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How Famous Authors Write 

Their STORIES 



Inspiration Essential, 
Hard Work, and 
Regular Hours 



As you read your 
favorite author's latest 
story in the pages of 
The Australian Women's 
Weekly, I suppose you are 
like me, and cannot help 
wondering how he or ahe 
works. 

Must of us imagine them as 
living a carefree existence. 
writing only when they feei 
like it, and then only in 
glamorous surroundings. 

As a matter of fact, they 
work regular hours, just as 
yau find I do. 

DO they wait for inspira- 
tion as did many writers 
ol a more leisurely age? Or do 
they, after the manner of the 
late Arnold Bennett, regard 
authorship as a business and 
"get down to it" at regular 
hours? 

The answer Us that rami present - 
iay writers have mure or less fixeti 
methods and hours of work, although 
not disdaining that liispirailon which 
Is the hull-mark of genius 

Take for example, i- Phillips op- 
lienheira in^ter ol crime and myatery 
ftctlon. who has thrilled millions of 
readers. 

He dictates regularly every moraine 
from nine till one and sometimes in 
the late afternoon when not playing 
aolf. 

His "office' is usually an arbor on 
the lawn at his villa near Nice from 
which he can look out over the Medi- 
terranean. 

He prefers to draw his characters 
from real life, though not necessarily 
from those closest to him 
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A. J. L'RUSIS {tup let t i ujrate "The Cttadi't tn an exeraur bovr, 
VIC.KI BALfM (fop rioTjfi write* carefully and at tft hour* 
P. G. WODEHOUSE i lower picture), teen with a friend in Hnllyu/ood 
uriics hnfliuof humor uiifh a battered typewriter. 



It may be a face, a peculiar call, 
a sinister look ar even a way at light' 
in; a cigarette, and almost at once 
an Idea for a new bunk Is born. 

A. J. Cronili. whnjte world's best 
seller, "The Citadel." ran as B serial 
in The Australian Women's Weekly, 
writes his stories is long-hand in 
twopenny exercise booke 
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He writes slowly and likes to bt 
alone. The Citadel" was written in 
a lonely cottage In the Scottish high- 
lands. 

When the story Lb finished it goes to 
the typist — but not before. 

Mention of the typewriter cecal In 
a museum piece possessed and mud 
prized by humorist Pelh&m GranvtLk 
i P.O. to you' i Wodehouse. 

The machlnr Is so old (hat he can 
hardly remember when he bought It. 
though necessity hu made It new In 
parts. Offers frnm relatives and 
other* „Ui replace it with an up-to- 
date, model have been gently but 
firmly refused. 

The creator of Jeeves, Psmith. and 
other famous humorous character) 
says that he does not consciously draw 
From real life, 

He may recollect haying met some- 
body somewhere, and then the finish- 
ing touches are provided by hu fer- 
tile imagination. 

An Item in a newspaper may sug- 
gest an idea for a humorous yarn. 
Copious notes will follow covering, 
perhaps. 200 pages or more, although 
not all ol it will be used 




Serious Business 

I ^PTEN whole scenes will 



scenes 
pages cut down 



scrapped 
paragraphs. 

Even after tire story has been 
written he may decide it Is not good 
enouch and start again, Being runny 
Is a seriom business. 

P. G. Wodehouse cam work any. 
where. All he needs, is his pipe and 
his old typewriter and he feels at 
home wheLher II be in London. New 
York Hollywood or Le Trjuqtiet. 

The one thing he would not think 
of using for his writing is a pen. He 
says it dries up his powers of Imagina- 
tion. 

Contrast, ihat with Rebecca West, 
who has no use tor the typewriter as 
a medium ol expression. Her method 
is quite unlike thai af any oiher 

wriler. 

Using a series of pack she }ou down 
a sentence or paragraph on one pad, 
then alters It on another pad. and 
continues until ahe la satisfied thai 
the last effort is better than all the 
others. 

Newspapers and correspondence en- 
gage J. R. Priestley's attention first 
thing in the morning At eleven 
o'clock he Is ready to begin the busl- 



EDOAR WALLACE. 
Engitth novetia to use 
phone. 



ness ol authorship, writing straight 
on to the portable typewriter an his 

desk. 

Pari .if the afternoon la given op 
to rest, tennis, or painting, which Is 
his favorite hobby. Then from iJO 
until 1.30 he again retires to hla itndy 
for more work. 

Gilticri Frankau and Vickl Baum 
also keep to regular working hours. 

They are both tremendously care- 
ful about detail, but otherwise their 
ideas come fairly steadily and e&aily. 

H. G. Wells has no regular work- 
ing hours. He write* when the mood 
Is on him. and it an idea comes to him 
after he has retired for the night, as 
It sometimes does, he will get out of 
bed and do his writing before It has 
had time to get cold. 

The late Edgar Wallace was the first 
English author to use a dictaphone 

Sometimes he dictated a full story 
into the machine In the one day. 
. He reeled oft articles into the dicta- 
phone In between play and story, 
writing without effort. 

Sydney Korler. railed Wallace's 
successor, alao its** the dictaphone.. In 
fact, he said II waa Edgar Wallace 
who gave him ir.c idea. 

Winifred Birkttt Australian author 
and literature medallist- types her 
stories after having let the plat work 
Itself out in her hear}. She likes the 
country to write In or the quietness 
of the night, 

E V. Thorns, author of "Conflict" 
and other historical romances, says he 
has written Ideas for stories on the 
hacks of hills and receipts, and 
thought out plots in trams and trains. 

But as a rule he likes to treat 
writing as a business 

He advocates the author's three Ft', 
far budding writers — reading, re- 
search, rerurian. Without these, he 
asya. it is difficult in avoid slipshod 
treatment. 
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Exchanged Jobs 

GOME little lime ago Misi 0>A 
a typist of Wellington N<» 
Zealand, wrote to a firm ol London 
solicitors asking if ihev knew ol a 
girl typist who would like to «• 
change homes and job* with hri 
The firm was replying rh.it ihri 
knew of none when the tvpw tilitn 
the letter read it. She offend 1 
go. with tbe result that she wept to 
Miss Clacks job in New Zealand 
and Miss Clark took over her dmtre 
in Lcmdnn. 




Television Expert 

PR. J, D. McGEE. M.Sc. 1'h.D. 

of the Research Department of 
Electrical and Musical Irtdustm 
England, was among distinguished" 
overseas visitors lo the World" Radio 
Convention, held in Sydney KccntlT' 
Dr McGcc is Ausiralun Ixitti anil 
a graduate of cbe University ol Syfl' 
ney. and also of Camnridgi' Hii 
people live neaT Canberra Hi 
been closely associated- With thi 
growth of Television in England ani ! 
has been dirrctlv connected with the 
developmrnf of tbc Emitron ijmfr* 
considered the most ouislanditi. ick'- 
vision apparatus m the u - 




Famom Actress 

JJISS RUTH DRAPER wof* 
famous American character M- 
Iress. engaged to tour Australia n OS' 
of the highest paid astretsts i fl 
world. Hti repettolrr ol W; 
sketches — satirical and humorotli- 
includts portraits of people ol ^■in* 
nations Miss Drape i usci 
stenerv and a mintmam t>t costnnMt 
yel it is difficult lor her audutlf< 
to realise that there is not a crowo 
of people on the stage instead ol "** 
clever actress. She hat been enebm- 
tastically received in all countiKtv 
as she speaks most language *' 
fluently as her own. 
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I SAW the JOHNSON "QUADS" 




HAPPY BIRTHDAY to us. Tfei't turns up the sen 



ri^nt of the JoW. "<?«^." Vera. Many. flrurr ,ntf feiftfan, seer, §*» «faV.fiiw MM MS*"* 



Charming Foursome Of Happy 

Rabies Mom Three Years Wd* 



Apart from the world-famous "Quins," the New 
Zealand "Quads" arc the mo3t interesting: children in 
Ihe world. They have just celebrated their third 
birthday. 

Australia has heard of these youngsters, but it has never 
ir en them. 

Because they represent something unique in our history, 
a personal close-up of the children in their own home is given 
In the article below. 

From Our Special N.Z. Representative 

rERE Is no formality about 
a visit to the home of the 
Johnson "Quads." at Wakln, 
lust outside the city of Dunedin. 

"You Just go there and the 
parents are pleased to see you 
and show you their quartet of 
Sellghtful babyhood. 

The horns ol the Johnsons Is a 
staile-storled, seven-roomed nuud- 
ing overlooking the city. There Is 
plenty of open ground around It, with 
a view or the ae» beyond. 

A knock at Uie door caused a 
scuttling of childish feet. 
Mr George Johnson opened the 

* wr . _i» . „ 

He B fiither of the famed "quads, 
ind li an employee ol lie city gas 
rampany. 

BWng engaged In night duty, he was 
« torn* on this bright autumn morn- 



ing. A lalllsh. weU-featured man, 
born In the south or England, he h»s 
dart hair and a pleasant smllr. 

The Johnsons are accustomed to 
fUlsn. "You would »« to see the 
children?* Mr. Johnson queried. 1 
admitted I would. Politely motion - 
b| mc to > seat, he went off to collect 
fall (■mils'. 

The four children came Into the 
room. I gared at them, first with 
wonder, and then with admiration. 

There are three girls and a boy. 
The American "Quins," as everyone 
knows, consist or Ave girls, but the 
sjew Zealand "Quads" have a boy 
among them. 



Two Alike 

fUE boy. who Is named Bruce, Is a 
sturdy youngster, slightly bigger In 
build than his sister*, though there 
Is not much difference between them. 



He li Ihe quietest nf ihc gniup. de 
liHiked open-eyed at the visitors. 

Of the three girls, one. Vera, Is un- 
like the other two — quite curiously un- 
like. 

She Is a true blonde, with straw- 
colored hair, whereas theirs Is brown, 
and Inclined to be dark. 

Vera is Hio least developed of the 
(our. 

she Is not yet able to walk, but has 
a way of locomotion ot her own. She 
propels herseir with her hands, while 
in a sitting position. 

Striking Resemblance 

V^ERY attractive are the two re- 
maining sisters. Kathleen and 
Mary. 'ITikb Utile Eirls are worth 
coming a long way to see. 

They are at first (lance exactly 
alike. Even a second glance falls 
to reveal differences. They are of 
thr *ame height and build. 

They arc dressed alike, or were 
when I Haw them. 

Each had a little blue Jumper and 
wblte frock 

Each wore the same make ot san- 
dals Their carefully tended hair 
was of the same shade and length. 
Their grey-blue eyes had the same 
sparkle, and l.hclr pretty childish tips 
the same curve and smile. 

'Their mother can tell them apart, 
but (or the ordinary visitor Ihe feat 
is Impossible. It Is the "double- 
cherry" over nealn. 



r THEY'RE NOT SHOW EXHIBITS 

■ JL/HAT struck me most about the 'Quods' was the h0 PP!r*i 
W heolthy loot of them, ond the natural life they were 
leading," says our special representative who saw the "Quods. 

"Despite the fact that they aroused widespread interest 
throughout Australia and New Zealand, one has no reeling 
that the children are on show. 

"The parents, Mr. and Mrs. Johnson, treat you like o. 
friend who has dropped in to see the children. 
J; 'There il no putting on side on the part of the parents 

5j or the children." 



In this way I made the acquain- 
tance of New Zealand's most remark- 
able family group. 

Tile Qrst. and last Impression Itt Miat 
of a happy, smiling quartet. 

They talk, with the exception ot 
Vera, murh as do otliflr children ol 
their age. 

They are perhaps lass glib, and a 
shade slower at pulling their infant 
thoughts Into worda. 

Mrs. Johnson, the children's mother, 
b a young woman In her early thirties. 

She Is Interesting In her own right, 
apart from her remarkable progeny. 

She la ot average height, robust 
without being stout, has good features, 
unci a bright, alert manner. 

The cares ol a family of sis— there 
were two girls, bom at separate births, 
before the "Quads" arrived— have not 
damped her natural cheerfulness. 

Ode would say she was proud of 
being the mother of the mwl remark- 
able family south of lb* line. 



I Mrs. Johnson showed me the room 
containing three cots, in which the 
girls 6leep. 

, " "Bruce used to have hla cot here, 
I too," she said, "but be is (all of mis- 
chirr He used to throw pillows at 
Ih, girls, and keep them awake, w I 
have pot him in another room 
■■Kathleen Is mischievous. WO. 
"If you ask her her name, she days 
Mary"' though she knows It hi htr 
sister's. It la just her fun," 

■'What would you like your girls to 
do when they grow up?" I asked Mrs. 
Johnson. 

"I would like them to (ravel. 1 ' sho 
said ouickly. "1 would like Australia 
to see Ibem. The Australians whs 
come hri-r lire dcll^hKul." 
| "And when you grow up. you would 
like them to marry?" 

"I suppose so," she said, smilingly, 
"but It's too early to think o( that. 

"Anyway. I would like them to travel 
first," 



Readers Vote Against 

Cathedral Design * 



4 Hood of letterp has reached The Australian 
Women's Weekly office in response to the invitation 
to reader* to express their opinions on the St, Andrew s 
Cathedral proposals. 

A 9S per cent, majority supports Ihe suggestion thai the 
old cathedral should be kept intact ^JJ^f^fSL^ 
elsewhere. Many of them are m favor of Ihe Church Mill sue. 
Utters' continue to pour in. 

letters, a few of those received from 
readers : — 

J Dalian, rarrmmalta: "I believe 
that the vast majority of Church 
members in their hearts, hopes and 
prayers are alt with you In the views 
expressed in your article, Sydney 
pcnple truly desire, and deserve, a 
new cathedral.'' 

ft Evans, Blackwall: "St. Andrew's 
Cathedral should be left where It Is 
and If any additions are made let 



PUBLICATION in last week's 
Australian Women's Weekly 
of photographs showing ex- 
actly what the proposed addi- 
tions to St. Andrew's Cathedral 
would look like was warmly 
applauded by a number of 
churchmen who attended the 
Anglican Synod meeting to dis- 
cuss the project. t^~^s*ioW"Q* same. rf we 
Many of those who » tt *^f , nu5 t have a new cathedral In some 
their copies of The Australian | „„, nessent 



OUR COVER 

ALL the glamor of the East, 
■a* the all-pervasive color of 
iU letting and the customs of 
Its people have been captured 
vividly by artist Carl Shrew an 
thfal week's arlgravwr cover at 
The Australian Women's 
Weekly. 

Mr. Shrevr has called his 
painting "Market Day in the 
Orient- 
In bis search tor the beautiful 
and unusual on bi« present tour, 
Mr. Shreve has vlsiled most of 
the famous beauty spots of the 
world. Meaico. Hawaii Borneo, 
liadg- China, Slam. India and 
Use South Seas have river, fain) 
inspiration. 

"Market Day In the Orient" 
he considers one at the best 
pointings done as a result of hlfl 
tour of Ihe Faai. 




i . nnina -— 

Women's Weekly with them, to con- 
Onn then- opinion mat » new calho- 
ora! should be built oil another site. 

A number romraended the sugges- 
tion that the (eneral public should 
be allowed t« express ltd point of 
'lew go. the suggested scheme. 

Plans to reconstruct the Cathedral 
have been held up pending further 
<onal deration of the design, which 
town, planners describe aa a "crema- 
torfiurL" 

An indication of public feeling about 
the design la given In the following 



other place, either copy the present 
Bt. Andrew's or some of the English 
cathedrals. 

-The present chouen design looks 
mors Uk* a railway station." 

Ivy Jones, Crows Nr»l: "If we must 
have a new cathedral certainly let 
It be bum where It can be seen for 
mile* around, not next to the Town 
Ball where It would be like placing 
nuKl'ern furniture in a room filled with 
antiques." 

O, ft. Vaughan, I.akeeaba: "Four 
opinions f mm our house are all detrl- 



Wh»L 111 ran wrf *1<i »0"Ud Uk' '0 Im Ids UTr t>! sou/ «t-be the ">ou»til.sft«" 
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in Modern Piano Hrncnnahnn. , 
ond Haw Koalaad ar* all rparj? t^a lull ,<nj ho 



mentoJ to the proposed alterations 
They would iipoll the grand old 
cathedral. Build a new cathedral 
(modem. If you like), but leave St. 
Andrew's as it Is." 

Mrs. I-. K. H. Wallanr, llaljcrflrlrj: 
"If the cathedral must be enlarged, 
it would be rar hetter to build a new 
one. Church Hill would be an Ideal 
place as long as the site is large 
enough to beautify Uie surroundings 
of the cathedral. We want a cathe- 
dral to stand out In Its beauty, one 
that we oan be proud of, and that 
visitors would love Co visit. Lincoln 
Cathedral Is Indeed handwme." 
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They Play Hockey 
to Forget Business' 



American Visitors 
Have Dua 
Careers 




At present you think your washing's 
all right— but until you use 
PERSIL it can't be white ! 



However great your washing experience, you'll find Persil by far the 
best washer for baby's nappies. Persil maftej them whiter — safer 
too — because it gets them thoroughly clean. And Pen/1 rinses oat so 
tasily and completely that nappies keep beautifully soft and never 
chafe. The reason is that Persil works quite differently from ordinary 
soaps. The oxygen-charged suds cleanse away every trace of stain 
and all impurities from between each tiny thread. It's the same with 
all your washing — Persil makes things absolutely white because it makes 
them absolutely clean. 

Use Persil alone {or the whole family wash — nc other soaps or extras needed, 

THE AMAZING OXYGEN WASHER 



Perci 



J I KITCHEN ft SONS. PTY. LTD. 



TOP RIGHT. — Betty Fehr, "boon" and glamor girl of the American uwinn'i 
hockey team, phorouraphrd at one of the many reception* to welcome the 

players, 

CIRCLE,— fashions an tile Held. The Auttrattan girl (left) won a Mnfa 
manlike blue tunic. The American U attired In thort pleated navy iklrt eat 
white biouse with red buttons. 

tvttm M*acit4>d Everything in 
32 fW.« it ml Mr ttiths 

"We're business women who play hockey for 
relaxation," That's how the American Kockey girls 
here to play against Australia best describe themselves. 

"When the busineto man gets tired he plays golf; irhrn 
the business woman grows tired the plays hoeket/." Tim 
is haw one of the girh laughingly expressed It. 

School, an 'A' hockey umpire sod 
chairman of the National Umpire 
Committee. 

"Prances Is secretary to Ins medlcsl 
staff— about 100 doctors— ol A button 
Hospital. Philadelphia. 

"NinelMii- year-old Betty Fear h 
the team'* baby, and Its No. 1 lUmur 
girl. 

"She's a great worry to me," soil 
Maxell. "She brought seven ttvratni 
dresses, and mare clothes than any- 
body els*, and everywhere we go lit 
leaves a Jrock (or her lur cape behlni 
"Betty has only receDtJy left 
school but when we loft America ibi 
hod enough orchids and gtrcknlai 
for a seasoned film star. 

"Pet* Wheeler, our centre halt- bast. 
Is a physical education teacher »l 
Ne-w Rochellc. 

"Marlon Lessen Is a yachlsTomsn 
and holds the North Share cham- 
pionship title In Boston: Anne Parr; 
ranks No. 13 In Middle States tan* 
Vera. Trayford No. 1 la doublet tenuli 
tn Chicago: and Barbara Stret**= 
mixes sculpture with doj-oreeilln*- 
Airedales, 

"Mrs. Agnes Bixley, only inorrit" 
woman In the team, collects loeottO- 
lives — by camera, 

-Both her husband and her (start 
art railroad executive*, and ibe plwU" 
grapha every train engine aae «* 
The alar exhibit In her eoflectioo. aj 
far fat an old steam tram she »** *[ 
Parramalta. She Is louklnf lor*** 
to seeing Melbourne's cable trams- 

"Formerly a sports mistress at Visa 
College, one of the oldest won»*i 
colleges In America, she has ten 
married less than a year." 

"She's another worry, too," the *J 
tain chimed in. -u the r»" » «** 
from her husband on a match oil 
she's ■ good hockey player. 

-If she doean-t she's likely » *• > m 
a lovesick wife. M 
"So far we've been lucky. Out"* 1 
have arrived on the right days. 



AND it's true. Most of them 
are business women In 
responsible Jobs In America. 
There Is an air of efficiency and 
worldly poise about the sixteen 
girto that suggests they are 
attending a business convention 
rather than a. sports meeting. 

But the high-powered busi- 
ness air breaks down frequently 
and. In spite of their average age 
of 25. they become as exuberant 
and frolicsome as bouncing 
schoolgirls. 

"We're all sizes, shapes, and tem- 
peraments,'' explained Prances El- 
liott, captain and goal-keeper. "Look 
at Mardl Cable and me, for Instance." 

prances la largely-built and mus- 
cular, with an attractive rounded face, 
grey eyes, Eton crop, and a breeay 
manner. 

fine wore yellow brocade sua 
pyjamas, a navy satin dressing-gown 
and comfortable blue leather slippers. 

Mardl Gable, the manageress. Is 
petite, with shiny brown eyes, crinkly 
brown hair, raid o quiet, demure per- 
sonality. 

Their Luggage 

CHE was dressed In a colorful house- 
coat with a red zip fastener, and 
very frivolous Hawaiian sandals. 

"Well tell yon about the rest of Ihe 
team, and you'll see that though we're 
a very united team we are — we think 
ii, anyway — all Individual person- 
alities. 

"Mardl Is the team's 'bags 
smasher' which means she doesn't 
smash It, but looks after it 

"She has Si trunks and suitcases to 
look after, and so far none at it has 
gone astray. 

"She Is a physical education teacher 
for the 5(10(1 pupils at Olney High 
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She Siger's &e 




The friendly ghosts 
of Longacres Manor reach 
out kindly hands and help 
the victims of a freak will 



THINK — * Velma 
Gilmour sat up very 
SUB and straight 
with Indignation. "I 
think it's tt» most 
ridiculous thing I 
ever beard of! 
That's what I 
think P 

Dlck Rogers* eye* 
ft.s taey met hers 
were dancing. At 
inv other Lime there might havo 
teen in answering twinkle tn her 
mm, lor Velum wu not lacking In 
I hh» of humor, but Dot new. She 
nutated the twinkle of fun. It was 
bid enough for her cousin. Stem 
aUmour, whom she had never seen 
beta*?, nor heard of until the lawyer 
BJciurds had called them together 
tn His office, to look her over ap- 
rmuslngly, but for hi* friend and 
itwnieT, Dick Rogers, to laugh at 
ner wu entirely too much. When 
the had first met Dick Rogers, Ave 
muiutas before, she had felt a 
pleasurable little thrill as she realised 
ho* it tractive he was, and recog- 
:*ued the little glow of admiration 
in those same dancing dark eyes. 
But that was before Mr. Richards 
had read Great-great-grandfather 
Gllniour'a ridiculous will. 

"The Idea of leaving a will Uka 
that!" she stormed. "Why, Great- 
trEst-grandfathsr Gilmour never 
mm knew usl" 

Steve Gilmour laughed a little. "Of 
course nut. That will was made 
•tun my lather was only ten years 
old," 

"Hew could he have known that 
thered even be grc&t-great-grand- 
ntuUren?" she went on, her blue 
ryn burning Indignantly, '.'And then 
to leave such, an Insulting proviso — 
It n;ty years after my death there 
ire rinmarrltd descendants of my 
Hue, Longacres will become theirs 
provided they marry each other." 
Preposterous t" 

"Who owns It nowf" asked Dick 
Roger*. Velmas eyes shifted to him 
igiin He was younger than her 
cousin, and bigger, and mare the type 
die admired, with keen dark eyes 
and s nice smile, and a clean-cut 
rtreaetb of features. 

"IVi been held in trust by a group 
of men originally chosen by Mr. 
Gilmour with power to Oil their own 
mrsnclre as they have occurred by 
uttlh. The estate lias been man- 
med »tsely. All accounts are open 
lo roue Inspection, and as Mr. Gll- 
srattfi attorney, Mr. Rogers, you will 
probably want to make such inspec- 
tion." 

Mr. Rogers bowed. "How about It, 
Stiver 



T E L ft! A arose 

»uo>r.Iy. -It will be entirely un- 
iKessary. Mr, Rogers. It takes 
^vo to make a bargain, especl- 
■uly a marriage bargain. I am not for 
■le, gentlemen!" Dick Rogers' eyes 
Tt tfanruig again, and she sat 
*wn and controlled herself with an 
"tort. They must not know how 
bitterly disappointing this inter- 
>ltw was turning out to be. "What 
•» the alternative?" aha asked 
Wletly. 

fiit iswyer turned a page of 
n »ciiy paper. "In case the de- 
'cratlarits an eligible and do not 
*bh ta marry, the estate— which 
mw, by the way, Is valued at a cool 
"alf raUllon^wUl be sold to the 
hllbrat bidder and the proceeds will 
re to maintain a home for old car 
nones - 

Th«y sat In stunned silence. It 
wi almost too much for Rogers' 
tfivlty. but It was not funny to 
Velma. 

"And suppose there hadn't been 
great- great-grandchildren,'* per- 
"Kurt Velma. "Then what?" 

"The question Is Irrelevant" 
drawled Rogers, with a broad grin. 
OUrmwr, w« arc here!" 
That Isn't provided for," said 
iwhsrda. "In those days when 




Beside her bracelet lay a 
ring with a tiger's eye stone in it. 



people married— er— ahem I He had 
great-grandchildren when he died." 

"Quite so," murmured sieve, "and 
aa Dlok says, here we are!" 

Velma twisted her glows a little 
nervously. One of them was skinned 
at the fingers. Bargain basement 
gloves were not a good Investment 
when one had small hands. 
hoped Rogers didn't sec the worn 
place, but she knew he had noticed 
her hands. People did notice Velma'B 
hands, and Rogers didn't seem to be 
missing much, anyway. She rose 
determinedly. 

"Well, there's no use talking about 
It any more, I'm not for sale. 
Something ought to be done to stop 
people from making such outrageous 
wills 1" 

"You're telling mi," said Richards, 
with a sigh. "You'd bel.ler think it 
over, though. Half a million's a lot 
of money." 

A disappointed sob caught In 
Velma's throat, 'T wouldn't many 
you. Cousin Steve Gilmour, if you 
were Ihe last man on earth." 

Steve smiled ullghlly. "As n matter 
of fact." he said, "you couldn't marry 
me even If I were the last man on 
earth. You see, I'm married al- 
ready." 

"What?" Richards, who had been 
swinging his glasses on the tip of his 
Anger had presence of mind enough 
to catch them before they hit the 
desk. "You wrote that you were 
unmarried." 

"But T didn't know It made so 
much difference," he conf eased with 
a boyish grin, "I thought it would 
be a good time to combine business 
and pleasure, so I was married the 
next day in San Francisco, and we 
started east the day after. We'vo 
been married Just a week." 

"That seems to be that," said 
Richards. 

"Yes. It does." Velma had 



reached ths door and sr. . 
looked at it through a mist 
of tears. Half a million dol- 
lars! And it would go to o'.d car 
horses — as If there were any such 
things now! What about worn-out 
girls— worn out looking for Jobs 
that didn't exist? Horse-car borstal 
Horse feathers! 

"Walt a minute." Richards' voice 
stopped her. "There's a way out of 
this, after all." Three pairs of eyes 
turned In his direction. "You could 
divorce your wife, Mr. Gilmour " 

■'Divorce — T" " 

"Walt lust a minute. Marry Ifba 
Gilmour, thereby fulfilling the terms 
of tho Will, divorce her Immediately 
and remarry your present wife. Your 
great-great-grandfather overlooked 
that contingency." 

"No!" Voiron's exclamation was 
so prompt that It was nlmost an In- 
terruption. "If you've nolliing else 

to say— good-bye 1" 
(T> sj She felt their eyes 

**3f on her shabby purts 



much at least, and 
you have as much 
right to be there as I have, and I'm 
not letting my conscience bather me 
any. I think it's a rotten tiling, 
myself. There ought to be a law 
against freak wills. But there Isn't. 
In the meAntlma you're going to 
have lunch with me, aren't you?" 

She was all set to refuse when a 
whin of broiling steak ciune frorn 
the opened door of a restaurant, 
and a wave of overpowering dizzi- 
ness seized her. His hand was un- 
der her arm. steadying her, before 
he turned her toward the door. 
When things cleared a little there 
wns a white tablecloth between them 
and they were sitting in a corner 
panelled In black walnut. It was 
a typical man's room. One of those 
places where meats were roasted oil 
spit.! along one side of the room, and 
the firelight gleamed on copper and 
aluminium utensils Just as romanti- 
cally as if names were In the fire- 



Florence Kerigan 



and shapeless shoes, and Jerked 
the door open angrily. To have half 
a million dangled before her eyes 
when she hadn't even five cents 
to buy a cup of coffee! She paused 
at the comer to let the irafllc pass, 
and was conscious of a figure -that 
fell into step beside her. It wns ruck 
Rogers. 

"Richards sent me to tell you that 
the heirs are slaying at the mnnor 
house on Longacres. The care- 
takers have everything in readiness 
for us and we're to go there this 
afternoon." She stiffened and drew 
away. He smiled at her dlsarai- 
lngly. "You might as well," he 
urged. "The estate owes you that 



place of a medieval tavern, rather 
than electric grills In a twentieth 
century cafe. 
"When did jou eat last?" he asked 

softly, 

"Yesterday— at noon—" through 
stiff bps. 

He made a clicking noise with bit 
tongue. "Those girls and their re- 
ducing I Thin girls may have their 
points, but I prefer curves." 

She shot him a quick glance, hut 
he was busy with the menu. 

They were slowly finishing thetr 
dessert, when she realised that she 
had been taurine a lot. answering 
his qties lions and responding to lead- 



ing remarks until he must know 
pretty well how things stood with 
her. 

"What Richards said was true," 
he said finally. "It would be a feas- 
ible way to beat the will, and ethical 
enough •" 

Tl 

J_#IVORCE, you 

menu?" She shook her head. "No, 
Mr. Rogers, I onuldn't marry any- 
one that way. Not even for half a 
million dollars. It wouldn't be lair." 

"But If Steva understood " 

"I'm not thinking of Steve. I'm 
keeping faith with— with an old man 
who trusted us whom he'd neve* 
seen— because— because— we're lua 
descendants. Don't you see?" 

"Yes," said Rogers slowly. "I see. 
But when folks make goofy wilts 
they deserve to have them broken. 
But. as you say— anyway, you'll get 
a visit at Longacres, with all ex- 
penses paid. Steve's wife is a 
charming hostess, and she's tem- 
porarily In possession. You really 
owe It to your cousins to get ac- 
quainted with them." 

There wasn't anything else to do, 
really. Velma didn't even have her 
cheap hall bedroom any more. 

Steve's wlfo wu to the manner 
bom. She made the manor house 
seem like home within halt an hour 
of their arrival. 

It was a stately old place. Velma 
caught her breath at tlie beauty of 
1L There was nothing pretentious 
about it. It was intended to be a 
rambling old house, not a palace, 
and the spaciousness of It was tha 
spaciousness of comfort; lta decora- 
tion* for charm rather than fog 
ostentation. 

Please turn to Page 36 
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Ltwy Iwked at the y»ung girl, as if 
she teert seeing her for the first 
time, truli a dazed curiosity. 



Zs^fnother dramatic episode of this 
absorbing mystery in which many 
lives are strangely interwoven 



HOUSE 





ATE sweeps Ellery 
Queen, famous de- 
tective, into a series 
of amazing events 
when he meets hie 
friend. BUI Angell, 
In Trenton, after 
many years. 

They duly cele- 
brate and plan to 
' motor to New York 
together, but before 
leaving BUI has an urgent appoint- 
ment with his brother-in-law. Joe 
Wilson. 

At Uw deserted cottage, where he 
Ides to keep his tryst, he iltida 
Joseph dying. The only clue he 
gives Bill beforr he dies is in mur- 
muring of "a veiled woman." 

Ellery Is quickly on the scene, 
and mokes his observations before 
the police arrive, clues reveal that 
Wilson lias been leading a double 
ll!e. 

Mrs. Lucy Wilson arrives at the 
scene of the murder, and complica- 
tions arise when she la followed 
later by Jessica OimbaJl (sent for 
by Ellery Queen), who also Identi- 
fies the dead man as her husband. 
Bcr escort, Qrosvenor Finch, then 
astounds them all by announcing 
thai the murdered man was Insured 
fur a million dollars, and suspicion 
falls on Lacy. 

Characters You Will Meet In the 
Glory are:— 

ELLERY QUEEN, famous private 
detective. 

BILL AJJGKLL, smart young attor- 
ney, who discovers the body of his 
brother-in-law, 

JOSF.PH WILSON, traveller In 
cheap Jewellery. 

miLr' l)E JONG, In charge f>r the 
ease. 

BEHtiKANT MURPHY, of the Tren- 
ton force. De Jong's assistant. 

FT .LA AMITY, newspaper woman. 

LUCY WILSON, beautiful wife of 
the murdered man. 

3BHH1CA GIMBALL, society woman, 
and her daughter, ANDREA, who 



identify the body of the murdered 
man aa 

JOSEPH KENT GIMBALL, broker, 
of New York, 

OROSYENOR FINCH. Executive 
Vice-President of the National In- 
surance Company. 
Now read OIL 



The 



small brown 
man who had brought Lucy to the 
shack cam* in. bUnkfng a little in 
the light. 

"Sellers, tell Die again for the 
benefit of these good people what 
you did when you drove up to Mrs. 
Wilson's house In Phtlty last night," 
"1 found the house all right, got 
out of my car. and rang the bell," 
replied l.he detective In a tired voice, 
'"No answer. House dark. Just a 
private house, see? I waited on the 
porch for a while, then I thought I'd 
take a look around, The back door 
was locked, like the front: cellar, 
too. I nosed around the garage. 
Doors shut. Iron staple across the 
door, rusted and broken, no lock 
there at all. I opened the doors and 
switched on the light. Two-car 
garage, empty, dosed the doors 
again and went back to the porch 
and waited until Mrs. WUsou cams 

"That's all, Sellers." said De Jang; 
arid the brown man went out, "Well, 
Mrs. Wilson, you didn't drive Into 
town to see that movie: you said 
yourself you took the trolley. Then 
Where's your car?" 

"My car?" echoed Lucy feebly. 
"Why, that can't be. He— he must 
have looked In the wrong garage. 
I was nut driving by myself a bit 
yesterday afternoon and got back In 
the rain and put the car Into the 
garage and closed the door myself. 
Ir was there. It In there." 

"Not If Sellers says ft Isn't. Don't 
know what happened to It. do you, 
Mrs. Wilson?" 

"I Just told you " 

"What make and year Is It?" 



' Not another word. i n. said Bill 
quietly. He utrode forward until he 
stood cheat to chest wttli the big 
policeman, and for a moment they 
glared lnio each other's eyes. "De 
Jong, I don't like the nasty impli- 
cations In those questions of yours: 
dye understand? I forbid my sis- 
ter to say another word so long as 
your questions remain Inquisitorial." 

"Out of the way. bub," said De 
Jong through his teeth 

"Not until you understand one 
thing: I'm an attorney, and both 
as an attorney and as Lucy Wilson's 
brother I shall defend her from the 
slightest Insinuation of complicity In 
this crime. Now. If you've got any- 
thing to say, say it." 

De Jong considered him In silence; 
then he smiled crookedly. "Now. 
hold your horses, Mr. Angell. You 
know this Is Just routine stuff. I'm 
not accusing anybody. Just trying 
to get at the facts. 

"Very laudable." Bill turned 
abruptly to Lucy. "Come on, Lu; 
we're getting out of here. Ellery, 
I'm sorry; but this bird's Just im- 
possible IH see you to-morrow, 
here In Trenton— if you're still with 
DS." 

•Ill be here." aald Ellery. 

Bill helped Lucy Into her coat In 
the midst of a profound hush. The 
statuesque young housewife moved 
Slowly, as If she were drifting In a 
dream. BUI led her like a child to 
the door. 

"Just a moment, please." aald 
Andrea Glmball. 

Bill stood still, the tips or hla ears 
reddening. Lucy looked at the young 
girl, as if she were seeing her for tlx 
first tune, with a dosed curiosity, 

Andrea went to her and took her 
large soft hand. "I want you to 
know." she aald steadily, avoiding 
BUI'S eyes, "that I'm frightfully 
sorry about . . . everything. We're 
not monsterr. really we're not. Please 
forgive us, my dear, If we've— we've 
said anything to hurt you. You're a 
very brave and unfortunate woman." 

"Oh, thank you," murmured Lacy. 



Her eyes ruled with tears, and she 
turned and ran out. 

"Andrea!" said Mrs. Qlrnball. In 
a shocked, furious voice. "How dare 
you— how can you " 

"Please, mother." said Andrea 
quietly. "We're all to be pitied. I 
suppose; but, despite everything, this 
poor woman is Uie greatest sufferer. 
Can't you see that?" 

"Miss Glmball," said BUI In a low 
voice. She looked at ram then, and 
for a time he did not speak. "I 
won't forget this." He turned oh his 
heel and foUowed Lucy. The door 
banged, and a moment later they 
heard Bill's car puffing off in 
the direction of Camden. There 
was a defiant snort to the exhaust, 
and De Jong was white with rage. 
He lit a cigar with a trembling 
hand. 

"Ave atone vale." said Ellery. "You 
dislike him. De Jong, but he's a very 
estimable young man. Like all male 
animals, dangerous when his females 
are threatened ... In the name of 
friendship, Mias GtmbaU, may I 
thank you?" 



M, 



IRS. GIMBALL. 
her daughter, and Finch stood for- 
lornly at the front door; Mrs. Glm- 
ball's sharp chh was forward, al- 
though her thin shoulders sagged 
like weighted panniers. Then, la 
a rather oppressive silence, they left. 
Neither man spoke until the thunder 
of their motor died away. 

"Well," sold De Jong, at last, 
"that's that. One devil of a mess,** 
The policeman was stowing away 
In a paper bag the plate on the table, 
with Its contents. The broad back 
was surly and antagonistic. 

Ellery said good-night and went 
out to his oar whistling and drove 
back to the Btacy-Trent. 

Mr. EUery Queen left the hotel 
on Sunday morning with a guilt" 
feeding. The soft arms of his bed 
had betrayed him: It was after 
eleven 

Downtown, Trenton was deserted 
In the young sun. Be walked to 



the corner and turned easi, row- 
ing the street, Into a narrow 
thoroughfare quaintly named Chan- 
cery Lane. Ln the middle of the 
block he round a long low tbret- 
atory building that looked remark- 
ably like army barracks. Before It, 
on the sidewalk, there stood a tail 
old-faahioncd lamp-post toppcrl with 
lantern-glass: and on the pest • 
square white sign annoum'sl In 
block letters: POLICE HQBB. NO 
PARKING. 

He turned into the nearest door- 
way and found himself In a narrow, 
dingy reception room with itrealy 
walls, a long desk, and a ie» r- slice, 
a room beyond was crowded with 
green steel lockers. There «u » 
prevailing brown decrepitude arid in 
odor of rancid masculinity In the sir 
that depressed him. 

The desk sergeant diroewd him 
to Room 30, where he found De Jong 
ln earnest conversation with a snort 
skinny man with pale feiuuea 
pinched by cleverness and dyspepsia: 
and Bill Angell In a choir, rcd-ryed 
and dishevelled, loo king is If he 
had neither slept nor taken N» 
clothes off all night. 

"Oh, hello," said De Jong wtuimrj 
enthusiasm. "Queen, meet Psul 
PoUlnger, prosecutor of Merm 
County. Where've you been?' 
. "Drinking weary ehildbood's fflsn- 
dragore." Ellery shook hands with 
the skinny man. "Anything *»■ 
this morning?" 

"You've missed the Gimbsli orov/A 
They've came and gone," 

"Bo aooQ? HI, there, BI1L" 

"Hello." said BUI. Be was <UrU« 
at the prosecutor. 

Pollmger ut a cigar. 'As a mil- 
ter of fact, this man Finch wont* 
to see you at this office to-ntorrsw 
morning - He surveyed HUery ore* 
the cocked match, 

"Really?" Ellery shrugged. "Hiti 
yea had the autopsy report jet, f* 
Jong? I'm perishing of curiosity-* 

"Doc told mt to tell you he dldrrt 
find any burns." 

-Burns?" frowned PoUlnger. """J 
burns. Mr. Quaes?" 

EUery smiled. "Why not? J*" 
one of my usual aberrations. TharJ 
an jour medico reported, De Jongr 

Please tarn to Page 3f 
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When a girl 
becomes involved 
in espionage un- 
pleasant things 
are almost sure to 
happen . . . 



HERBERT lingered 
at the long window 
gazing across the 
tint Prussian coun- 
tryside- Her shoul- 
ders rote and (ell. 
pantomiming her 
thoughts. It wail 
curious, she was 
thinking, the im- 
pression she bad 
had when she first 
i a pupil, at Bchloss Woer- 
Mti. The school then had seemed 
like Mimr thing she had read about 
In a 'aIi j- story, Different, and more 
mram.ir than anything she had 
rrsi Men it home In England. The 
white cisile, bedded In the green 
ihnlii'v.s 01 the old park. In Its sttll- 
nsi. Us sense of being far away, 
remote but Bale — a haven. 

Ste tisue a little face at her 
uiomhls, ulsmUjing them, and 
oung back the dark curia that were 
forever (ailing across her eyes. 

A steady tread of footsteps echoed 
down the halt Lisa turned as ber 
claiEnwtis, led by a teacher, came 
UiB '•VI' She Joined the forma- 
tion mill marched with Lbam Into 
i large equsje schoolroom. Without 
a Tftnt the pupils took their places 
it the different desks. The portraits 
of Riiiir and Ottering, on either 
ddr »f the wall, stared down at 
them. 

Lb* upennd her book on the kun- 
torj nt Germany. Frederick the 
Great *■« on the field of MollwiU 
lie printed words Informed her. 
Bur. the was riot thinking of Fred- 
'ricls 'lie Great. 

Snoi ihlng unusual had occurred 
i nr. in the last few hours: but 
»htu i: was she had not yet found 
out She had passed the great 
orowiiiif-room downstairs and had 
Mutch: a glimpse of two men and 
tad hrnrd Baroness von Fabian's 
TO|« In talk with them. 11 
toil been assured, even tranquil 
*od that, «ht knew, meant danger. 
SRarr.-ung was happening or was 
isntil to happen. 

8r> wished the study period were 
*»« She beat her head with an 
sir at concentration ta her book, 
"in escape PranJeln Schiller's 
tw. dropped ber handkerchief and 
!"(■<■■■ up a note that Hilda Muehl- 
■uiurti tLad slid under her seat. 

' Anvcm is bringing Roland March 
™ the week-end," the note read. 

Prsiueln Schiller closed the large 
fco°* of school reports, always a 
uncial mat the study hoar was at 
*» end and that the Baroness von 
rsoian would appear. 

Lisa straightened the collar of 
«r uniform. The baroness bad 
roici held her before the class and 
"flawed that nalr over the eyea 
""Kiit be good for Bkye terriers, but 
that Nature had nut Intended it 
lit itttie girht. There had been 
much subdued laughter. Lisa would 
™ shrugged her shoulders, but 
~ f had grown fearful of that par- 
hculnr gesture when the baroness 
"">•' present. She had tried It once 
""J received a sudden and resound- 
">l ilap for It, 
™>» might be a favorite with 




her classmates, 
and even with 
some of the 
teachers, but It 
was evident that she was nut with 
the Frau Baromn von Fnbtan. 
headmistress of Scliloss Wocrnltz, 
a private school for young ladles of 
good family in Potsdam. 

The sure, quick steps of the bar- 
oness were heard in the hall The 
door opened. Frauleln Schiller 
stood up. The children rose. 

Baroness von Pablun entered. Tall, 
thin, neither young nor old, with a 
One head, a pair of extraordinary 
green eyes, and a mouth touched 
with disdain. She paused to give 
the Nad salute. 

"Ret! Hitler." she said. 

"Hetl Hitler," the children re- 
sponded, a little regiment In their 
black uniforms. 



ARONESS VON 
FABIAN g B ve a glance at Praulem 
Schiller, then turned to the class. 
She took a chair that had been 
placed near Frauleln Schiller's 
desk, which was on a slightly raised 
platform, and looked down at her 
young charges. There was a mo- 
ment's silence. 

"There is no one in the class older 
than fourteen or younger than 
twelve." she began. "From the 
papers I have examined. } should 
judge you all lo be under seven." 

There was another silence. Lisa 
lowered her eyes. The Frau Baronln 
was certainly in one of her bud 
moods. 

"You received only sixty in his- 
tory, Elsa." she said to a girl with 
large. Inattentive eyes. 

"I try Frau Baronln." Bias began 
witti an excusing cough. 

"That's exactly what you don't 
do." The baroness' eyes swerved to 
a girl whose German face had. for the 
moment, lost its placid expression. 
"Hilda, your French grammar is de- 
plorable." 
"I try." Hilda began. 
"Bo you. too. have tried," Baroness 
von Fabian observed In that voice 
that could play such havoc with the 
nerve*. "Well, you will either make 
a greater effort or spend the next 
few weeks studying with the younger 
children." 

It was on Lisa her glance fell now 
Fell and stayed. Lisa shifts;! irom 



The color drained from Lim'8 
face and the plate of cakeg she 
wa» holding fell to Ike floor. 



one foot to Uu« other and In 
turning knocked the books off 
her desk. Por a moment she 
simply stared down at them. And 
then she laughed. The tension 
since the entrance of the Frau 
Bsronin seemed to make her slightly 
hysterical 

"Lisa." Baroness von FablBn 
threatened. Lisa straightened, at 
attention, holding her breath. "Go 
to my room." 

"J». Frau" Baronlti " Her words 
came in a little gasp. She put the 
books back on the desk and left the 
room. 

Baroness von Fabian again ad- 
dressed the class. 

"Deference, Madoto." she said, 
"does not consist id springing to at- 
tention like animals In a circus, 
when ihry hear the crack of a whip, 
ix means, under the Fuhrer's 
regime, appreel alien of position and 



or knowledge. 
You reveal In 
your attitude, 
if it Is a cor- 
rect one. that you have 
the right to be respected 
for your respect." 
The shutting of the 
duor after she had left was like the 
fulling of the curtain on a play In 
which terror had had Its brief mo- 
ment. The girls, even Frauleln 
Schiller, pitied Lisa. 

Baroness von Fabian made her 
way down the broad oak stairway, 
crossed the ball wlih that swift 
grace that was. so unaitisriatrsly, a 
part of her, and opened the tall 
doors that led into her library The 
mom she entered wae large with 
trench windows. A sullused hght. an 
austere formality, reigned 

Use emerged from the embrasure 
of a window, she did not say any- 
thing, but tier grey eyes sought the 
baroness. 

"The Gestapo were here," the 
baroness said after a moment. 

"The Gestapo!" Lisa gave a tittle 
gasp. "The Gestapo I ' she repeated 

"Yet. the Gestapo. They suspect 
me. but lliey suspect everyone." The 
baroness' expressive shoulders lifted 
She took a letter from her desk, 
opened It. and turned towards the 



window. -Don't worry, child." she 
said, with a glance at Lisa. "It's im- 
possible for them to trace to me this 
leak in information." 

Lisa's eyes darkened. The old 
fears begun sweeping back to her 
She knew the power of the Gestapo, 
the famous secret poller* of Ger- 
many 

"What did they say?" she asked 
with more than her usual insistence 
"Who? The Gestapo?" The baron- 
ess looked up. The usual questions 
Did I have any doubts about the 
teachers—the tervanls? I told you 
Lisa, there was nothing to worr\ 
about,' She turned bock to the 
letter she was reading. 

Ltia watched her in a sort of 
reverent awe. She wanted to tell her 
m large, lorceful words the power 
the almost unerring knowledge of 
the Gestapo. But she didn't dart- 
She knew only too well, that should 
the baroness suspect lier of being 
fearful she would send her away. 
There would be no explanations 8hr 
would simply be sent, And tliat 
above everything, was what Lisa 
Herbert dreaded 

Here in this room. Lisa was think- 
ing. Just two years ago. she bad 
first seen Anna von Fnblan. 

Pleane turn to Page 14 
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(Sheer ^iagination 



?^/fn unusual story 
of an unconscious memory and the 
extraordinarily long arm of 
coincidence. 




HE thing w a s ab- 
surd! 11 was ut- 
terly preposterous? 
But it was aiso ex- 
tretnelj unpleasant 
to the author ol a 
novel entitled "The 
Price of Fame." who 
had been reading 
the first reviews 
which were highly 
favorable and sug- 
gested that he had scored a big suc- 
cess nl last. 

The novel itself six copies of It- 
stood between two pewter mugs an 
the mantelpiece of the room in which 
he was having bTeakiast with bis 
mother- In a cottage ou the Chii- 
tem Hills. 

THE PRICE OF FAME 

A Novel 
By RODERICK DANE 

Before silting down to the break- 
fast-table he had not yet shaved 
and was still in his dressing-gown 
and pyjamas — lite eyes had rested 
for a moment, pleasurably, on tills 
little row of books — the outward and 
visible sign of aut mouths" iiard 
labor, mentally and spiritually. 

He had swotted at It eight hours 
a day sometimes. He had had to 
rc-wrlie wads of It. It had made 
him Irritable, moody, absurdly In- 
trospective. It nagged at him when 
he was playing golf, so that he had 
fooiled his shots. He had neglected 
his mother— rather cut oil from 
human society in Lhis cottage in the 
hills by going for long lonely walks 
when certain situations refused to 
wort out as he had intended in hi* 
original plon. 

His woman character — Katherine 
Shard round Whom the Whole 
story was built, insisted an doing 
things to which he strongly 
objected. She developed a charac- 
ter utterly different from his tirst 

_-n i mi 1 1 "in ii inn i i t ii mimic; 

Questionnaire f 

I yy T r-M7 haue you done to | 

matt my attention' 
| What do uuu own. to claim I 
1 the years 1 live? | 
Have you achieved deservedly § 

of mention? 
What have yciu ieuml ol lilt | 

that you mau give 1 
This is the heart nl me. that § 

seeks no sorrow. 
1 hit, tf the soul of me. and 5 

ashi no Uiot. 
And in the planning of a f 

su-'ecf rn-morri>u' 
/ musf 1m' certain inhere my | 
ftrt shall go! 

—Yvonne Webb. I 



conception. She was an obstinate 
and wilful creature who liad no con- 
sideration for the feelings of an 
author 

"Confound the womanl" he bad 
said a hundred times on those lonely 
walks. And yet she hud put a spell 
on him. making him forgive her for 
her revolts against his ordered plan 
Of course, really, what was hap- 
pening was a conflict between his 
subconscious mind, in winch this 
Imaginary character was taking 
ahape — tn that mysterious way 
which la the secret of creation— and 
hii conscious and critical faculties. 
Well, there she was between the 
covers of his book— a live thing, be 
thought — and he was now to reap 
the reward of brain fag and mental 
wrestlings. 

The reviewers were astonishingly 



generous -almost gushing. "This 
novel has a rare glamor." v/Tote one 
of them. "The character of Kath- 
erine Shard— so wilful, so wanton, 
and yet so exquisite — has added a 
new and living portrait to the long 
gallery of English heroines." 

Another critic in his own opinion 
and that of others the leader of his 
calling, was even mare enthusiastic. 

"Here." he wrote, "Is a novel which 
does not depend upon plot or Inci- 
dent, but upon the subtle develop- 
ment of character. Mr Roderick 
Dane is a young man whose pre- 
vious work has been interesting, but 
of no more than average quality 
Now he steps straight out as a front- 
rank novelist. The character of 
Katherine Shard is truly remark- 
able She is ruthless In desire for 
self-expression, and yet adorable 
She is a thief — at least for one 
moment of her career— ^and yet we 
are glad that she Is not found out. 
She makes men suffer for love of 
her. using them for her own ad- 
vancement — taking all and giving 
nothing — and yet we do not con- 
demn her. On the contrary, we are 
willing to be one of her victims. She 
ranks with Becky Sharp as a great 
woman character in English fiction 
This is a most outstanding novel." 



R 



.ODERICK DANE 
had just read these reviews at the 
breakfast table. By his elbow lay 
a tew letters which be neglected for 
the great pleasure of all this praise 
"You're mil sailing your egg. 
Roddy." said his mother. "Put those 
reviews away until you've had your 
breakfast- Surely they can wait'" 
"They're pretty good," said the 
author of a most outstanding novel. 
"You're the mother of a famous 
son! f can see a villa and the 
Riviera for our winter quarters.' 1 

"I shouldn't object." said Mrs. 
Dane. "I must say a winter In this 
cottage Is apt to be dreary. It's a 
draughty little hole Besides. I miss 
my fellow-creatures — however ob- 
jectionable." 

Roderick Dane held her hand for 
a moment after she had passed him 
a cup of coffee. 

"I knowl . . . It's been pretty 
rough on you. mother. But I couldn't 
have written this nuvel unless I had 
crept into this little dog kennel Now 
I'm going to give you a good time. I 
believe I'm going to wallow in wealth 
The Price of Fame '. " 
"Well. Mr. Rldgeway wfi! or 
pleased." said Mrs. Dane In Iter 
matter-of-fact way- 
Mr. Ridgeway was the grocer in 
the nearest village. He had been 
getting a little impatient regarding 
unpaid bEls. 

"Oh. curse old Rldgeway 1" said 
Roderick- "I'm rather- thinking of a 
decent little car. "^hat about a 
Daimler?" 

Then he read one of those letters, 
which had been waiting at his elbow. 
He read it twice with an intensity 
which attracted the attention of his, 
mother. She noticed that his Jiand 
trembled slltthtly as he reached out 
for his coffee-cup. 

'What's the matter, Roddy? Any- 
thing wrong?" 

He looked op at her m his odd, 
boyish way, which reminded her of 
days when he had been spanked fur 
sume naughtiness He thrust his 
fingers through hit shock of hair. He 
lauglied harshly, as though ut. some 
grim and ghastiy Joke. 

"Otterly preposterous 1 Perfectly 
idiotic! Holy snakes' I'm a ruined 
man " 

"Tell me." said Mra. Dane, getting 
alarmed. * 

Ii waa rather alarming It was a 
letter from the publishers of The 
Price of Fame." 

I'lease turn to Page 20 
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So it had ^ 
been with 
Katherine Shard? 
as far as he could remem- 
ber. The character as well as the 
name had just floated into his consciousness. 
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Consider the . . 

One-Color FROCK 

• It provides a delightful contrast to 
the season's mania for combining three 
or four colors. 




a contrast to the season's 
mania tor combining three, or even four, colors, consider the 
"one-color" frocks here depicted From left to right — 



• A PENNY-TAN woollen is draped 
/okewise across the chest. Gathered 
pofeh packets bandings of dull 

grosgroin in same color 

• CARNATION-PINK cress features 
., zipper-held drapery suggesting o 

short jacket 



• VIOLET- BLUE WOOL mokes on 
appealing dress, with diamonds of 

shirring controlling the drapery. 

• A '-SPRING-PROMISING" green, 
which looks brilliant beneath a winter 
cout, Kas an interesting arrangement 

of collar, sleeve and front fullness 
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Here Comes The Bride i 




• THE BRIDE and her bridesmaid make fascinating wedding tosh"" 
hormany in parchment sntin and pastel -green. The bride's £pw w. 
parchment sot m has insertions of hand-made loco m the Inkt* 
train Pastel-green for her bridesmaid's gown, which is carrier) r«i 
lace and net arid elaborately trimmed with' rows of fine kilting 

gowns ore Potou modets. 

• THE S€COND BRIDESMAID, looking very demure oi the tor of «e 
poge. hos chosen pastel -blue tulle for her picturesque frock, wlh 1,4 
world air Lots one! lots of lace-edged flounces enhance us Ettwi"** 1 

chorm, 

• AN HONORED PLACE in the glory-box for the romantic evening f™. 
at the tell The full, filmy skirt is of tulle posed over Safin w paste! I** 
shades, ond the rucked corselet bodice of a deeper shade The <s° 

Norroon Hartnetl model 



The*- /aifcfon pholofraphi were telectnt in UmjC* 
I by Mors Si. dure and $ent by aw 
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t ABOVE: A 

llanng black 
ret p^-st spat- 
tered with tiny 
30U sequins. 



• CARNATION RED suede 
makes the gloves at the 
right. Their tops shimmer 
with tiny sequins. 



Be Alert About 
Accessories! 

The choice of your accessories, hits and pieces, if 
you prefer the phrase, is the thing that most definitely 
establishes your taste in the eyes of your friends. 



j 00 may have the grand- 
est and most discerning 
color sense, a beautiful 
reeling for line, and yet 
your neighbors will not 
consciously notice what 
foti are doing; your dressing 
may be so good that they can- 
not analyse what makes you the 
best-dressed woman of your 
Part of the world. 

But pltces and bits, on these they 
*! and will seize as * subject or 
"astl-talk The woman, too, with a 
wit clip, new vanity case, new hand- 
■sf «• hair ornament is the woman 
•bo Urcnks the lee among the other 
"men In the after-dinner hiatus 
•Ma Kilting far the men to come 
la 

And ......1KB they should not act as 

• criterion of your taste, accessories 
*> In fact show whether you are a 
DM judge of what is appropriate, do 
Indicate whether you are alert and 
"P to the minute or a drugger-behlnd, 
*> prove whether you can add nplco 
■"a flavor to what may be a very 
tatperulve, limited- income outfit, 

f you use certain bits of Jewellery, 
*tain belts, bags, scarfs. Just be- 
Bunt you happen to own than, not 
"■soiling out that they add a definite 
■Muthlng of chic to your total out- 



fit, then you ought to be a rich 
woman. 

For only a rich woman can afford 
to make that kind of mistake. And 
even she only ddc«. 

you who havent money to toga 
about must use your bits and pieces 
to mane a definite effect and know 
what that effect is. and how you mean 
to do It. The great dressmakers now 
show gloves, handbags, shoes, hats, 
clips, even handkerchiefs and um- 
brellas with their models because 
they know that the wrong blt-and- 
plece can so easily and quickly ruin 
even the loveliest outfit. 

Striking Designs 

TYINKINESS has totally and finally 
gone out. The correct good 
Jewellery, real, "costume" or sports 
Is big and bold. Indeed, unless It Is 
well designed It may tend even to 
seem vulgar. Better that, however, 
than the meaningless little squldrjes 
of brooches and whatnots that women 
dotted on their front. (It was Just a 
miracle, since appropriateness guided 
them so little, that they did not also 
so dot their backs). 

The meaningless dot has now been 
replaced by something of a era to 
show as a part at a thought-out plan 
of dress, something adding point and 
meaning. 

Just as costume Jewellery makes an 
enormous difference to the woman 



I By . . . = 
I ALISON SETTLE ; 

i Famous English Fashion Expert, = 
| Exclusive to The AnstrarTan = 

Women's Weekly. 
nMmiHMiM>«m>>«ll>i.i<!«iiiit.iii!n".MttMU<<ni««t»uu.p»7 

who has to wear or vary Just one 
frock, so again alertness as to in- 
teresting kinds of neckwear makes a 
whole scale 0! changes for her. using 
larger designs for the larger woman 
and adding nothing without a reason. 

Alertness in the things that cost 
little — there you have a keynote to 
good dressing. Watching what Is tlir 
new note In flowers; whether the 
small buttonhole or the big bouquet is 
now In fashion: watching the colors 
and testureE; watching, too. the shape 
and make of handbags, the new way 
to tie the scarf as well as the material 
and color of which the scarf Is made; 
thinking out ways to vary one even- 
ing dress. . . . But always remember 
this must be done with a meaning, 
never as nlgglediosltles. 



• LFFT: Hair piled high in Ed- 
wardian fashion to wear with 
gowns influenced by That period. 

• ABOVE Skeleton sandal 
made of tiny steel beads and 
black velvet slice with silver kid 

lacings and heel. 



I Paris SnapshotsJ 

ptNO watches for the first finger 
of the right hand are the latest 
Jewel novelties in the windows of the 
Hue de la Palx. They are "marquise" 
shape, and have Ivory face* framed In 
chip diamonds. The rings themselves 
are platinum. 

The more expensive varieties have a 
cover on a hinge that clips over the 
tiny race of the watch. It Is of 
platinum lattiee with a minute 
diamond net where enr.li lattice square 
Is Joined. 

* * * 
HPHE newest evening sandals have 
very thick soles, rattier like those 
on Chinese shoca. 

They are not Intended for dancing— 
their object Is to add height Lo the 
"tinios" at receptions and cocktail 
parties, where otherwise they might 
pass unnoticed. 



DON'T BLAME YOUR SHOES 

IF FEET ACHE 

Put Them Right With 

ZamBuk 

FASHIONABLE shoes greatly 
improve your appearance, but 
how many women c.in wear them 
in comfort? High heel? put extra 
weight on the toes, often causing 
corns, aching insteps and ankles 

Bur .Tnn can wj_'iir ah*> smnrtoM alio** 
tn pfrfeet cj»mfnrr. r oven In hot wi- 
ther. If y«u udop-t thin easy irpnlmiMil 
E>pry n.Rht I mi he the feel In war no 
water nnrt After rirjr.mr lhor*-iiehlv, 
swiMy nin^nee Ziim-nult Ointm«ii 
imn the nukles, Lufltepe. pntei*,, nnil 
hHrrmi tTie en The refine*! berttft] 
o\\n Is ZnrivRiik art readily »h»nrTml 
Into the «Tcln. Thus 

Pain, Swelling And Inflammation 

ara allfiynd, and fpftt. anklpf", 
and Jft.nl» are gtvatly wtJ-^nplhpnnil 
by Knm-Rtik. Should vnu hnvo 
"■■.■:>, it. ..-.-i .- DOfrtB or hard #erow(h», 
Kan' fink will nnttnn thorn and hrlnp 
wnnderful wllof 

Start wlTh Knm-Biik tn-nlvht. 
uaa tt reirularly during Summer and 
make aunt at havlTiK* happy < 

I 'ft nr Jt'Hir Ftnr of nV chrmM* 4 xtnrr* 



Rub ZAM-BUK In Everu Night 




r tun ■ rui >*i."- rhMiW ... • )..«» 

flaSiJ fi i.- mj i If IPtr t ■ - mi'ii niivjty 

trni/t. But nniv ■" ">i .'■•« * j.n *■ wis- 
btvlr hy fttt mnd <n>iH**a. -u te £ft atm* 
mik ffrftut ««.'*■ — Mr. J,M. 

"J nffvrJ Utrmrrly tnlfc laflunailn 

« iklvk .-.if..... ." r, ilr.fc 

r r »M| M W%i\rrfm\ rmli+f .,i.t *rmt/frt (** 
p.allaht. Far th* firH cVm* /m- yr*n I 
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WILL WE KILL 
THE SEASONS? 




r 



N a little while il 
will he winter — 
and we will be 
living in a dif- 
ferent world. 

Not only the 
t e m p eT a lure 
changes with the 
change of season. Tlie keener 
air wakes our physical senses to 
a sharper life. W* lend lo live 
more indoors, especially of 
nights, and Min I means different 
diversions, more reading, more 
entertaining! more dancing. 

Sport becomes less a lazy 
sun-worship than a vigorous 
activity lo stir the blood. Work 
becomes easier for many, harder 
for those who have to face the 
rigors of the weal her. 

lint every year science is making 
winter more comfortable for the 
maitirity of us. Weather means 
little when you spend most of your 
time in conditioned air, when your 
diet is regulated by the season, and 
when increased leisure enables you 
to keep warm by play. 

With the city of the future 
nlmnsl impervious to weather 
changes because of artificial 
heating and ventilation, will the 
changed environment mean a 
change of nature? 

One of the greatest slimnkmfK 
humanity knows is a change of 
weather. I Tow we long for 
winter on the hot days, and 
yearn for warmth in the depth 
bf the cold! 

Still, if our conquest of 
nature goes much furl her, we 
mav have to introduce artificial 
winter and summer to keep our- 
selves alive. 

Already there are artificial 
sunballis, producing a healthy 
tan, for New Yorkers and Der- 
liners. 

Will Australians some day go 
in for synthetic snowstorms to 
recapture the glow of winter 
health? 

It is not unlikely. Far the real 
aim of science should not. he to 
abolish any of the elements of life, 
all of which are vital, but to regu- 
late them so that we don't suffer too 
much from chill or heat-stroke. 

When mere Man plays with 
the vast machinery of Creation, 
he has to be very, very careful. 

— THK EDITOR, 





Curtain Fal l 

"pEODOH CHALIAPM. one of the greatest 
singers al our time, died a.% though 
Shakespeare had written the death scene for 
him, 

"What theatre 1* this?" he gmped with his 
lost breath, "I can't £lng herel" And. say- 
ing that, he died 

What scene appeared before his railing 
vision in that last moment of life? 

Was li Just the drah reality of a hospital 
where his sense or drama, conscious that 
this was & pregnant hour, expected a 
theatre? 

Or was it that ch.alia.pin, dying, saw sud- 
denly the Inartiatlc reality nt the world he 
was leaving, and found It far Inferior to the 
world he had always Imaginatively lived tn — 
the artificial buL majestic world of the theatre? 

In that world, Clmliapln will always llvo. 
For he was no mere deep voice, 
no musical machine. He was an 
actor, and a being with a soul 

A Declining Curve 

^TASMANIA Is an Island sur- 
rounded with tears, vast areas 
of Victoria are overcast with 
clouds of gloom, and over the New 
South Wales potato belt sweeps 
a blight. 

And all because fashion still in- 
sists on the slim silhouette. 

At. a recent agricultural confer- 
ence both growers and Govern- 
ment exports acreett that the fall- 
Ins off in potato consumption was 
largely due to the belief that 
potatoes were fattening. 

But thb; belief is not Justined. 
Doctors declare that the potato Is 
not fattening and that it contains 
vfthmble vitamins. 

After all. It's Just another case 
of "giving a dog a bad name.** 

Politic!; on the Roo d 

yn Old Austria, traffic kept to 
the left. In Oermany it keeps 
to the right. 

So one of Hitler's first orders 
In his new dominion Li that all 
the tramlines must be shifted 
and all lie traffic signs altered. 

Vrry appropriate, for a party 
of the Right, this change over. 

But suppose a Centre Party 
ever Bets into power? Tliere'll be 
n few head-on collisions. 

Let's Hove Lovely Label s 

A MY man. says a magistrate, 
may take whatever name he 
likes, and maKc It his own. with- 
out benefit of l»w. 

But what about women? Mnny's 
the girl who mnrrlrd a dull 
Thompson Just because she 
couldn't bear being a Beery. 

Why then. If she dearly lovei a Mr. Hogg, 
can't she marrv him and call herself Laval- 
Here? 

What's in a name? Nothing except the 
sound of it— and that's plenty. 

LYRIC OF LIFE , 

PARTING 

I Vnu tffD not (mow LTic hurt that's in ^ 
my brart 

| When wf shall say "(food-liy* " when. \ 

wr shaJJ pari. 
| Toil will not ktlim hvcAUAC far Just § 

that while 

\ I'll try to Jest and train my tin*? to | 
smile ; 

E I'll think of All the kindest things | 
you've Bald 

= Ami nut the empty years that lie = 
ahead. 

| I know I'll havr I he cuurnge tn J is- \ 
E gti bu- 

ll The breaking httirt from yotir nn- = 
1 heeding eywt = 

— P.I>.-B. | 

qiiaVtiiiiiitiiiiitiiiiMiiiMtiiiinkiiMiriiiiiiiiniiiimiiintT<riiliiiiimiiiiHS 



Magic of the Evening 

AN after-dinner speaker at ■ big confer- 

* ence dinner startled his fellow-guests by 
criticising three-quarters of them for attend- 
ing in day clothes. 

-Oct into glad ragi," he said, "clothe* have 
a remarkable influence on people," 

They have — and particularly on the people 
who wear them. In dress clothes a nervous 
"ninny" may be a dashing Romeo, a tongue- 
tied business man turn to a flashing wit, and 
a simple fellow become an arrogant bore. 

But to general, the dignity of dress clothes 
merely mellows ordinary good fellows. It's 
a marvel men don't take to It more. 

Women never have to be forced to wear 
evening gowns — they know too well what a 
glamor a few yards more on the skirt and a 
few less on the shoulders can lend to the 
world— and tliemselves. 




TllF.Y HIDE PRETTY ANKLES, bar they keep 
rfteni dru. Theft "legaingt." the work of an Ameri- 
can deuanct, arc local for roiny member. They art 
light and nnt hot. and are rather attractive. 



Time ond the Man 

QNE man In England's 45,000.000 refused to 
put his clock an hour ahead for "Summer 

Time." 

He Is Ephraim Holden, 75-year-otd sextan 
of the village of Ebemoe. Sussex. 

"My clock," say* Ephraim, "goes by God's 
time, not Man's." 

Thii mystery of Time is one that breeds 
many queer notions in old-fashioned minds. 

People like Ephraim cant grasp that while 
Time Itself is a part of Creation the measure- 
ment of il Is entirely an arbitrary Invention of 
mankind. 

There have always been rloUs whenever a 
change of the calendar was suggested, and 
so we still struggle on with complicated sys- 
tems of varying months. 

The "Summer Time" system has been of 
Inestimable value to British industry, and has 
given the prople precious hours of leisure 
In daylight. 

Fortunately, Ephraim is the only active 
objector left, but. the idea took a lot of sell- 
ing. Reforms always will. 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



By WEP 



Bachelors Way 
of Travelling 
the World 

Four suitcases, a camera, lots of 
books, very little conversation, com- 
fort without luxury — these are the 
ingredients for perfect travelling, ac- 
cording to Mr. fgnat: Singer, who 
has travelled all over the world for 
42 years, and Is now in Australia. 

"/~\N my way home to England I 

\J Bhall cross the Atlantic for the 
sixty-sixth time," he told The Au> 
tralian Women's Weekly In a special 
interview. "I visited Russia twice a 
year for sixteen years before the war, 
and I got to Paris and Vienna four 
times a year. 

"I have crossed Siberia, visited 
Egypt and the Far East. But I have 
not been to the North or South Pole, 
and until now I had not seen Aus- 
tralia and New Zealand. 

"Travelling on ships, I avoid con- 
versation. I like to read and study, 
and to do this one cannot have many 
acquaintances. 

"With many acquaintances one is 
continually bobbing up getting 
chairs for people, and talking ol 
things that do not interest one. 

"I do not dance and do not drink, therefore 
my fellow passengers are better off without 
me, 

"From Singapore to Australia 1 read The 
Bible Designed to be Bead as Literature.' 

"For forty years I travelled on business. 
For the last two years I have been travelling 
for pleasure." 

Mr. Singer, who is a Hungarian by birth, 
has lived for twenty years in England, wliere 
he has made a fortune in the shoe, and 
leather industry. 

Although he could live In princely Ituarjr. 
lie prefers to have no valet, and he gvif op 
■t T.S0 i.m and goes to bed early whatever 
part o' the w orld he is to. 

Cost of Progress 

" 1 HAVE friends aU over the world, and like 
to renew acquaintance with them on my 
travels," he continued. "I line. too. to be by 
myself in new places I visit It U pleasant 
lust to stand in the street and observe the 
people. 

"I have, been sight-seeing In Australia, and 
your country Is extremely interesting, 

"Modern life has given us a great deal, mi! 
in many ways 1* working in the right direc- 
tion for the comfort and happiness ol man- 
kind, but. at the same time we nave thrown 
away much thai is good and beautiful In the 
old nays of living, 

"Particularly Is thLi so In our attitude tr- 
wflmen. 

"It is right that women should be Hit 
equals of men in the commercial and pro- 
fessional world. 

"But It Is sa much more charming, both 
for men and women, tbat women shnold still 
be treated with the same eonriesy, ihe sarar 
gallant attentions we gave tbetn warn Ibej 
wrre considered the weaker ten." 

No Time for Romance 

\1 R. SINGER, who is 68, looksmuch younger 
than Ms years, and Is a bachelor. 
"For forty years I have chased tilt Golden 
Calf, so I have had no time for romance and 
marriage." he sold. "Women are charming 
and I like their company, but when a mm 
wants to succeed in business tie cannol spare 
the time that their grade and charm detent 
"But too much money is bad for » min. 
when trie world's wealth is so unevenly 
divided 8o. now that I have reached to* UP 
with enough money for my needs, I aa M 
handed over almost all interest to my bad- 
ness 10 my oldest employees. In a couple 
more years I shall retire completely. 

"Will I marry then? Dear me. Fm »!r»W 
1 nhalt be too aid for romance Uien. Ihoacn 
one of our greatest Hungarian P»*** d " 
marry when he was ninety. BuL trrfn, 1 »*> 
not a poet.** 
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I. W. Lowers Simple Hints 
for Home Treatment 

There are quite a number of beauticians from 
abroad in town at the moment. 

It hardly »«»M fair to us local beauticians to have the 
coiw/ri/ Hooded with outsider*, but still I suppose we mustn't 
b( ttlHah. If we can't learn anything new from them at least 
ire ran ttarh them something. 

FS pure carelessness, more 
than anything else, tbat 
mike; a woman look a down- 
and-out deadbeat. 

Enmltse Is the great thing. Try 
funding with the feet apart trad 
fffiiifftng the arms around madly far 
nir an huiir. Have an ambulance 
waiting outside. When boins car- 
ried out on the stretcher, let the rms 
Kiixiud drag along the ground. This 
iooiht.i the tendons and gets rid of 
iijpeHluouc flesh off the knuckles. 
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Deep breathing is exceUent, for 
toning up the system- Breathe In 
through the nose and exhr ■ ■ 
through the mouth, taking care be- 
fore commencing to nail down all 
light articles In the house. 

Nothing la more conducive to good 
health than deep breathing. Aa a 
matter of fact, practically any 
of breathing does you good. People 
who don't breathe noon get a pasty, 
haggard look. 

There are all sorla of ways one can 




ow Joes she 
keep so 

Slim & 
Youthful 



ftROBABLY not ofjo in ten 
' could gueif her real ago. 
far, thanb hi Bile B*ans, her 
figure it still attractively slim 
— her completion flawless;— 
and the'i at active and happy 
no* as whan the was a girt. 

You, too, can loot 
young (,.<• and an joy perfect 
health by talcing Bile Beans 
rugritly a t bedtime. Bile 
laeei ara purely vegetable, 
Hwy tone up tfie lystem, 
purify the blood, and daily 
•Eminata fat-forming residue. 

So rfart to-night with Bile 
'•aw if you went to keep 
youthful, healthy and tlim. 
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By Nightly Taking 



"I thank BJS* Jiiw* for 
lh« X«4 tfcoy taava doni 
m«. r u«m to imi fcwruiir 

Llrwl •.nd low-aplrUetL Bui 
BUf Heana mads m« bright 
and chuorfnl MtalD and f» 
liripraTed my i«mrsl lisaZth 
that I f*el y-Min ymmrer. I 
nlkvo Bnd that algMly Ella 
Bfaiis pr*vsnt oin«fin fat 
rormlnr ami •*•*!> tta ft « ar * 
uurmaX'"— Mrs. M Si nut 

"For my attract.** fla-ure. 
clear roinpUxJon mad bright 
pplrlU I sir* *U eraait to 
HSlft B*ona. Ncbtidy lak«a 
m* for a day older thao 
twenty - on* and aven my 
dnctor la iiurprUiad at my 
you thfuJ B4>D»«*r»Jtea." — Mlaa 
J. Isolde 



BILE BEANS 



|L.W. Lower! 

I Australia's Foremost | 
Humorist 

I muetroted by WMP j 
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take necessary exercise In one's own I 
home. 

Shaking cocklaila liRurnusEy Is one 
way i.et yourself go when thakin£, 
Shake all over. Let the cheeks llop 
up and down' so that they completely 
envelop the ears at intervals. 

When feeling tired, relax, drink the 
cocktail and then start over -ifi-un 
with a fresh shaker fall. 

You will And that alter a couple 
of hours one has such a feeling of 
well-being that it Is only with great 
difficulty that, the neighbors can re- 
strain you from smashing all the 
windows in the district. 

That., ul course, is merely laying the 
foundations of good health, which is 
essential In beauty culture. 

There are quite a number of good 
skin foods on the market, but the best 
are those you mute yourself. 

A simple way to tone up tlie com- 
plexion is to rub the face with egg. 
Leave the egg on for two or three days 
and wash ofl by dabbing with mill! 
while holding the face over a bowl. 

When removed from the face the 
mixture In the dish can be used for 
making excellent piuicakes simply by 
adding a little fluur and sugar. 

Many women nre worried by an over 
supply of fat on the hips. For this, 
try rolling an the floor whenever you 
think or It. 

Don't do it in the street If this can 
possibly be avoided as It ruins the 
clothing and accidents may occur. 

Be Thorough 

rpHIN. scraggy necks will yield to 
treatment, but as in all other 
things It must be done thoroughly and 
conscientiously. 

Bang a large Iron ball — Or if this 
ia unobtainable, a couple of Qnt irons 
— around the neck. They may be 
concealed under the frock when going 
out This develops the muscles and 
improves the carriage. 

Whatever you do. don't lean forward 
as you might get a run on and finish 
up on your ear. 

The hair should never be neglected. 
It should be brushed every month. 
Stand la front of a mirror and brush 
the hair with long downward strokes. 
Don't try any upward strokes to fin- 
ish off with unless you want to look 
like a Zulu. 

Of course, many women look most 
attractive as Zulus, but, these women 
are mostly Zulus. Be natural. 

The double chin has long been a 
bugbear to women, and yet how 
easily one can get rid of it! 

Tut a bread poultice on the hack of 
Ute neck when eoinff to bed and wear 
a mustard plaster an the same spot 
In the daytime. 

This will draw nml uf the double 
chin away from the front of Ute face 1 
» iv mnl to the bark. All that one 
needs to d"u then fa to turn tip the 
coat collar it the bark. 

If unable to afford a bread poul- 
tice, wear high-necked frocks and 
tuck the chins In at the top. You 
will have to keep your head down a 
bit, but people will take thin as a 
sign of modesty. 

For toning up the body skin there 
la ivolhlng to equal a mud bath. 

The best thing about mud baths 
Is that they are within the reach of 
all. unci in moltii weather one mud 
bnth will stay on for weeks. 



A scene in L. W. Lower's glo--nor gymnasium, on/y hour, 
any day, anyhow. 

When the mud starts to peel off, 
don't try patching up the bare spaces. 
Jte-mud yourself all oyer. 

Freckles have for a long time heen 
regarded as almost Impossible to 
shift. People who freckle easily 
should wear a light, soft bag over the 
face during the day. 

Lemon juice and whisky do a great 
deal towards lightening lrecklc.s. 
especially whisky. A wineglass 
full after meals will work TOndtrs. 
If yon find the sluil getting a grip on 
you. go easy for a while and break 
it down with iflnEer ale. 

Finally, never use a razor on your 



corns. You know what a row there 
was last time. Use the br^ad-knlfe. 

Some people prefer a hammer and 
chisel, but a certain amount of skill 
is necessary in using them, and It to 
better and Tar cheaper to go slims 
to a reliable blacksmith and have the 
filing done by an expert. 

You'd better cut this pape out 
and paste It In your scrap-book;. 
Something might happen to me 
and then you'd never be able 
to get Information like this 
again 
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CUMMER ha* come to an end. 
^ Holidays and week-ends in the 
warm sunshine have tiuilc up your 
health and given you abun J.int at or*?* 
of vitality. Why not carry tikis holi- 
day heal Eh light through Autuma 
into Winter? 

The best way to keep up your vitality 
ia to drink delicious "Ovaltine" every 
day. "Ovaltioe" ti supremely rich in 
the nutriment necessary to main lain 
body, brain and nerves at the highest 
Level of efficiency. 

Start the "Ovaltine" habit now, 
and make it your safeguard against 
Autumn and Winter ailments. But 
be pure it i* "Ovaliine". There in 
definitely nothing "just as good". 

TRIAL SAMPLE: A §tn*roui (rial lunpU 
of "Ovakint", tufficient to matt* f«ir 
cuptful will b* ami on receipt Oi Jd. ill 
Mampt to cov#r roar o{ packing and 
pMiiii. Sm addr*at IwIok. 

Prices: 1/9, 2/10, 5/- 

At all Chami.t. and. Smrn 

Ovaltine 

A. WANT>BR UMITBD 
1 York Sit** North. Sldna/f. 




this Winter 
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MR COMHEXHI 

Keep it radiantly clear by 




Health is very much in fashion nowadays. The modern idea 
of st hcautiful complexion is a skin that glows with health 
and. freshness. That is why the Cuficiira way of caring for 
the skin gets more popular every day — it is the recognised 
method of skin hygiene recommended by skin specialists 
and heauty experts. 

Cuticura Soap is a beautifier in the best sense of the word. 
Its gentle, creamy lather removes all the accumulation of 
tiny dirt partklcs and grease from the skin, and frees the 
pores of every trace of "foreign matter" which has been 
clog^inB them. This soap is 'mildy antiseptic in action, so 
that the skin is not only cleansed 
but fjurtjied". It feels soothed, too 
■ — its texture is softer and finer. 

Cleanse the face twice daily with 
Cuticura Soap and watch your 
complexion get that transparent 
plow of health which only pore* 
deep cleanliness can give. Use 
Cadcura Ointment as needcd*for 
pimples, ras lies or skin outbreaks. 

Give yourself a daily treat by 
always using Cuticura Talcum 
after your bath. Most refreshing 
and fragrant.* 

Sold by all Chemists and Stores. 
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V^-* PRE PA RATIONS 



Jor Clear 
T ealthy Skin 



Get that liftle 

EXTRA 
PLEASURE^*^ 

Out of life 

To fcr iha: little «ttb pleasure ant erf" life fa 
these bUBVi liuntling davi ii bchov« you to— 
KEEP FIT. be fiill of vim, viadity and 
vigour ! How ? By simply taking Bcecham's 
Pills. Try them for o week or more, until 
the wltote system — liver* kidncya, sinauch stud bo well— 
is weir king ttnoothJy and happily again. Then you'll find 
that the colour comes bock ro your check*, %m\\c% rrjiLite 
IrnwiUL You feel nt soil are living life to the fulL KEEP 

BE EC HAMS 

PILLS 





Once to 

Every WOMAN 



XHE baroness 

had walked In through the long 
doors, Had Lisa had stared al her 
In amazement. This was the woman 
whose photograph she had seen Ml 
often, but whom slie knew only an 
Anna de Montlort. She was alder 
than the likeness In ttie picture, but 
the head, with Ms sense of nice, the 
slanting eyes, with their shghtly 
lowered lids, this was Anna de Mont- 
tort, 

"You're — my mother's sister." Lisa 
said a little breathlessly. 

The baroness smiled and led her 
over to one at Die long windows. Ghe 
took her face in her hand and looked 
down aL her. 

"You're rather like Angele. The 
same coloring. The same aoceul- 
aigu eyebrows." she said. It vol dif- 
ficult to tell whether her voice was 
tender or critical. 

This waa the woman, Lisa 
lhaughl., whom her father bar] said 
was ruthless; who. because she dis- 
approved of her sisters marriage, 
had refused to recognise her. and 
who, when word had been sent to 
France of her sister's death, had 
failed to acknowledge it. 

"1 had you brought here." the 
baroness was allying, "when I heard 
of your father's death. 1— wanted 
to see you." She turned away and 
looked out across the countryside 

There was a silence. It was diffi- 
cult. Lisa thought, staring over at 
her. to believe that this tall, foreign 
woman waa her aunt. Yet there was 
something in her smile. In the touch 
of her hand, that reminded hex of 
her mother. 

"Would you like to stay?" the 
baroness asked in that curious veiled 
voice. alWAys so difficult to under- 
stand. 

"Yea." Lisa answered, not knowing 
why she wanted to stay, yet know- 
ing she did. 

The baroness smiled and put back 
the curls that had fallen over Lisa's 
eyes. "How old are you?" she asked. 

"Fourteen.'' Frail, not tall for her 
ape. there was much of the child 
still In Lisa Herbert's tlender body, 
In her changing face with its ex- 
pression of wonder, as though she 
had just wakened up. And, indeed, 
the sudden journey from England, 
following her father's death, had left 
her a little breathless. 

"You will enter my school as a 
child of twelve." the baroness totd 
Iter, "An English orphan sent here 
by relatives. You will not be known 
as my niece. Your connection with 
the de Montfort family will never 
be spoken of. Why, I cannot tell you." 

There was another silence. "Can 
I count on your friendship. Lisa?" 
the baroness asked suddenly, but not 
in the way that one »peaks to a 
child. 

"Yes" — and Lisa had gone to her 
and put her hand on her arm cling- 
ing to it a little. Despite all her 
father hud Lold her. for some reason, 
or for something beyond reason, she 
liked this arrogant woman. She was 
at home with her. 

And so Lisa Herbert* school life 
In Germany began 



B 



'AH.ONESS TON 
FABIAN hart by that time lived in 
Germany for fourteen years. When 
she had first arrived as the French 
bride of a Prussian officer she had 
been received, but not cordially, Bnt 
as time went on the baroness made a 
place for herself in Germany. 

Before she had been there long she 
had created a salon In the castle of 
Worrnita, a place where the martial 
world of Potsdam found espreasion 
for art. music and literature. 

When, after the baron's death, 
Baroness von Fabian turned Schloss 
Wocmita Into s school, It became an 
almost Immediate success. In this 
school she stressed the training of 
her pupils in the manners and cus- 
tom* of the great world. This ap* 
pealed to the officers of the Relchx- 
wehr, the rich industrialists, the 
Potsdam aristocrats and the foreign 
diplomats as a place to send their 
daughters. It Was near al, hand and 
managed by a distinguished and 
well-known woman. 

As the only foreigner In the school 
Lisa was taken irp by her classmates 
with enthusiasm. She was Invited to 
their homes for the week-ends. Their 
families approved of the little Eng- 
lish girl. She went in and out of 
the different (treat houses in pots- 
dam with a freedom granted % 
schoolgirl considered (o young to be 
Interested In affairs of Elate. And 
she often heard, during these un- 
guarded hours, plans and counter- 
pUuu of the Third Reich. Bits of 
information, dismissed by the officers 



of the Rcichsweiir and their families, 
intended only for official Germany. 

Lisa always returned to school on 
Sunday evenings, although the 
students' leave extended until Mon- 
day morning. But Lisa Herbert, It 
was explained, waa not proficient In 
German, and on these Sunday even- 
ings she received special instruction 
from the Frau Baronin. 

Lisa treasured these evenings when 
she could be alone with her aunt. 
She would tell her many things that 
happened, much of what was said in 
the different houses she visited. It 
become a game with her to describe 
incidents, to give little Imitations of 
people ahe met. 

One night, she said, relating some- 
thing she had heard: "You know the 
new building an the Hollow road?" 

"Yea," the baroness answered 
sharply. 

"Well." Lisa told her, "Lieutenant 
Archambaud said it's going to be a 
munition plant." 



XX MUNITION 
plant!" the baroness exclaimed. "I 
want information, more informa- 
tion, about this. I must tinrj out 
why they're transferring Important 
armament factories from the fron- 
tiers to the interior." 

Lisa looked at her In amazement. 
It was the nrst time the baroness 
had spoken directly; the first time 
she had used the word "informa- 
tion." It was then Lisa understood. 
And suddenly all aha had heard, the 
discussions ahe had listened to In the 
different houses she had visited 
flared across her consciousness. 
Remnants of conversation regarding 
conspiracy stories of women, Ger- 
man women of rank, who had been 
put to death for platting the dawn- 
fall of the Hitler regime. Her mind 
went sick and cold with fear when 
she realised the dangerous work in 
which Anna von Fabian was in- 
volved. But ahe said nothing about 
her fears. It was evident that the 
baroness had taken for granted that 
she knew. 

After that Lisa sought, through a 
mase of Inexperience, to warn the 
baroness; to gain information for 
her, to find a safe exit; but, from 
whatever angle she sought, there 
seemed no escape. And somewhere 
at, the end of the road she saw 
tragedy waiting for Anna. 

Contrary to her usual reserve, her 
aunt had lately spoken of the past 
Of Lisa's mother, of their life In the 
old chateau of Montfort. in the north 
of France: but of her marriage to 
Baron von Fabian she said very 
little. She would start and break 
off. in her sharp, vital way. as 
though her mood had changed, or as 
though she feared she had said too 
much. 

"But Isn't It^-dangerous— what 
you are doing?" Lisa had once ven- 
tured. 

"Of course It's dangerous" — but 
the baroness dismissed danger with 
a wave of her Imperious hand. "I'd 
ra ther die for something worth while 
than die from some stupid illness." 

One night the baroness said to 
Lisa: "When I first came here there 
Was a sense of peace. A poverty thai, 
had a certain surety In It. As 
though people no longer thought of 
war, but of building their homes. 
Well, that didn't last long. And then 
I began to see, day after day, year 
after year, a great war machine grow 
In power and strength, It was like 
living behind the scenes of life. Like 
an actor In a play who knows In the 
first act what will happen In the 
third. And that, my child, is why 
. . But she had not gone on. it 
was the nearest she had ever come 
to an explanation. 

Lisa glanced over at the baroness, 
now standing at the window, her 
black dress outlined against the long 
yellow curtain, her eyes lowered, her 
face a mask of pale amusement, still 
concerned with the letter she was 
reading 

"Who are the Muehlhnuaens hav- 
ing for the week-end?" The baroness 
put the letter back on her desk. 

"Freiherr and Frelfrau von Mi: - 
tendorff, the Uullers. Countess 
Freudmbouftjf . Furslenau. Frau 
Webber. Lieutenant Archambaud 
and Roland March." 

"March again," the baroness said, 
"What's his connection with them?** 

"He bought one of the Muehl- 
hairan-' planes. He's flying to 
Egypt an an archaeological expedi- 
tion." sold Lisa. 

"Nonsense. Roland March isn't In 
Germany (or that reason. He's here 
to Bud out something of the secret 
Diesel engine." 

"Oh," said Lisa. 
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nisi, rvb VUkt 
VupoflMC frnlWy on 
the thmat and chest, 

Nixr. rub VafKul. 
erisWy on the back, 
bctwetn and Mow ts.\V 
the shaulder-bladtt. 

THIM -to strengthen and irriyUm 
its famous doubU-aciion—tpreai 
VapoRub thick on Ike cfa-H, flrll/ ■mer 
u Hit uurrn fUmntt. 

No Waiting— Acts Instantly 
The brisk massage starts VaptiRub 
working through the skin like ,m 
old-fashioned poultice. Even before 
you finish rubbing, the cheat j,*J 
bock fed warm and comfbruible. 

Ac the same time, warmed by tha 
body, VapoRub releases its pawn- 
ml medicated vapours. These an 
breathed in for houri, IS times s 
minute, direct to the irritated sir- 
passages of nose, throat and chut, 

Long-Lasting (rouble Action 

Working in these two direct wayi 
at once, VupoRub soothes jiriunun, 
loosens phlegm, relieves coupling, 
bteaks up congestion. And, with die 
air-passages clear, breathing be- 
comes easy again. 

Relaxed and comforUiblc, the 
patient soon drops off tu rctiful 
sleep. Meanwhile, VapuKub korfa 
oil working for hours brfeftb up 
most colds by morning. 
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Asthma Cause 

Killed In 24 Hours 

Thaakt U) tbt aimvsiT of ""'"J 
aUnuilaB. II U »» pantM* to «" "JJ. 
Ukii' ttrnbM K»lu til curat- 
Miitlllni and vbrrtlas llthmi H ka J* 
ibe tnu naau wtxh u G*tu> " ~ 
t>]«m. Kd mm bumlas of bo»*t* 
more bvooSezailo lDleotton*. ^ . 
mtccrirr. MniSsn. itaru » * 
auauna ktllina uu euro »uw »' ™J~ 
alio rrfraiHInx U» Hons *a4 
vitality h last you esn slem "jmsb" 
msht, »«t snithus um »"* "«SS 
life. HtadaSD u h mctnnitii n u yr*Zi 
tprfl to at™ rou r«». hut b "* Li " , !!JrJi 

houn UK) to <top loot A»lBir.» 5"K7"Jf 
In I ttayi or mnnrj back on rt>r"«i 

Tbo xRfcramce vrotovti too. 



YOUR DOG 
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New Pictures of the "Quins" at Play 




~TWO Y\RDBN CHAIRS, a little sun-and thou . . ." The Dionne "Quins" bring Omar up to date in the big playground at the Pafoe nursery. From 
TnU hAKMn Vronne, Marie (crowding in the centre), mtd Annette merino up to make room for Emihe. 




IT". ., „„ , fc '„ „,„„* iu , nn i r would prefer to admire "Quins" rather than own them. Imagine the noise as Annette beats the 

UN AT TBS DiONNhS. S^&JlSL'a^lSTcJ^ whack, the IrLgte and Marie beat* the tambourine. What a fine orchestral team 
dr Um , Yvonne claps the cymbals, Emihe toot* the horn, ^^QrllJn they grow up. to Tho (tuMfen *«■»-■ w«U*. 
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:D like to know 

II he's seen any of the blue-prints." 
The baroness began walking about 
the room. 

Ij.>a looked out ot ttie window. 
The shadows were lengthening. It 
was growing dark- A curious nr- 
talgia invaded her, The bnmc swill 
sense of homesickness she had fell 
when she met Roland Mnirli 

She bad first wen him In the 
Muchlrmusen garden. A lean, almost 
Kauai, man. but different, somehow, 
Irom his pictures. Younger and less 
severe than the newspapers had 
made him out. 

Then: were a great many people 
there I hat day nil surging around, 
interested In this British archae- 
ologist whose achievements had 
brought him a fume he evaded, and 
whose evasion seemed to add to his 
fame. The older women were watch- 
ing him with appraising eyes. 
Yinine, unmarried, he stalked across 
their vision .>c an alliance to be 
given serious consideration 

"This is the Wt.lt English girl 1 
spoke of. Mr. March." Prnu Muehl- 
hausen had sold, putting her arm 
about Idsn. 

"How da you do?" Roland March 
took her hand. 

And for a moment the sound of 
his English voice made the garden 
dissolve into darkness and there was 
nothing bul herself, as she had been 
before she came to Germany. 

"And Lieutenant Machen." Prau 
Mupruhaunen went on 

■'Heil Hitler," the lieutenant said, 
clicking his heels and bowing to 
Una 

"Hell Hitler," Lisa responded. 

Par back In Roland March's eyes 
she saw a flicker of a smile, as 
though he were saying: "We're both 
strangers here, aren't we?" or as 
though lie were laughing al tier a 
little. She had seen htm In all only 
a few times, bill there was always an 
emotion of recognition, a sort of 
formal Intimacy In their meetings, 

The baroness paused at the great 



ONCE to Every WOMAN 



chair near the fireplace. "When 
you're at Hie Muehlhausens', Usa," 
she ±old, "go on In your usual habit 
of talking of everything, Tell them 
about the men who were here to-day 
Bay you don't know who they were, 
but you wondered. Complain about 
my severity to you. In no way must 
you have any family connection with 
me." 

•Td rather not go." Lisa ventured 
Somehow she didn't want to leave 
Schloss Wocrnlts that nlghl. 

"You must go. You may hear 
something." 

"I'd rather stay here," Lisa 
pleaded 

"You might be twelve Instead of 
almost seventeen. Lisa." A note of 
tenderness came Into Baroness von 
Fabian's voice. 

"But don't you think ..." Lisa 
look up a handkerchief that was 
lying on the arm of the great chair. 
There was a crown in one corner 
and the lnlials A von F embroid- 
ered In fine white- linen thread. 
"Don't you think ..." she began 
again, outlining the letters with one 
finger 

"I think," the baroness Informed 
her with one of her rare smiles, "thai 
it's late and time for you to go." 

When Lisa reached the doorway 
she turned, her eyes seeking the 
baroness. She was sitting, her dark 
head touching the back of the great 
chair, gazing straight ahead, a 
swift, listening; immobility descend- 
ing upon her. 



lH!l late-after- 
noan sunlight shimmered over the 
silver and china on the tea table In 
the quiet, cool drawing-room of the 
stately house. Lisa wished It were 
filled with people. Then it would 
make her believe, as the atmosphere 
of the Muehlhausens' always did. 
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Continued trnin Paffe !4 

that lite was normal and that mys- 
terious things didn't happen In It 
That It was not a ghastly lame of 
hide and seek. 

After all, she tried to tell herself, 
she might be Imagining the danger 
the Ijurorifh: was In. terrifying her- 
self with childish fears— but she 
knew she wasn't. 

All last night she had spent won- 
dering what she could do. She hod 
got up and had stood at the window 
looking out through the tall, dark 
trees, trying to think of some way In 
which her aunt could escape before 
It was Ion late. Half-formed plans 
shot through her mind, she walked 
about.. Then she lay down, but she 
could not relax, and so. In dlstrosi. 
she waited for the morning 

A laint sound of voices came from 
the great, hall, and then, through a 
screen of Chinese design, she saw 
people strolling towards the tea 
babies 

They were all there. The old 
Countess Preudenbourg-Furstenau, 
finding it difficult, as usua l, t o 
manage her ear trumpet and lorgn- 
ette. The Mlttendorf twins, dressed 
alike, very blonde and blue-eyed. 




ELEANOR P O W H L L, 
Af.-G.-M. star, chants an txotic 
ootun o/ rehire brocaded rafin far 
festive occnsioni. The shoulder- 
straps and cotfar are unusual. 
Willi it she uears dainty mhtfe 
satin slippers. 



with Lieutenant Axchambaud and 
Anton Muehthauscn In attendance 
Fran Muller going about like a field 
marshal, Herr Muehlhausen wander- 
ing restlessly like a stranger In hlf 
own house, and Roland March com- 
tag inwards her, his shrewd, straight 
glance taking In the scene beforr 
him. 

"Miss Herbert," Usa heard MArch 

say. 
"Yes." 

"I've always wanted to know. Mr. 
March," the old countess Interrupted 
In her booming voice, "what those 
poor Egyptian royalties think when 
you came flying down over their 
pn laces, digging them up. Don't you 
believe In ghosts, my dew Herr 
March?" 

"1>i you. Countess?" he asked. 



IV ISA turned 
away and began helping Hilda with 
the usual routine that feD to I'.iem 
on these Sunday afternoons, passing 
tea and coffee, returning now and 
then to the tea tabic. In the attitude 
gf ladles in watting to Prau Mqehl- 
hausen 

"Good afternoon," Lisa said, greet- 
ing the old countess and offering ber 
some cake. 

"I hate things on small tables"— 
the countess waved them aside with 
her lorgnette. "The tables wobble, 
the tea's always cold . . ." 

"IH take your cakes." March took 
the plate from Lisa and put It down 



"Can't you slay with me for a 

moment?" A curious mixture of 
Impatience and Interest rang In his 

volee. 

"I in on duty," Lisa answered with 
a slow smile. 

"How long have you been here?" 
He bent on her a kind of compre- 
hending face. "In Germany, 1 mean," 
March added. 

"Two years," Lisa answered, out 
she could not relax. 

"What part of England do you 
come from?" Roland March insisted. 
It was as though he was seeking the 
pitch In which he could talk to 
her. 

"Prom London, where you come 

from." 

8he smiled at last. The voices, the 
laughter In the garden, were like a 
symphony, A ^symphony that recap, 
lured a mood of high gaiety; and. 
hearing It, Lisa caught something 
of Its spirit, something of its safety. 

"Everything all right with the 
plane, Mr. March?" Herr Muehl- 
hausen asked stopping for a minute. 

"Went over Wittenberg this morn- 
ing." March told him. "Beautiful 
machine, sir. Just what I need" 

"Qr»cl--goad. - ' Herr Muehltiauscn 
nodded to a man crossing the room. 
"Sec that man coming towards us?" 
He put his hand on March's arm, 
"That's Geheimrat Pforten, the grey 
shadow of the Minister of the In- 
terior. He works with the Gestapo. 
They say he knows the secret history 
uf everyone in Germany." 

Lisa swung in a void. The Geheim- 
rat seemed to charge towards her, 
his large square head making him 
appear taller, and Ms military bear- 
ing adding to his severity. 

Rile looked about as though seek- 
ing an escape, and again met the 
far-seeing eyea of Roland March 

There was u moment's silence then 
between them. A queer moment with, 
out word£. 

"Hell Hitler." Geheimrat Pforten's 
greeting took In the whole party, 
He turned towards the tea table, 
stopped, clicked His heels, and bowed 
low over Prau Muehltiauscn 's hand, 

"Mr. March," Prau Muehltiauscn 
suld, with a little gesture, inviting 
him closer, "I knuw how interested 
the Geheimrat Is In your work In 
Egypt " 

Roland March bowed. The 
ocheimrai nodded. 

"Well- you had to come here tor 
one of our planes," Geheimrat Pfor- 
ten observed. "You find Germany," 
he went on. "different from the Ger- 
many you read about In the English 
papers. Is it not so?" 

"I find Oerroany most cordial. " 
March answered 



H, 



.•MPH." the Ge- 
tieimrat grunted. "8ucfi rot that is 
printed. Germany's freer to-day for 
honorable people . , ." 

"Well, my dear Geheimrat," Prau 
Muchlliausen said In tier pleasant 
voice, "I don't mrnd telling you that 
sometimes I get frightened when 
you're around. For all t know. I may 
be under suspicion." She laughed 
and handed him his cup. 

Geheimrat Pforteu lowered him. 
self Into a wicker chair that swayed 
and groaned under him. "My work's 
not a labor of love." He spoke In 
the discouraged air of a man who 
despairs of making others listen to 
reason. "It's not a pleasure to deal 
with traitors." He drank his tea 
and put the cup back on the table 

Lisa drew In her breath' quickly. 
She again took a plate of cakes and 
offered them vaguely to one of the 
Mlttendorfl twins. The other. Prau- 
leln Rosa, was trying to speak Eng- 
lish with Roland March, telling him, 
with little shrieks of laughter, what 
she most wanted to see In England. 

"Boon you'll hear something that 
will surprise you." the Geheimrat 
was going on to Frau Muchlhausen. 
"A most extraordinary case." 

"Extraordinary?" Prau Muehl- 
hausen leaned forward "Do I know 
who's concerned?" 

"You think you do." he answered 
cryptically "Can't give out the name 
yet. But everything's established. 
My men were there y eater day. We've 
all the evidence we need. An absolute 
case of treason." 

The color drained from Lisa's race 
and the pi ale of cakes she was hold- 
ing fell to the floor. 

"My dear Lisa," Prau MuehUiauseD 
admonished. 

"I'm sorry." Lisa recovered the 
cake* and stood for a long minute 
unable to move, almost unable to 
breathe. The words the Geheimrat 
said thundering above her, going 
over hot like a tidal wave. They 
were, in effect, a death sentence. 

-Mind walking about with me?" 
a voice said, very low. behind iyr . 



J-ORMTNO. ^ 
saw Roland March. She tried U> 
apeak, but her throat amiracted. 
She felt his hand on ner ami ana. 
without any resistance, let has 
guide ber across the great room. 

"I've— rve got W gel l» n «_« 
Schloss WOerhlta," abc salt) breath, 
lesaly. aa though she had beer, r^, 
rung. 

His hand on her arm forced ber la 
continue walking. 

"I cant stay here — I've toi u, m 
back." She veered around i u^, 
figure poised for flight, uncertain at 
Its course. 

"Be careful. People are mram.- 
he warned hex. The mtuntortt 
twins were crossing the nali .,;„• 
Anton Muehlhausen called out is 
Roland March. 

"What can I do? it i , : ,„,-| w 
back . . " Lisa wan frantic un 
and a little off her guard 

"111 take you back, 1 ' Roland Uueh 
lohj her. 

"Now?" Lisa whirled amuuo, 

"Be quiet," March said >hup|i 
'•m tell Prau Muehlhausen I'tebw! 
news for you from England. Gt\ 
your tilings and 111 meet ytnj la ojj 
drive," He turned away and strolkd 
over to the Mitten Oortt twins 

Lisa Herbert found hfieell t3t- 
denly sitting hi the car next to 
Roland March driving on u> HUtolsl 
Klrche. She had a vague retalia- 
tion oi Hilda's startled eyes and Frui 
Muehlhausen* sympathetic sntlk 
That was all. The rest tvas btuntd 
with a wild uncertainty and a honw 
of what was to come. 

"And now you must give me dint- 
Urma," March said in that i-clce mat 
always gave her confluence 

"Turn left at the next cental ml 
then straight on for a time." 

Pltase turn to Page K 
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JUtHCUSS UAAINA'S lite htt.< been 
* tent aj constant cloud and sitn- 

3<r hippt childhood hi Greece was 
ifta hy fill turmoil ol the icar sears. 
4u ntbset'.mt revolutions that exiled 
ir 'imi.'v v-'lored it to the Greek 
time, tnen exiled It again. 

loyal u.ciirfererj icitftotif a counfrj 
. . . rkli inmetime*. at other times 
tadksfl money, nHth purses strained to 
id? nxifiii-itrleltm /effort country- 
«*,, thJt mat the poignant bocJr- 
rmed in which Princess Marina and. 
la ntter: . princess Olga and Princess 
DaSbtth. Herd and grew tip . . . 
tar natural charm unspoiled, devel- 
(•nty (heir talents for drees, beauty 
mi Itie art*. 

CHAPTI'.li V 

tier Fashion Ideas 

piE thing especially which 
charmed me most about 
Fttnc*a Marina was that she 
Diver sought her pleasures out- 
ilr> her family circle. 

3he was never so happy as 
when she was with her parents 
tnd sisters and to do tilings with 
Ulten was for her the greatest 
happiness. 

Wnethcr she went sketching 
Or to a gallery with her father, 
iboppinir wiLh her mother, or to 
t party with her sister, she en- 
Joyed it., and on her return she 
had 1.0 tell them all about it, 
Ki give them a mimical rep- 
resentation of the people and 
the happenings. 

A» I la if already mentioned, mim- 
<<Uni mu always Princes* Mirini'l 

Br means of a couple of scarves or 
» lew draperies, she would be able, 
*» R'i'-ri Draper, to convey the im- 
protinr of any character she de- 
<m. mil at In tier childish doys she 
hiW tier contemporaries to won- 
derfui Imitations of their governesses 
«wf Wikkaut dan cm later on she 
WKca rlnema stars and state officials 
«fli»lly -veil 

One thing I must note: tlioUeh 
p rincr-.- Marina represented people 
<u4 bevae ridiculed them and never 
WiM at them herself. 

Hrr Lujnor I* ft kindly one. and 
"Me tar early day* aoo would never 
•uibw.'- hurt anyone or ruffle their 
feeJfnga Beside*, her attitude to 
*«* U estremely modest. 

eoe never take* anything for 
PsnUd, and I bare often heard brr 
■7 »»■ kind people were II they ren- 
ins! turn Um slightest set-vice, 
.These Tkn an shared by her 
'■Ml;, and thus allowed them to have 
» lot r J( happy fun without being un- 
to anyone. 
If rrlnceM Marina had been ii the 



Told for the first time, and presented with 
the personal approval of Her Royal Hig-tiness. 

Excf attire lit The Australian Women's Weekly 
Commenced March 19 



Intimate Life Story of 

Duchess 
of Kent ^| 



.4 CHARMING HWIRArr oi the Diuhea or Kent and her young 
son. Prince Edivard. 
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Comedie Fruncals* her parents were 
given an accurate and vivid impres- 
sion ol the performance; it it had been 
the Russian Ballet, the latest dance 
was enacted. 

It It had been a maruieuuui parade 
one knew exactly which novel lines 
had appealed to the young Princess. 

IN the matter of dress she had 
always been extremely clever. Her 
father told mo once with masculine . 
wonder: "Marina can put on any' 
bat. She does something to It" — 
and getting It to look "Just right" is 
the real secret of a well-Greased 
woman. 

Princess Marina always took an 
interest In clothes, not from per- 
sonal vanity, but from an artistic 
point of view. She adjusted a bat or 
a scarf on her ram 11 y and on her 
Mends because her artistic eye was 
outraged IX she saw something wrong. 

She simply could not bear to let the 
wrong color or the wrong shape on a 
person. Parisian fashions naturally 
trained her to certain ideas of dress, 



else advocated the 'hum, of the early 
Victorian crinoline. 

The Duchess listened thoughtfully 
to the respective merits of each 
period. 

We all have our mannerisms, and 
when thinking over a point the 
Duchess of Kent still curls up her 
finger under her chin, Just as she 
itsed to do when she was little Prin- 
cess Marina. 

"What is your opinion. Madam?" I 
asked her. "Who wmi, Madame de 
Pompadour or 'the naughty "nineties'?" 

She laughed. "Neither. I am afraid 
that I still uphold Empress Eugenie 
and the graceful folds of tier soft, 
flowing robes." 

CHAPTER VI 



come all the way 
Custom Hdumi, 



round from tlie 



There comes No. 1 troiti Che Flulllla- 
lender in his red-and-RQld dgliatsA- 
There is the molar-boat from the 
light cruiser and there, all glittering 
in the evening sunshine. lightly cat- 
ting IU way through ibe blue waters, 
comes the Admiral's barge from the 
flagship, H.M.ii. Iron liuke. 

It glide* faultlesly up to the 
steps of the Custom House, the mid- , 

shipman In charge standing erect at ; about In Malta and when I gave the 
the steering-wheel. lift-boy sixpence lie simply put it 

He is no more than a mere boy. but , b[ ' tw r*< 1 hl s teeth and broke it in two: 
I you can already sec in him the future , w aI J u !, r mla 1 IeIt lll at I had to go 



"Why didn't you take the lift to the 
Barocca? That would have been the 
(luicscr way." remarked our host. 

Prince George laughed in a slbrhtly 
embarrassed manner. 

"I did/' he said, "but you know 
there are a Jot of false coins going 



.4 Royal Midshipman 

H1L3T Princess Marina 
settled down to a new life 



w 



Captain, 

He i* responsible for his craft, and 
on this small lRUDCh stUl In his mid- 
shipman's uniform he Is already a 
member ol that great Navy which is 
ready to defend and die for the 
Empire. 

Tlie Admiral steps ashore. 

"1 shall want the harjfe at. B.15 to- 
night..' 



round." 

We all laughed at his simple con- 
fession 

"Didn't yuu tell Mm who you were?" 
asked someone, 

"That wouldn't have made the 
slightest difference." replied Prince 
Oeorfre with conviction, 'the boy 
wanted bis sixpence and he lliougtit 
1 whs ixyiU iq do him in," 



Yes. sir." The midshipmun salutes, I 
and the barge glides away as per-IX^ 2 *^ Prince George laughed 
ifeutly as 11 came, the youthful figure heartily as If the Joke thoroughly 
'standing erect at the wheel. appealed to him. 

'/"".f^ 1" '"'."f"' "■«*■» «r™*j I > n 1021-22 in Paris lot ■» fnli^m I "Oo you know who wa'i that snotty ?" I couldn't help noticing again hi* 
Im the Parisian girl has a well-earned I » n .V^ „ ,i ' , 3 i oU . ow I asked my companion as we stood on marvellous complexion and the nice 

the steps of the Custom House wait- clean look there was about him 

g* f ° r our t unch I His manners were simple and un- 

to wlK! "» 0,1 board assunnng, and It struck me that Lie 



reputation for "chic 

In those days in 
Paris, as well as 
later on when Prin- 
cess Marina used to 
visit Yugoslavia, 
she certainly did 
not spend much 
time or money on hrr dresses, yet .she 
had always a reputation of being 
well dressed 

She could maJtp lier ohiti rtofArs 
and in her Schoaldati* ii'otiftl titll- 
tinaty help and adobie her schoof- 
mate* art the quebLion of dres*. 

She could oiler ihinfs to perfection 
and bad alwsy.^ original ideas tor 



H.M.S. Iron DuJte out of the 



By- 



Bttrouvm Helena Yan-lfer flot'di 



one of the ships. 1 
shook my head, 

"He's got a good 
figure and a mar- 
vellous c o m - 
replied, "but I Certain!)! 
his name." 



in the guide books. The "Island 
of Sunshine and Romance." 
White glittering rocks. Flat- 
making almost any garmrnl look dif- 1 roofed houses. 

ferent and rnlher exciting. Hrr srhool- MaSSlVe fortifications and on 
mates i told me thai she aim often dtd , the background oi plnk skies 

their hiilr for (hein. and Ihev generally . " . „ ' - 

considered her on authority on fashion lnl1 a!!llre Seas the British Mfd- 

an d an. I iterraneaii Fleet. 

Princess Marm.i always thought The battleships He peacefully in the 
tnat the Empire period was the mD*t Grand Harbor and busy picket boats 
tjrncvfiil In women's fashions. Per- | and brightly colored "dithalsaa" run 



English fog Into the southern I plexlon." t 
sunshine. < don't know 

Malta "the Pearl Of the I " Prin « George," supplemented my 

Mediterranean" as it Is called """P* nlon - M you'd tike i« come 

and dine and go to the apera with us 
on Tuesday, you will meet him. He 
Is f uming, loo," 

I accepted willingly. 1 was curious 
to see at close quarters what I had 
Just observed as a unit of tl*e Navy. 



tiaps because It is reiultusccnl o[ the 
Ancient ureclan lines. 

Thia topic eame Into conveistitioii 
recently after the Duchess had at- 
tended some very artistic tableaun In 
aid of one of her charities Someone 
admired the lac* and flounces which 
accompanied the pagnkr, someone 



to and frn from the ships to (he stone 
steps of the Custom House. 

Chattering "carom" drivers with 
their small four"Whex>led 
covered with a canopy and 
one of four~ pewter beds on wheels, 
noisy bars OUed with bluejackets and 
loitering Maltese 



enjoyed life immensely. 

/ notlceo" that a* tee rose to go in to 
dinner he was the first to )uma to 
the- aide of our hottest, who ttjas a 
rripple. having not long be/ore 
broken her fdp-bone. 

He assisted the old lady Into thi 
; dining-room very simply and chann- 
: ingty, on if she was his own grand- 
mother, and presently on the way ud 
tlie opera wc squashed him into thS 
car as if ho were any other ordluarjfj 
midshipman 

The opera. T remember, *cnM 
"Othello," and as it rarely baiipciJ 
in Malta, not of the best production*. 
Prince Genrgc was quieJc to note thaj 
deficiencies both in . music and Iroi 
the perfonnance, and his rcnmrfcjj 
were both witty and to the point. I 
Tnwnrds the .ipcond interval wc Unt 



y^E were already gathered in the 
sitting-raom at Villa Frere whfln 
our riost remorlced:"! wonder where 
U Prince Ocorge. He is usually go 
punctual." 

„„ i. „.,„,. „..„„ rf ,,, , . iiletely lust interest In it andwenl 

"I 'Sl^Ll?'^. ^S..^ ! freely on the Iocs? inplc/ol 

I noticed Hint Prince CK-org^ is* 
very obuervani and amusing and Inter*" 

ested in a good many things. 



ft hen Prince George was aniiotui'Cd 
earrlsffes i 4U1d ^ Ml aim »h otl 5' 01 »'c pi ket 
inindlnq ib<> " tenleredtl,L ' r0[ " n 



He apolngbicd 
late. 



hluslilngly at Mug 
71 seemed he had heeu obliged to 



( 'tmtimwd on N«M I'age 
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Heal Painful 

ULCERS 




from vari- 
cose- and other external ulcers find 
that Re* on* Ointment bringa im- 
mediate relief. The Special medica- 
tions in Rcxoaa hive remarkable 
brabiiR properties thai soothe the 
art erred parrs, prevent the entry of 
sjerrns d heal the tissue and brine the 
skin quickly back ro normal health. 
Wash regularly with Rrxoaa Snap 
which contains the same medication 
an Reiooi Ointment to protect 
your akin and keep it always healthy. 



BUY REXONA AT YOUR 
CHEMISTS' OR STORE NOW! 



Always insist on . . . 

HEARNE'S 

BRONCHITIS CURE 



This NEW Prescription 

STOPS 

CALENDAR PAIN 

IN THREE MINUTES 

G 
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J. I YE rnr leaped 

furward. The shartows were- length- 
ening, it was giuwliiR raid. The 
trees and houses of Potsdam disap- 
peared. The ".asile „! Frederick the 
Great loomed in Vie*, and pervad- 
ing, haunting lie road, come the 
smell of Jasmine from the gardens 
of Sans Qoul-l 

"It's quod of you— lo take me," 
Lisa and in a heal Ui ting, low voice. 

"Do we turn here?'' be naked. 

"The next comer, to the right, on 
the Ocltow road." l.i.n leaned for- 
ward, peering Into the gathering 
darkness. 

"You're very young, " he mid. 
watching her a* she set there, her 
face white and shadowy her eyas 
searching the blue dusk of the road. 
"Too young to be mixed up in a 
political situation." 

■You know?" An expression of 
fear Oared across her face. 

"1 know nothing except that some- 
thing Gchelmrat FforLen said 
frightened you. Don't even know 
what he said. But I know who he 
Is. It's port of my training to watch 
people, and I saw you draw back." 

"Oh!" She looked xtrai&hi in front 
of her. but she knew 111* eyes had 
not left her face. "I heard . . 
she said and stopped. What could 
she tell him 7 She began seeking, 
In her mind, how to explain and yet 
not explain. "Mr. Moruh." she began 
again. For all at once she realised 
that what she knew was already 
known. She leaned forward and 
gawd at him before she spakE. "Mr. 
March, what the Oeheimtat said — 
he said — Baroness con Fabian was 
guilty of treason." 

The words seemed caught in the 
wind, shrieking and echoing as 
though they had been stolen from 
her. 

"What have you to do with all 
tills?" March's clear voice de- 
manded. 

"im Baroness von Fabian a 



ONCE to Every WOMAN 



niece." The violent sensation she 
had experienced luvd completely 
drained her strength. She began 
to cry. 

"Lisa." The sound of her name, 
in his voice, restored her, 

"We're almost mere. 1 ' She half 
rose. 'There — that's the school." 

Before them the white ensile ap- 
peared remote in the darkness. Boon 
the car came to a halt before the 
entrance lo Schloss Woernlts. 

"Is Baroness von Fabian . . 
Lisa asked the maid who opened tin 
door. 

"Frau Bar on in Is in the library, 
Frauleln." the maid answered. 

Til tell her you're here." Lisa 
turned to March, a vivid little figure 
In the dimly lighted hall, her chang- 
ing face with Its devotional eyes, 
her slender, high-strung body with 
its nervous shoulders. "Will you 
wait?'' But she was gone before he 
could answer. 



N she ap- 
had become 
actually, she 



pea red again, she 
qiueter, as though, 
knew where she was. 

"WIU you come Into the library, 
Mr. March?" she asked In that ten- 
tative but emotional voice that 
always seemed to say more than she 
said. 

Baroness von Fabian came for- 
ward as he entered. 

"Lisa has told rne Df your — kind- 
ness," she said. She gave him her 
hand. But her eyes searched bis 
and the brows above them were 
raised, 

"Rattier unusual to meet an Eng- 
lish girl In such circumstances." he 
answered, and something In his tone 
met the expression of the baroness' 

eyes. 



Contiiiued from Page ?< 

Lisa looked from one to the other. 
Nothing was happening as one hod 
thought it would happen. 

"I should tike to speak to Mr. 
March alone," Baroness von Fabian 
■aid. 

Lisa gave her a sudden, question- 
ing look. Then her eyes sought 
Roland March. He gave her a swift, 
reassuring smile. She walked to the 
door, opened It, went out. and closed 
It after her. 

The hall, lighted by the glow from 
the single lamp, was full of shadows. 
The chairs, the pictures on the wall, 
all seemed to take on a listening, ■ 
walling quality. Yet there was 
nothing to be heard. Only a vivid, a 
profound silence. 

She walked down the hall and 
her footsteps, on the wooden floor, 
sounded r loud and strange. She 
clooed her eyes to shut out the 
curious stillness of the house, for 
fear was running riot In her veins. 

At the sound of a door opening, 
she swerved around. She could see 
the baroness and Roland March 
ooming out of the library. The 
baroness was .serene, even smiling. 
And once again Usa felt that all was 
well. That she had been imagin- 
ing, terrifying herself with child- 
ish fears. 

"Lisa," Baroness von Fabian said, 
coming towards her, "Mr. March 
has been most kind. He has offered 
tu take ynu to France to-night in 
his plane." 

"But you're coming, too?" Lisa 
asked, her eyes begging confirma- 
tion. 

"1 couldn't cross the frontier," 
Baroness von Fabian told her. 'Ti . 
leaving for Berlin in an hour. 1 
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tess (the old people had stayed 
at home) remarked on my gilt 
ol fortune-telling, and Prince 
George wanted to know whether 
I could tead hands. 

I admitted taaehinily that 1 could 
if they were not too dirty, and Prince 
George promptly took out. his hand- 
kerchief and pretended to scrub his 
palms vfgoron&ly. 

Then he put them out for my in- 
rjpeolton. 

"But I can't read your hands here 
In the Opera Bouse, ' I tried to pro- 
tect, but Prince Georgo would not 
tako."KQ" for an answer, 

The curtain went up for the last act 
And Prince George war, still sitting in 
the box with his back to Lite stage, 
deeply engrossed In my story, while 
poor "Othello" gapped on the stage. 

1 cannot remember what I said to 
him. but 1 can well remember what 
was said of us by the local gossips of 
Malta! 

Sunday afternoons at Cos a Leon! 
the residence of the Governor of 
I Malta, were open to the snotties. 

The cbsmnms hostess made all 
the young people feel at home and 
they played games In the garden with 
our host's children and their friends 
and then gathered round the large 
tea-table provided with a substantial 
nursery tea. 

A great feature of this meal was 
who would be the quickest to get 
through their bread-mid- butter so 
as lo start on cakes. 

Prince George, who was a frequent 
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visitor at these gatherings, was par- 
ticularly efficient hi these competi- 
tions and was always up to any 
pranks 

( jm; day when he had been prompt 
in grabbing a cake he discovered 
that It was not the one he wanted, so 
wlthoui any ceremony he dispatched 
It under the tabic and reached out 
for another one, lo the huge delight 
of the children. 

"Yen are a naughty boy! Where 
have you b*en brought' op?" ex- 
claimed a Jolly girl slaying in the 
b imsr, wlni was trying to keep order 
among the rounjratera. A rear of 
laarhter erected her innocent remark 
and Prince George'i Uueh was the 
loudest 

He was alwuys extremely good with 
children, and once, on calling on his 
Captain's wife, spent all the after- 
noon playing on the floor with the 
Captain's little red-haired boy. 

He gave piggy-back rides to the 
small daughter of seven, wlin on see- 
ing htm off into the tram on his leav- 
ing the house solemnly curtsied on 
tile tramlines. 

On the same occasion Prince George 
sac down lo the piano and asking 
his Captain's wife to take out her 
riddle played her accompaniments 
and thoroughly enjoyed himself, 

Music was always one of Prince 
George's pass tons, and at, dances if 
the orchestra was not to bis liking 
he would sneak away and you could 
find him at the piano In some re- 
mole corner playing to bis heart's 
content. 

Re also hated ceremony and avoided 
people who tried to treat Win dif- 
ferently from an ordinary midship- 
man. 

There were, however, occasions 
when this was necessary, as for ex* 
ample when his ship called at Nor- 
way. 

It was he who was then called upon 
to take in the Queen to dinner in 
precedence to the Admiral. 

But once the anchor tni lifted he 
become once more Just a tall and 
Jolly snotty. 

On one occasion during his cruise 
in Sca ndin avia he was offered a 
mount front the Royal (tables. 

As a midshipman Prince George 
did not even own riding breeches, 
but be was not dismayed— he rode in 
phis fours. 

Utile did I gneaw when I said good- 
bye la aim In Malta thai a few yean 
later he weald be the hero ef a in tat 
B*rfeet and popular romance. 



Sister's Romance 

J^KK fates had decided. In 
1823 soldier it would be. 
Princess Olga, the eldest of the 
three princesses, was going to 
be married. 

The excitement, the thrill of 
It! 

Do not think that Royal princesses 
are any difftirent from ordinary girla. 

"What, did he say? How did he 
propose?" the sisters wanted to know. 

The trousseau, the orange blos- 
som, the bridal veil. . , , Perhaps one 
day . , , and Princes Olga was mar- 
ried at Belgrade to Prince Paul ol 
Yugoslavia and remained to live in 
her husband's country. 

She had met Prince Paul during a 
visit with her parents to England, 
and the Duke and Duchess of York 
went to the Yugoslavian capital to 
see her married. 

It was with Princess Olga, as with 
her two oiher sisters later on, love 
at first sight. 

A cousin of the late King Alex- 
ander of Yugoslavia, the son ol a 
Russian mother. Prince Paul la an 
extremely cultured and. charming 
man. 

Educated in England, he combines 
the atUTdy qualities of British up- 
bringing with the 61av artistic tem- 
perament. 

To Be Continued 



shall slay there with friends . 
shall be quite sale." 

"But 1 won't go without you," Lk* 
cried out and drew near thi 
baroness. 

"Lisa . . ." The baroneM' tone wu 
charged with command. 

''YOU see, Lisa . . ." Roland Usrtti 
began. 

"We haven't time to discuss an. 
thing now," Baroness von PabJaa 
said- "You will do as 1 say. You>i 
never disobeyed me, Lisa. Mr laariih 
has your passport and your irtlcrt 
of credit. He win take you to your 
CDualn. Adde de Montfart, In Pans," 
She escorted lass across the hsil to 
the door. 

"But I can't go," Lisa pleaded 
and caught Anna von Fablann hand, 
clinging to It. 

"Lisa . . ." For a wavering aecend 
the older woman held the gtr] ekn 
to her. Then she put her to ma 
side, as though, in that brief akv 
ment, she had said all she cuuld tnt 
say of farewell. 

March opened the massive ask 
door, the formidable entrance at 
Schloss Wocmitx, and stood was, 
lng. Til* world outside was Hauled 
by stars and a half moon Uikw a 
olanllng gleam over the countryaioa 

"I can't go," Usa whtipered fe 
March. 

He did not answer tier but u 
expression of tenderness came uvt& 
his face. He turned ta (he i'arauett 
and, taking her hand, bnweri loir and 
kissed it. 

"Good-bye, Baroneas von Fnllaa,'' 
Roland March said with MrnethlBj 
of reverence and admiration in feu 
voice. 

"Adieu." said Anna de Mantfcrt 
with a dim smile. 

"I won't go — I don't believe . . ,■ 
Usa cried, throwing out her nsndl 
in a frantic gesture of rtwpair. ^ 
won't go." 

Roland March deilberai'-ly Uftid 
her In his arms and put her la try 
car. The door slammed, the est 
crept down the dark rond and tag 
of sight. 

Anna von Fabian returned m the 
library. She closed the Icing doon 
and, with that swift grace that via 
CO characteristic of hi'r. Halted 
over to her desk and took, man 
otic of the drawers, a small phial tin 
contents of which she swallowed. 

Across tha night sky .. piaa 
circled over Potsdam. Lisa Her- 
bcrt's eyes sought, in sgiluUim, far 
Schloss Woernltx Par. far below 
her it Jay, a white outllur ir, tat 
motionless dork trees 
(Capyiigbl.) 



How to Stop 
Indigestion 

in Fi ve Mi nutes 

By Dr. F. B. Scott. MJ)„Tani 

II you want an aatcniihirjc deme*- 
sta..l:ion of how quickly anil compprtdy 

IMfiKCStioil OIK) tfuaiaU'li pAU) CU W 

stopped, just tnke a teitpoonlut of 
" Bisuniten * kUgnenin in ««b* 1**1 
found UiAt Uu* moiunit ' Btnurulad * 
Muj^nrrTiQ reouihi-i thf ^tiiisihfn ■ 
neutralises ail burning, gkeratiof 
excc*g ovcrd- Pjuq abatrt fit raw-- 
iMartburn tuxi •ouiiiean el. 
flaiittarKx 13 frfiiTYfcd, am! lh,.t facnTbta 
fKliug of ' fulness ' dil-apfKJ.-'- 

I pursoaiaJly feconiiWELi »Uo 
jv'Tibe t)m we!!- known an fa.' J J, aw, ■ 
you mller from iaill>jraHuu or Ba*W 
disorder, 1 ntxrjngly udvisi* yja to|t** 
' &i 3 united * Mtfa^Kjoia a trial. 

Not* i * Btntrattd '-Mm£hium, rejMj 

pa*.hafi» bora tht t**4* matk •ftimtf. 



Here's a toy with a purpose 

The kiddies will love the Oxo Zoo House, costaining fjy 

exit -outx of animals. And the Oxo cubes which are packed **Jl 

into the Zoo House will promote strength and stamina to fif 7\ 

help (hem to tesUt colds and winter ailment*. \»v 
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ZOO HOUSE 

CONTAINING t OXO CUI» 
* 12 CUT OUT r-l&vUoi* 

I Sulo Agent*: Hodgxo a; C* rtv. »<* 
Sydney ml Melbourne 
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I MOPSY—The Cheery Redhead jf 




'You're angry because I came home with this black eye ta*t 
nightr 

"Sot at alt. When you came home you didn't have a black eye!" 



FORTV NE-TELLER: Until you are forty, you'll be unhappy with your husband. 
BELIEVER: And after that? 
FORTVNE-TELLER: You will be used to it. 



SILVO Cleans 
and Polishes Silver 

Quickly, Safely, Easily! 




>\t '. (>, to gentle in in action 
will keep you* Silver lovely — 
■'■''» *ri. Because SUvo contain* 
tio mercury, and no acidi, it 
iimn! pnaiibly harm the delicate 
•ntbee of the finest Silver. Add 
fat polishing Chromium and 
dataware, there is nothing 
better ilian 3 1 LVO. 
A Ktrhiri Pnulucr — Math In Awtrnfo 




^Brainwaves 

A prize of 2/6 is paid for each joke used, 




T\f ACHSTRATE: You will be dia- 
qualified bo a driver lor six 
years. You're * danger n> road- 
users. 

MolorlaL: But my living depends on 

it. 

Magistrate: So docs theirs. 



"VOB-D better take a taxi liome, 
sir," said tha club porter 
sternly, to the departing member, 

" 'Sno use, ole boy!" hiccoughed the 
Inebriated one. "I toot a diamond 
brush] ec homo lusht time, but the 
wife pitched me out Juut the aamel" 



"QUCH a pity Jnbn's deaf. We 
wont have heard the Joliea I'm 
going to tell," 

"Oh, I don't know. He wasn't 
always deaf." 



rfHE golf era were yarning. One hi. J 
told how he'd driven a bull 
through a window of a house, hit ft 
iBJnp, and set the place afire, 

"What dtfl you do then,!" asked Ills 
friend. 

"Oh, I Just took another bull, hit It 
smack with toy driver, and struck the 
fire alarm at the comer/' 



TiOCXOB; Great Heavens! Who 
stuffed that towel In the 
patient's mouth? 

Husband: I did. You said Hie main 
thing was to keep her quiet. 



-\yKAT became of his wife?" 

"He stopped away from home 
so much that she deserted him." 



A NORY PARMER: Don't you know 
there's no road through this 

field? 

Tramp: Well, don't bother making 
one. I'm not corning- back. 

' I tO you know the motive In that 
Hawlon composition they are 
playing?* 1 

"By the sound r should fudge It was 
revenge." 



ANtiRY WIFE: The night before 
last you cam* borne yesterday. 
Last night you came home to-day. If 
you come home to-morrow night 
there'B going to be a real row I 



toil 



pOLICBMAH (to motorlstl; 
can't, stop here I 
Motorist: I can't. oh? You don't 
know this car. 



TACK TAR: I'm going to oak Nell 
to many me, but there's one thing 
I wont to get off my chest. 

Tommy: And what is thai? 

Jack Tor: A Utlooed heart with 
Mary's name on It. 



QUE: You say you're able to Judge a 
woman's character by her clothe*. 
What would be your verdict on my 
sister over there? 

He flocking at sister's dressi: In- 
mifTielBiit evlrfetice 



Doiit let your clothes 
turn YELLOW 




The secret of the 
really white wash is in the last rinse in 

blue Water. It removes the yellowness and renews 
the lovely whiteness of linens , . . , Always 
remember the last rinse in blue water, 

Reckitt's BLUE 

Out of thi blut comet the whitest wathf 
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Americas Most Talked Of 
Skin Rejuvenalor 




lriH.il rtiulg. miiiui j-nim, 

... , . „ . hum. \ ktor a Rao-d. 

»«m. tri.m Road. Bfllfm,. | M " A „; 

BcJlrruf ||,|| A rBi IHt. Thar* (ill Jan. 
Mi Tali™ or. Jin. '™- 

»tfl. lltlttj. PIUIJBlf. 

altSQI.l'TKI.Y rm«n« silni.wl Instan- 
taneously WWXKLICS, l.INEs OI'FN 
PORKS, BI..U KHKAIIS. PIMPLES, 
and all .SKIN BLEMISHES arising 
from any CMW whatsoever. 

^'■w n.Asain; acts uki; uruiir 

HrHhiir. r£Tt\f ANENTLTf lu u]d fir m'ridlc 
•E« 111* akin and roinplsjlnn ol youth, 

REJUVENATES THE SKIN TlSSUI-fc 
Your cnlniilrjumi ia-i.1 :,„ik Qlo.-:<ii:a fvrn 
■Nor I tie flrat trtalmcnl and *il] pecnron 
B«lin timcHjlh. cltar. Ira-ah, wlvelr and 

Nut a lir>p, KM a blrxniah. 
No injurlnni aria? iauiala 
»■•.■',.,, no ■ hlrlha'cnl 
MTUFACt ION I i t. A R AN TK K n . 
fiii'-,*-"" * IRtt TOMONSTKATlfW. 

srn ii iKNT for it Arrr.i. 

* ATtON* rraWTEIl HtllF FOR a.-'.. 
VrtlPt Uflllble td tali can hrtvl' a trial 
onr "™ri lUm i Dt " •WllllW btUl 

JACK AFRIAT, Pacific Boose, 
2»B Pitt Street, 

Kr-tl Uathnr.l St., 'Ir,l Himr, Tmtt lift. 
Aim ahtnmatilr at VVa.shlnjrton Poipl, Faltln. 
aon'4, u,.! ..I'.ri ttadtui afarmkii. 



_ ,HEY very uiuc 
regretted to inrorin him that 
they had received a communl- 
caltnn from a Brill oJ solicitors, 
Messrs. Crlpps, Casllewood and 
Cripps, statins thai they were ap- 
plying for it writ against the author 
and publishers of "The Price ot 
Fame" on behalf of tlielr client, Miss 
Kutiierlnc Shard, who, on their ad- 
vice, would claim heavy damages fDi 
libel against t±ic author and pub- 
lishers In the said novel, "The Price 
a! Fume," a character bearlne her 
name, having lier physical appear- 
ance closely described In great 
detail and mentioning unmistak- 
able characteristics regarding color 
of hair, eyes, complexion and certain 
physical peculiarities belonging to 
the said Miss Katherine Shard, wai 
a grossly offensive and libellous at- 
tack upon the reputation of this 
lady, well known to the public under 
her stage nsme of Vera Mirski . , . 
The publishers would be glad of an 
Immediate explanation from Mr 
Roderick Dane, and meanwhile were 
withdrawing all copies of the novel 
from circulation. 

Mr*. Dane read this letter and 
dropped it on tile breakfast-table ai 
though It hart fitting her. 

"Roddy 1 What mi earth does It 
mean?" 

He hadn't the faintest Idea. He 
had never heard of {Catherine Shard, 
or Vera Mirski. 

"She's, a dancer," said Mis. Dane, 
who read the newspaper gossip with 
untlrlUE interest. "She's dancing at 
the Olympus. I thought sho was a 
Russian." 

"Have you ever heard of her under 



TRUST YOUR DENTIST 

-he says KOLYNOS 
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If you want a perfectly healthy 
moutlij firm gums and attractive 
teeth, buy a lube of KOLYNOS 
and start using it today. 
KOLYNOS quickly removes the 
cause of discoloration, and washes 
away the unsightly, germ-laden 
bacleria covering from the teelh, 
restoring natural colour — wilh an 
attractrre sparkle aiid lustre. 
Because of its proved antiseptic, 
germicidal and cleaming tooth 
paste, KOLYNOS effectivery pre- 
fects your teeth against the 



harmful germs which cause decay, 
and keeps teeth and mouth 
thoroughly dean and healthy. 
Cultivate the twice-a-d.ty use of 
KOLYNOS, the world's most 
efficient ami economical tooth 
paste. Only half-an-ineh— used 
preferably on a DRY brush — 
cleans your teeth perfectly — right 
down to the natural enamel 
without harmful bleaching action 
or unnecessary abrasion. Get a 
tube ol KOLYNOS today. Of 
all Chemists and Stores. 



DENTISTS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 
RECOMMEND KOLYNOS DENTAL CREAM 




Sheer imagination 



the name uf KnUierlne Srutrd7" 
asked Roderick, with an anxiety 
which rnndc his voice sound different. 

"Never!" said Mrn. Dane. "But 
wini I marie you choose that name, 
Roddy? Where did you get it from?" 

That was the question which 
racked hi* mind for weeta. How on 
earth had lie hit on that name? Was 
there such a person living, or was 
she merely a creation of his Imagina- 
tion? As ■ rule he found the rutmea 
for his characters on shop fronts— 
il they had any attractive oddity — or 
hi advertiaementf and newspaper 
paragraphs. Sometimes tiiey Just 
I'.itnr? to him out uf the blue. Some 
name of which he had never consci- 
ously heard came into his mind and 
precisely fitted one ol his Imaginary 
portraits. Bo it had been with 
Kntherlne Shard, as far as he could 
remember. Meanwhile, his novel 
was suppressed. He was threatened 
with a libel action. His whole ctreci 
might be Mailed. 



Hi 




E- had a painful 

interview with his publishers. Then, 
wan a solicitor prenent taking notes 
as if he were a criminal— as though 
anything he said might bo used In 
evidence against turn. Old Feather- 
view, the senior partner, was queru- 
lous and Incredulous. 

■'Bui., iny dear Mi . Dane, you surely 
can't ask us to believe tiait all this is 
pare coincidence?" 

"I do ask you to believe it," said 
Roderick Done sullenly. 

"You have never asen or heard ol 
this lady?" 

"Great heavens! Haven't I said 
so a dozen times?" 

"But you describe her appear- 
ance! Tiie nsme itself might have 
been one of those unfortunate 
coincidences that do happen, but 
you go out of your way it> paint a 
detailed portrait of the very woman 
who bears it. How do you account 
for tliat?" 

Roderick Dane could not account 
for it. He did not believe It. He 
thought the whole thing was a fake 
on the part, o[ some (oul creature 
out for blood-money. 

Tile solicitor, a tllin-ilpped man 
with folding plnce-nej. leaned for- 
ward a little, as though putting 
some deadly point to a prisoner in 
a murder trial. 

"Mr. Dane, how do you explain 
that you liave described this woman 
in your book as having a little blue 
vein running across her left 
cheek, plainly visible when any 
light fell on that side of her facef ' 

Roderick Dane shrugaed his 
shoulders and laughed uneasily, an- 
grily, even. 

"No explanation is necessary 
Sheer imagination!" 

The solicitor glanced at some 
papers on his knee, 

"I have a note from Crlpps, Cas- 
tlewood and Crlpps. You will hear 
wlutt they say." 

He folded his papers back and 
read in a dry voice: 

"The author of this novel de- 
scribes the character he has named 
Ratherinc Shard as having reddlah- 
geld hair like Elizabeth Sidda], Roa- 
seltl'a model. Our client has red- 
dish-gold hair. He describes his 
character as having pale blue eyes 
with a violet iris, giving her a 
slightly feline look. Our client has 
pale blue eyes with a violet Iris. 
He describes his character as hav- 
ing a little blue vein running across 
her left cheek from the tip of her 
ear to the corner of her mouth. 
Our client has a little blue vein 
running across her left cneek. from 
the tip of the ear u> the corner of 
her mouth " 



OLY SNAKES!" 
essclumcri Roderick Dane In a low 
voice. 

He rose from his chair and paced 
up and down the room like a caged 
animHl. ft was worse than thai 
with him. He was caught between 
the teeth of some horrible man- 
trap 

Roderick Dane shoved his hand' 
into the pockets of Ids old raincoat- 
Hls mouth had hardened He 
rasped out his words. 

"I have never heard the name of 
Kacherlne Shard. I invented It. I 
have never «een or heard of Vera 
Mirski. who says that is her real 
name. I don't believe she has red- 
gold hair or a vein running across 
her cheek. I do believe those 
solicitors are crooks putting up & 
Take client. They can go to blue 
blazes as far as I'm concerned. I 
decline to be blackmailed." 

The solicitor glanoed at, Mr. Fta- 
ihervfew, who looked very worried. 

"I'm afraid we can't adopt that 
attitude. Messrs Crlpps. Castte- 



Coniimied from Page ft 

wood and Cripps are a very respect- 
able firm of solicitors. They 
wouldn't, rake up any study case 
or client. I wish Mr. Dane would 
be more frank with us." 

Roderick Dane swung round on 
him angrily. 

"Do you think I'm tying?" 

"I think you are keeping some- 
thing back," answered the solicitor 
dryly, 

The author of "The Price of 
Fame" was keeping nothing back, 
fit ciii after night he lay awake with 
tills case nagging at him. Be was 
absolutely certain that be had never 
heard of the name of Kathcjine 
Shard. He was equally certain that 
he had never seen Vera Mlrski, the 
dancer. Of what plot or mystery 
was he the victim? 

He discussed the affair with some 
of his friends and was uneasily 
aware that they had suspicions of 
his veracity. 

"I can believe in the long arm of 
coincidence," said one of them, a 
lllerury critic in a cottage on the 
same range of hills above the plain 
of Princess Rlsborough, "but I cant 
believe in a whole giddy crowd of 
coincidences. Draw it mild, my 
dear fellow!" 

"Perhaps It's a case of mental tele- 
patky," said Jnnette Harding one 
night, as they sat together by the 
liearthsidc of that hllllop cottage, 
wanning themselves at a wood fire. 
Mrs. Dane was spending the week- 
end In town, and Jane-tto hod 
climbed the hill from a village be- 
low the Ickrdeld way to keep com- 
pany with a man who Ukcd her a 
good deal, as she knew by the look in 
his eyes. She had been hoping that 
a successful novel would give him 
courage to say a few words on the 
subject, but now this business about 
"The Price of Fame" had postponed 
that conversation. 

T 

J.'M beginning to 
think it s a case of witchc-aft " 
answered Roderick. "That foul 
woman must have put a spell on me 
and dictated my story. Let's talk 
about sometlilns else I'm sick of t 1 - 
subject-'' 

They relapsed Into silence— the 
lest of good friendship. Roderick, 
sitting In a low chair, his grey flan- 
nel bags showing a bit of leg above 
his socks, liked the look of that girl 
with her up-tllted otitn. If that 
novel of bis hadn't gone phut ... 

Once or twioe he felt the need of 
a pipe, but waa too lairy to fetch 
the matches. Presently he fumbled 
m his pocket for a bit of paper 
which he could light at the fire 
yes, there was an odd bit, Just, big 
enough for a spill, some old envelope 
he liad torn up for the same purpose 
It was already burnt at the top. He 
must have puffed It out and shoved 
it into his pocket again. 

He glanced at some writing on it 
—a note for a short story or some- 
thing -and then sat up with a shorn 
cry. 

"Holy snakes!" 

"Wlial's the matter Roddy?" 

He sat there staring at the bit 
of paper as though it had mesmer- 
ised him. 

Janette uncurled herself and put 
her feet to earth 

"What Is It? A message or doom 
or something?" 

"You've said it!" answered Rod- 
erlck. 

He handed, over the bit of burnt 
paper. On it. very closely written 
in a foreign-looking hand, was the 
name "Katherine Shard." tt had 
obviously been addressed to Miss 
Katherine Shard, but only two «'s 
remained of the first word. 

"How did It come lnw ray pocket?" 
he asked, as though Jonette might 
provide the answer. 

She could not. She was inclined 
to chaff him a little, until she saw 
that he was deeply distressed. Her 
suggestion that he had been very 
friendly with the lady remained half 
said, 

He stood up and stared at the 
scrap of paper closer by candlelight. 
It was part ol an envelope. There 
was no address on it beyond the 
name. It had been used to light 
some thing. 

"It's black magic!" he said, like a 
tragic actor. But there wta no acting 
In his mind- This wast very sinister. 
By what mystery had that scrap of 
paper found lis way Into his old 
Jacket? Katherine Shard! The 
name was dragging h!m down and 
putting him on the rack of torture. 

He turned to the girl on the oak 
settle with that boyish look of dis- 
tress which made his mother remem- 
ber his schooldays. 

"I say, Janettel Do you think 



I'm going gaga or eomerluitfi n« 
you think I've been living a dmiue 
life with a woman t can't reiiiinibir) 
Is it a case of dual perionaliiv a 
some psychological dlsenjie?" ' 

Jsnelte laughed at him. iiirtfafb 
she felt a little uneasy, 

"But how do you explain my pen. 
session of this envelope?'- hi da- 
man ded. "Surely you mart lav. 
some theory about It?" 

"What's yours?" asked Jan-ste f« 
her best non-committal mariner' 

"it beats me." said Roderick Dun 
"I'm completely flummoxed I suui 
have to tell old Feathervlew wni that 
solicitor. Of course thej 11 think 
the worst." 

Janette was not for candor 

"If I were you r wouldn't tell In™, 
It would only complicate the idm' 
Par better stick to your nrMjai 
story, if it's the truth." 

He looked at her sharpiv, 

"Jarujtte! Are you one ri( rhose!" 

she held put ber hand to hint 

"I'm only teasing, Mr Shfidttitai! 
Peter!" 

"I want a woman to kiss rr.e < 
Roderick. "I want to be cherished, 
I want to be protected from vi'i-to 
and warlocks." 

That girl Janette helit cut ho 
arms to a distressed novelL-t unit* 
was slightly comforted 

Roderick was a eery ■itnom. 
looking fellow la the wlt, ltt! . to , 
when the case came Into tmsi. 
Several of his friends were '.lie-- 
that, literary critic who ha 
neighbor on the Cliiltu n lulls, Ul j 
three novelists— one of ilium i 
famous fellow— who bad come to hii 
rescue and were ready to Ave evi- 
dence on the subject of nattiei it 
fiction, and the ulter Imcosstblllti 
of choosing any name, hiittver fag. 
Lastle or imagined, wlthoui finiiaj 
someone In the world who m 
known by it. 

The famous man had cxpirirntjil 
several far-fetched coincidence! of 
this kind. He had made up ■ nnmi 
for one of Ills character- by takiai 
two stations out of ihe riilnar time- 
table—remote places In Lincoln- 
shlre-and joining them isse-her, 
Before his book had been published 
a week a man wrote to him from the 
Cavalry Club warning to trow whj 
In thunder he had taken bb) nw 
for a most scoundrelly character, 
and threatening to comr rtiund with 
a horsewhip. 

There was another case « jtcn he 
had given a very extinoriilDir; 
name to one of his heroines, en- 
tirely imaginary as he believed, rai 
saw it staring at him a mcuui after 
the publication of bis buok, in a 
newspaper he was reading while 
having his hair cut. The owner of 
that fantastic name had been sum- 
moned for being drunk and d!ior« 
derly. 



R 



iO DKRtCK 

DANE relt and looked lie* a 
criminal. He avoided the era 
of Janette Harding, echo vae 
attending the trial, and refused U 
take it seriously. She was linttf 
next to his mother, who «u •erj 
anxious. Old Fcatncrview. '.he pub- 
lisher, was by the side ol rJr soli- 
citor, that thin-lipped man with Lbs 
pince-nez, who kept wliisfvering in 
the young barrister briefed far the 
defence. The counsel for :he other 
side was elderly, and pompoaj, end 
bland. He opened the cast- with tke 
easy assurance nf a man who hen 
all the tricks In his hand 

"My lords, and gentlemen of tin 
Jury, the defence will doubtless call 
expert witnesses— novelists aai 
literary men" — he spoke those wordi 
as if all such people were dUffJ? 
ridlculoiiii — "who will >how the duTl' 
cully of choosing any name which 
cannot be Identified with «oK 
actual person in the living woril 
I shstl not challenge Lbem nn MW 
point. 

Please turn to Pogi ~ 

WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 

Wilbout Calomel Ami V™ 11 -I"* 

Bed b the Mnrmaf Full aw Vi*v 

Tlie liver ahouul nonr Mil r»' n fSiJuls 

lano^na-vTln. f^'b w AlIrlSe^aMlwM^ 
II Li ,? «„J % iVm ffi K«S^V1b3uS|5 

•,^ratof,tv : • 

wlm],! <Ti.if.tn l*. jirnoinnJ B»«l y vn JSUiT^ 

tM ft?S5£ ii ni dola riTt! m tv ' ;■ J, 
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LETTERS WELCOME! 
Grouch, praise, novel vicw- 

■ point, topical comment, ang 
J interesting thought is wet- 
• come to this page, tint, 
i KEEP LETTERS SHORT. 
i For address, see top of 

■ page 3. 



Alf SSIE PLUCK 

AS a fuce, Australians show 
plenty ol pluck in a crisis, 
jtjjy B* re whole world 

m example of courage In the 
orest War. The good nature 
mil humor of an Australian 
tnwd when conditions are far 
(torn ideal Is worthy of admlra- 

m. 

Why Mien do they not display 
lljese worthy characteristics 
fhco tacMlng national— social, 
political, and even religious— 

problems? When confronted Mrs. l h. Dart, u Tamar St., Mar- 
with these, hiuuor often gives I rickriii*. n.s.w. 
my tc bitterness, and courage I Their Beet Outlet 

to affright I \yoMEN are. anu always will tie. 

£1 for this letter to Miss D. J.! the weaker sex, say what you may 
Miller. Mcrlhyr, Moray St.. New|°_jj he apparent equal status of the 
Farm, Brisbane. 



Tears, a Comfort 
or Confession 
of Weakness 

VVOTJLD M. MacPhcrson even de- 
prive u* of the solace of our tears 
as a further step towards establishing 
the equality of the sexes (B/VMI? 

Let us hold on to our womanly 
Instincts. Leave us the solace of our 
tears, it. MaePberson They are a 
comfort and relief to our over- 
wrought nervea. ft Is better, mentally 
and physically, that we allow our- 
selves the luxury of this relief. 



WOMEN MOWING 

r AM astounded to see the number 
* of women in the suburbs cutting 
limu- Most women like gardening, 
and It i.i u good and healthful hobby, 
Hut pushing a mower on a hot day 
Is Ijo jtrenqoas for any woman. 

Mm D. Steer. 381 High St, Fre- 
Bintle. VIA. 

+ ♦ ♦ 

POOR WAG liS 

DtrslNESS MEN seem strangely 
si'ofse trom paying salaries In cx- 
ceu of the basic Wage. Yet, m most 
oases, tliey stipulate that their 
employees should come from good 
lunlllra and good colleges. 

Employees with such a background 
tlU quite naturally wish to do as 
much for their children as was done 
[or 'hrai. hut It Is clear that unless 
am lisve private means this Is im- 
possible. 

On the other nana, many will not 
marry at all, knowing their salaries 
vill never be sufficient to warrant 
maintaining the standard of living 
which their own early environment 
•its sft tor '.hem 

kL li.rk.uiii. 14 terpentine Parade, 

U« 1: ■ S.H.VI. 

MUTl'AL RESPECT 

II li rttther tiresome, this much- 
relterated business about young 
peoples lack of respect for the older 
generation, f feel Inclined to ask 
what Toe older generation has done to 
Sim lliat respect. 

Many of them are autocratic and 
omb?;inng, and think because they 
h»w Sited longer that they are ill 
Lib-.- r- v to ride rough-shod over those 
who hsvc not lived so long. 

I know elderly folk who oase the 
reipri'l of even the most scatter- 
tritaed flapper. But they endeavor 
to aee the youngster's point of view. 
h»ye sympaLhy and tolerance, and are 
Mpsblt of givlnji helpful and nn- 
ftructivc advice. 

Anae Elisabeth Christie, Orange 
Grovr. Lower Portland. N.S.W. 

avyayVith hats 

J CANNOT help wondering why 
Australian wnmen do not adopt the 
Continental custom of going out bare- 
tiwi«i to do their ahopplny. 

Actually hats could be dispensed 
with (or all occasions had we enough 
courage to flout tradition. 

The parasol Is a very good substl- 
! ti!n !nr a hat. yet It has never been 
popular In Australia. 

Tf women discard hats, beautlfully- 
drrssert heads will then form art 1m- 
porMnt part of a woman's outdoor 
toilet. !» 

M. fl. Atkinson, Foal Office. Canl- 
ffiriu East. Vic, 

LOYAL WOMEN 

THE belief teems to be widespread 
that two women cannot remain 
loysl to one another for any length of 
rime. Yet I could quote at least Ono 
Jnsunee of two women who have been 
frinids from childhood, and now, 
having married, find the greatest 
delight in advising one another In the 
important task of bringing up their 
oluldreh. 

Ivy Jneiea. 833 Weal Street Crowa 

N«t. N.-t.w. 



sexes. 

Except in those cases whore women 
will resort to tears merely to sain 
satisfactory results, weeping elo- 
quently displays a true heart's 
emotions. 

A man may suffer silently, but a 
woman's only outlet t.u emotion is to 
give vent to her feelings and weep. 

Miss V. Bearing. 15 St David's ltd.. 
Hsberneld. N.S.W. 

- Unfair to Men 

V'RS. women do take an unfair 
advantage of men by shedding 
tears to get their own way, 

few men can resist a weeping 
woman, and yet, ^or things, they can 
have no such recourse themselves 
from an awkard situation. If they 
do. they are regarded as shockingly 
weak and unmanly 

If a woman finds things are not 
going her way she has only to shed a 
few tears, and the man gives In 

Before women can claim equal 
status with men, they must abandon 
these weak habits and work Intelli- 
gently for what they want 

B. ftimpaan. Adelaide Rd_, Gavrlrr 
South, a. A. 

Makes Him Obstinate 

yi. MACPHEHSON oomplulna that 
women, although claiming 
equality with men, still find their way 
out of at difficult situation by weeping. 
But man is no longer susceptible to 
such displays, and regards them as a 
wetikness. A weeping woman Makes 
him obstinate. 

Joan Cunningham, Elisabeth St. 
If olHsrL 

Way of Life 

T^OR true hoppincw. one muse learn 
self-control. Dissolving Into tears 
in the face of a difficult situation Is 
a confession of weakness, and does 
not prepare us for the handling of 
trials to come. 

Those who learn to control them- 
selves, and disdciln tears, will respect 
themselves as will those about them. 
This alone brings lasting happtncisis. 

Sue Mitchell, Bayvipw Terraee. 
Claremont. WJL 

No Longer True 

rpEARS went out of fashion with 
tight waists and fnmting fits. 

How many women do you know. M. 
IJfacPherson. who dissolve Into tears 
when a situation becomes difficult? 

We modern women are made of 
sterner Stuff. 

L. Gabriel. Sussex SI reel. North 
Adelaide- 

Should Men Weep? 

IT would be well Lf every cms. In- 
eluding m?n. used ihn natural 
vent of tears to relJcw! emotjan^. 
which, if thtjy enn find no outlet, arc 



City Sundays — 

Should They 
Be Brightened? 

T'HIE visiting film magnate was right, 
Miss fountain <8'V'38>, when 
he remarked that there was nothing 
so dull as a Sunday In any Australian 
city Our Sunday la becoming a 
slock Joke with overseas tourists 
OtheT than going to church or for 
a trip to see the zoo, what can most 
people make of a city Sunday? 

Not everyone has a ear or the 
means to travel out ol the gloom of 
capital cities For the factory worker 
and others who need a little modest 
enjoyment the Sunday Is a hopeless 
a fruit 

He feels be is ponaliseo ut every 
turn Trams and trains are Istc and 
few. All organised anuisei:.?nt Is 
taboo. 

Anyway, how do most people spend 
much of the "day of rest"? tn t>?d 
That's the only original thing one can 
tlunk of when all ways of escape from 
the week's routine are Barred 

Miss F. Liddieoal. II Curr stnri. 
Goodwood Park. Adelaide. 

Government Help 

^VTHILE 1 dD not approve of In- 
creasing, Sunday Indoor enter- 
tainments. I think it U up to the 
Government to provide something for 
us In their stead 

They could capitalise our beauti- 
ful country by arranging more fre- 
| quent and chraper transport to out- 
lying districts, end so give people ihe 
opportunity to get right out Into 
the open ah*. 
SpeclaUy organised excursions could 
| be run to favorite beauty spc?4. 
Too many people through lack of 



is Modem Parent 

Destroying 
Child's Morale? 

I DO not agree with Mrs. Spearc thot 
| parents spend too much time on 
their children, so that they grow up 
Ill-equipped to meet the hardships of 
life 19'4/-3Ui 

Very few mothers have the time to 
wait on their children, even In these 
days of small families, for. In the 
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only ujotnan't prioiligc 

apt lo unbalance, the mind. Control 
can he carried too far. 

We must fight against the modern 
Inclination to be hard and unfeeling. 
I say, use what natural vent we have 
for our sorrows. 

Miss M. Dsvlcs, IHI nnrwond Rd., 
Concord, N.S.W. 
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I Women Opportunists? I 

| 0ON'T women "gel away" sllb = 

5 a lot? After a period ol - 

i good wages, good times, and i 

= alleged freedom, when life or = 

- comes too chancy and looks and \ 

| Jobs are raiUng, they Stink | 

| around for an eUgihlr liaciirltir = 

| "with means." 

= Most nf them have no minify - 

\ themsetves, nnd are tooklnx for = 

| security against a doubtful = 

; future. 

I This is merely upportltnlcm. I 

| Jn these days of rruiiomie free- | 

= doul for women, a hlan has a = 

| right to rxpet-t a girl tn Include \ 

| a bank nccounl in her story-box = 

| mventory. - 

I W. Parsons. !! Tyne St. | 

J Gilhrrtnn. Adelaide. 

.1 ■itiiiiiiiiiiiimaiu.iiHiiHiiimiMitiiiitmnikiiifiMiiiH'; 

funds and opportunity, stay at home 
all Sunday. 

We rdiould not need to be amused 
all the time, as you say. MLss Foun- 
tain, but we should at feast hnve the 
option of "going places" If we feel 
like It. 

Mabel Bmylhe. Ferris Avenue, 
Snmerlort, S.A. 

Yes, a Mull Duty 

VOR busy people. Sunday is the one 
free day of the week. How dull 
must visitors and those who reside 
In flats and rooms feel on Sundavs. 

The average man aeems to potter 
around tiie garden ail the morning, 
eats a big dinner, and rests all the 
afternoon to get over it. If the 
Zoological Gardens and beaches can 
be opened Dn Sundays, why not the 
outer tainmentfi? 

Mrs. 11. .V lie Low, US Uulcrcst At'.. 
Uurstyllle, N.S.W. 

Too Sophisticated 

pEOPI.£ should be MiAiikful thai 
there are no picture- shows, 
theatres and so on available on Sun- 
days, 

What right-thinking perr.on wants 
such sophisticated eiiterwlnment, 
which they can haTL any other day 
nf the week, when We hnve our 
benches, and beautiful countryside to 
hike or drive through? 

Thprt? Is no limitation to the varied 
BtlJpyment one can get from the great 
outdoors- 
Mr. Thomas Jackson, Mi, Haw- 
thorn, Lecdcrrille, W.A. 




7~oo mtjch devotion? 

country, they help outside In their 
spore time, and in the city Lhey have 
many hobbles and pleasures to occupy 
them. 

drawing children benefit by the 
care and guidance of their parents 
They need Instruction In the right way 
of living 

Ours would be a happier and 
healthier community if parents could 
devote more time to their children 

Mrs. E. U. Wallace, Rock Valley, 
via Llxraore. N.S.W. 

Different Tempo 

IjTSS. E. SPEARE forgets that 
changes in our mode of living 
have tnken place in the last 50 years. 
Housewives now have many labor- 
saving devices that tlielr mothers 
never dreamed of. 

Our children win have the benefit of 
even more labor-saving inventions, 
and it is our duty to see that they will 
be intelligent enough to make use 
| of them, sffarried life tn the future 
.will not be made up of hard work and 
sacrifices, as it has been in the past. 
I We have to teach our children to 
use their leisure to the best advan- 
tage so that they will not suffer from 
boredom When they marry they will 
spend more time together than our 
grandfathers and grandmothers did. 
and lead happier lives. 

Mrs. W. D. Warren, e/o Post Office, 
Wri-ihtville. N s Vt 



VfOST people talk too mucn. Re- 
form is badly needed In our social 
life in this respect Silence Is con- 
sidered ill-mannered in polite circles; 
thus many things are said that aro 
not meant.. Jus! because people are 
expected to talk 

Why shouldn't there be a fellow- 
ship nf "Innking at pictures," "read- 
ing hooks" or "taking stock of 
nature"? 

M. Nally. 355 flnurke St.. flail in c- 
horst. N.S.W. 

♦ * + 

CHIVALRY DEAD 

YJOST vomit; men Mia women 
to-day look pack upon f.Jifir 
jncdifval prcdrtft^or*, wllh feellngr ol 
i!iiLU.">F-mt i nL and ttiiiLpmpl, They 
laugh at the rhnuaht of women being 
so oompletel}' domlnsEfri by men, and 
scorn tlic men for their -a- Uu It-sale 
daughter uf each other They bcoLT 
&t the pJcluresqur clothes worn in 
those times, and finally thank heaven 
thai thfv did not IIvp tfien. 

But are our modern young men bo 
greatly improved? They h»ye lust 
| murty ol the finer quallLit 1 * of their 
farefuuherri, being as a whole very 
iui£FuUrH. nnrpUginufi, and uninspir- 
,n.E. Mnreovrr. I sm sure that, few 
of them would have the daring Lo 
fight to the death for their honor nr 
to win the hand of a lady 

Miss L. 1YL Ross, 91 Bar Htsirh At, 
Mereivethri. Newcvitlr. N.S.Ws 

EVIL OF DIETING 



\ F11TEND of mine has changed 
herself, by strict dlerlne. from a 
Jolly, robust* woman of generous pro- 
portions Into a gaum, haggard shadow 
of her former self Certainly she can 
now don frocks cut on the slender 
lines now fashionable, but, on the 
Other hand, she is frequently unabls 
to keep her social engagements by 
reason of weakness and general 111— 
health. 

There Is charm about a matronly 
figure quite equal to that of a slim, 
youthful form Indeed, the latter type 
ts merely one stage In the develop- 
ment of complete physical excellence, 
as finally attained by the matron. 

Away. tnen. with Irrational dieting, 
which leaves woman In poor physical 
health, vulnerable to any disease. 

r. Arthur. 51) Victoria St. Mackay, 
Qtd. 



Here's a Remedy for 

GASTRITIS 

FIRST DOSE BRINGS RELIEF 

Pun, (JonHtAirt ptain, griping pain that doiiltlr* yem up 1n chnrr 
ru^uij. Yuli urn pRylnur tho pttdly of no^lLvtiu^ tJlgtu liuilifMti,>ri. 
Toar u:*.!jih;0l luw L« niinj mat. Amriit.jr i-i cnufiin^ thoao terribl© 
irripiiur TKLLnn. Thn flt,mint'b linin^ Is Uiiru; (iHii- kFil, rtitr-n inl<», 
You will booofiift u, uhnmic UyPiireptio unlefiB you do sciiiuitiliinjf 
iRimwlintcLj. 

^■■t a n ;i[,[i[v of Db Witt'ii Antsnild Powder, tb* flmwfc, qnkk il loA 
remedy for diffMtivo diaorddrs. U«lk<f oynifH Ucm thn vnry tin*t 
di-W. Da Witt'd AtiUciil Pnwder L'oiiquntii lndir»i'«iiCiT. ami stomach 
triiubl-M qalckly. IxnaniiAU : — 

■tabo of h'Tih.Ti wln'le aUuniDtr 
thu ordinary prooesne* of ilii*wi- 
tlan tn iv on. 

a Another iiiiji'wUpnt asjttiallr 
fHu'1-^I.H a jHiiiiiiii of your footi, 
taking a furthc-r loait ofT thfl 
wvak nUimaoU. 

4. It tona* mi Lho Rtomach. It 
anna aoiility - thun there II do 
need fur yon t" kt^p on tfLkirktf 

lli'."il'. il<: 'i. Villi rllj.iY V'llil f i' 

aro ready Pw ot>K)tlniei uiu 
hnpjjily ootnfiTrtnb,r> afterxyardf, 

filvop livinjr in pmn and the rtflnprw ennwd tijr IndiirPitl ioiL. Go to 
your Chemhit t>xlay. Auk for and *iw t hut, fm yet— 

De WITT'S 

ANTACID POWDER 

Thm mast economical and Kttvins/ul huUamaHoft Remedy 
Of all Cheminta and StorekM-perii, in aky-blue cjirtister. price 2fB, 



I, (>n eotanajr the ntmnnch 1t 
naatraUrKH the onviw aold hod 
rpiiilem It harruIrM bo iha In- 
Hiiyried BtoTDHch.. Thn pain 
■hii-uleaoo ii i-elmod aud there 
U aD ImniediaTiQ feel in ^ of 
w^Il-bo-mir, 



a. It BprwvlA a acmthintr and 
uri'Uwtivi) ojttUnjr of o-jlloiJnl 

ituuliTi nyi'i 1:h« inllnriir-il ^tumnuh 
walls, k*;f*jipnK hlvjiiit fJWtriti 
auiil tram thu laiUiinmnt.lon, nnd 
ho the *t4iinanh nfuram* ita prujaer 
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Healthy Legs 
F or All ! 

Efasto, the Wonder Tablet 
Take It i and Stop Limping 

LKG iM liF.-irtii'] pain* won vaniuli when 
El&sta is tAk.cn, From ilie very first 
tlnw you begin tfi cxptMitMKc improv ed 
vcoeral health with j:i< Ater bunynmy, a 
lighter step, ajiiI an intrpftsed s^nsa ol 
wdl-lwing Painfo), pwallru (vfciicofcsj 
veins are n^tored to «.hcAlthycciidition r 
skin rmirh]i-3 ■ 1 ■ -. i r up, leg wounds become 
tilciti ..ml healthy and quinkiy lml, the 
hc.-rt hennnL->s.tMi.|v,i'iicLiui.>t)3iii simply 
fail**; jin-ay and tin? whole MyHtem in 
br* ad And strenjjttVuet.1. This is not 
mtigk. uithiiugh thv ttticftha *cem wogf- 
ftbj ; it in Hie natur.il revolt of revitalise, 
Vif'-innLnd iTiijjrovcrJ rimi]iit.toD brought 
a i by LJjaIu, tony tablet with wrm- 
drrfui htiihttg piw.vrt 

Ete&toWilf Lighten YourStcp! 

Yon miturully aak — what .j\ Elasto? 
Thi*. '\\]>^rn,n in tally answered in a 
highly ltiAtntv tivp booklet Mikh cxpliUns 

in si in pie Linc.-Ll:tgi' I ,f>w ElZtiUi licta 

thioiifjh Uic blood. Yuur enpy fo lr-L-e — ttf 
tiih'i bt-li-.v. L.viry surtercr should test 
Lb 

wliit.h «pueklv bring!! ease and cooifurt 
and creates within the tyNtem a new 
ln.dih force ; nvvrromes slug^wb, un- 
healthy ttinrlitimns, inrn^inc vitality (rati 
fringing into fuli activity NUtotfi ' ...„>: 
gvrat ponms af healing N» thing even 
rtiuu-JteJy nsejnhUiu* IvJavtohaacviir bwsn 
dtlcred tt,i tho geaer.il pubiiu before; it 
muJiCM ymi look and Jed yearn ynutipcr, 
and it i.sthrjdeaAi\nteut p the clicap^t mid 
tbr nmst t:necti\ie remedy ever devised. 

Send for FREE Booklet. 

Slmii y iroil ymraanic utui .iiMn-K" In II. I, AS TO, 
Uol QUCUE, £yitury Inr myir I'HHW cct>y «! ths* 
In- -+*>i I Mj-co booldcL Or Imitrr aiill far « 

•.Upuk nrklliKI Iwiltl b<Vikk<| rllH losntl} holD -tfllf 

c!i> i i- • llHtv5 ■ffltJ in ynurwir wtiflt a ey. ■_- 
o>r(ui tUrlnr-mc l.lirto DiaLc* OriUtnable from 
clicoiiati .iml rilora* • ^erywiiereL prk-c >/t). nun 

JlH.Hlli i STJ^jll j. 
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AM ready Id 
grant nil that lii advance. Bui, this 
case h of a very different kind. 
It is perhaps conceivable Hint a 
novelist should Bsc a name like that 
of Kathcrine Shard Iji Ignorance 
' that It la the name of a very dis- 
tinguished lady, famoua under a 
■ theatrical pseudonym. 
| "But what is not conceivable, ui 
my submission, gentlemen of the 
}ury, L> the astounding and sinister 
I and I venture to say the abominable 
manner In which the author of tola 
| novel. Tlie Price of iPanie.- has 
gone out of bis way la paint a living 
portrait of my client, who In [rnively 
injured in her reputation, aa I shall 
. submit and prove." 

He enumerated the similarities of 
! hatr, eyes, and other physical char- 
acturlslics, not omitting the little 
vein on the left cheek. He pointed 
out the startling, the Incximmattni; 
fact that the KntheTine Shard of 
tlie novel wo£ a professional dancer. 
The real Katherbie Shard was a 
professional dancer, famous In all 
the capitals of Europe, and, Indeed, 
the United state* of Amtrica. It 
was beyond the reach of the lone; 
arm wt coincidence thai an author 
should unwittingly hit upon such a 
combination of circumstances. And 
so on and so an. 

■'1 cnl] Miss Katherine Shard." 
There was a stir In the court when 
the lady entered the witness-box. 
, She was a very chartnlng-looklns 
I lady of about thirty years of age. 
' She smiled with a alight nod to the 
Judge, who adjusted his glasses to 
look at her She Ml perfectly at 
ease and aware of the pleasing effect 
she made upon the barristers and 
spectators. 

Her eyes scanned the gentlemen 
0/ the Jury In a friendly way. u 
though thry were guests at a week- 
end party. There was no doubt of 
her beauty, her grace, her allure- 



Sheer imagination 




THE 

NOURISHMENT OF 
WHOLE WHEAT! 

Your body u«da the vitamins, 
mincr.iJ talis and natural rough- 
age of the whulc wheat. You'll 
find them in Peck I-rean's 
Viu-»f r CM. 

Each dclicipu) wafer-thin slice 
uf Vita-Wcat Crispbrcad gives 
you all the encasing goodness 
of lilt- £ofdi!n grain, witfjout an 
cxccm of fattening unconverted 
starch. 

You'll keep slim and you'll feci 
vital, when you make Vita-M7cat 
your daily bread. • 



Pot a toast rack of Vita- 
Weat on your table at every 
meal. A j-lb. carcon costs 
only a few pence. V/fy not 
buy out to-d*y} 



PEEK FREAN'S 

CRISPBREAD 



inent. Slie was very simply dressed, 
In n blue coat and skirt, with a 
little blue toque perched on one side 
o) lier reddish hair. The lines of 
her figure were revealed by the plain 
cut of her clothes, and It was a 
figure of lovely grace. Every move- 
ment she made, every tiny gesture of 
her gloved hands, expressed an in- 
ward Must of harmony. The poise 
of her head, a slight upward Hit of 
the chin, hud an amusing and pleas- 
ing distinction. 

That little vein on the left cheek 
was plainly visible even In the wit- 
ness-box. but did not detract from 
her loveliness of feature and color- 
ing—that flowcrllke color and quality 
of skin which so often go with red- 
gold hair 

Roderick Dane watched her as she 
guvc her evidence. At her first ap- 
pearance tie had given a slight 
start as though an electric shock had 
passed through his brain and body. 
It was his own Katherine Shard, as 
he hod Imagined her when writing 
his novel, as he had seen her In 
Imagination when wandering about 
the hills and woods with that novel 
in his mint). 
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T was all ex- 
traordinary. There was hl« fic- 
titious character in the flesh. 
In her ltvtng beauty, with every 
gesture, the very poise of the head, 
the odd little way she had of moving 
her hands when speaking, as though 
she had a touch of Italian blood. 
But what was most startling to him 
was the tone of licr voice. He had 
heard It before somewhere. Or he 
find imagined It, with all the rest 
It was familiar to him. 

Her evidence was simple enough. 
She just gave the facts of her career. 
Pew people knew her under the 
name of Katherlne Shard. For ten 
years she had been dancing— In Ber- 
lin, Parts, Vienna. New York, under 
111* name of Vrra Mlrskl. She had 
never met the author of "The Price 
of Fame." as far as she knew. 

The Judge spoke to her, Inter- 
rupting the counsel. 

"Do you not rccogniiie bim now 
thai you see him In court? Have 
you never seen htm before?" 

ftir a long tnoilienf. the real Kath- 
erine shard looked at the man who 
had created a character of her name 
and style. Their eyes met In this 
long gaze. Hits were studying him 
fflth a kind of puzzled smile 

"Somewhere," she mid slowly, "I 
think I have seen him before." 

"Try to remember." said the 
Judge. 

Bui. she could not remember 

Her counsel asked a few questlons- 
■jn the subject. 

"Have you any reason to believe. 
Miss Shard, thai the author of 'The 
Price of Fame' has some personal 
iplte against you?" 

"No reason." said Katherlne 
Shard. "I have done him no harm 
as far aa I can remember." 

"Yon have never slighted lilnt. or 
oflended him?" 

"Nat consciously. How could J 
when I have never been friends with 
him?" 

"Is it possible thai you knew him 
years ago. perhaps, as a young boy?" 

"Possible, but I don't think so. 1 
was brought up in Ireland. I re- 
member my boy friends " 

"All of them?" 

"Oh. well, perliaps not, aill" 

There was laughter In the court, 
slernly repressed. 

•'Thank you Dial will do, Miss 
shard." 

It wan Roderick Dane's turn for 
the witness-box. In the cross-ex- 
amination he was handled rather 
roughly by the opposing counsel, 
who suggested darkly that he had 
some malicious motive for Injuring 
the reputation of a distinguished 
lady. 

"Do you mean to tell the Jury lhat 
all this Is sheer coincidence?" 
"I do." 

"Including the little vein on the 
left check?" 
"Certainly." 

"You don't admit that you have 
deliberately gone out of your way 
10 libel this lady by describing her 
liersonel appearance so closely B nd 
fastening upon her a story in which 
she plays an abominable part, in- 
cluding an act of theft?" 

"My character Is entirely Imagin- 
ary." 

"Everything In your novel Is sheer 
imagination?" 
' Yes. Sheer Imagination " 



Crmtimif!ii from Page 20 

"You wish to nUind on that pre- 
posterous assertion?" 

"It is not preposterous, because 
It la true." 

Tire Judge Intervened to ask a 
few questions of his own. 

"Are you quite sure, Mr. Dane, 
that you have never seen Hiss 
Shard?" 

"Quite sure, my lord. At least — 
unless In some kind of dream." 

' You have never seen her dancing 
in public?" 

"No. my lord. I can't afford to 
gn to the theatre. I live in a country 
r.ottaige." 

"You were not brought up in Ire- 
land?" 

"I was brought up at East Croy- 
don." 

Roderick Dane waited for a 
moment In the witness-box to be ex- 
amined again by his own counsel. He 
had both his hands in his Jacket 
pockets, tightly clenched because of 
ids Jumping nerves. In his right 
hand he had cnugh', hold of B scrap 
of paper, and Just as his counsel 
was whispering a few worda to the 
solicitor he pulled his hand out and 
laid It on the edge of the wltueas- 
hoii. Battening out the bit of paper. 
It was the small pleqf of the en- 
velope on which the name Kath- 
erlne Shard was written in a 
foreign hand. 

Be stared at it. It was burnt 
at one end. Some time or other 
he had lit his pipe with It. Some 
ttme or other . . . 

it was in a country Inn It wn.1 
In a room with old rafters. A aiood 
fire was burning on the hearth. 
He was having lea alone, feeling a 
bit blue because his mother had 
gone up to town for a week. That 
must have been three years ago. 
There were no matches in his 
pocket and ho had wanted to smoke. 
The tablecloth had a pattern of 
blue-and- white stripes and his tea 
cup had a chip out of Its handle. 
He had put his finger on the broken 
bit. feeling its roughness . . . 

There were two people in the 
room. A man and a woman, who 
were talking The woman had red- 
dish -gold hair. She was cold and 
after tea stood by the rieurth-slde. 
and presently moved her body and 
feet In a rhythmic way as though 
dancing, although she did not move 
away from the heurth. The man 
looked at. her and laughed, and 
said something to her in a foreign 
language. Then they went out, 
and Roderick Dane felt in need of 
a smoke again. He went over to 
the fireplace and saw a bit of paper 
on the table at which the man and 
woman had been having tea. He 
lit his pipe with It and then blew 
out the spill and put it in the 
pnrket of his old raincoat, absent- 
mi niiwlk 
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OW Hr. Dane," 
said Ins counsel, "I want you to 
answer tills question. On your oath, 
have you ever seen the lady whose 
stage namn is Vera Mlrski and 
whose private ruune Is Katherlne 
Shard?'' 

Roderick Dane moistened his Hps 
with the tip of his tongue. He hesl- 
tateri. stammered, became very red, 
and then, quite suddenly, pale. 

"I have seen her once before." 

The counsel started violently. It 
was not the answer he bad ex- 
pected it was quite contrary to his 
Instructions. 

"You say you have seen her be- 
fore?" 

"It was in a country lun — three 
years ago. I remember now. She 
was having tea." 

In his nervous, stumbling way he 
told the story oi the scrap of paper 
on which was written the name 
Katherlne Shard. 

"My lard," he said, turning to the 
Judge, "It Is all perfectly clear now. 
I see oxoctly how it happened." 

It did not seem so clear to the 
Judge, but he was willing to listen 
lcir a moment, 

"My lord. 11 was u ease of uncon- 
scious memory. You see. one writes 
from the subconscious mind. Every- 
thing is stored up there, every de- 
tail of one's experience, When one 
writes the conscious mind dips 



down Into that storehouse, j sup. 
pose I must have studied the lut 
and gestures ol that lady with tin 
reddish hair. Everything about her 
must have gone down into my mti- 
consciousness— that little dance -h, ' 
did by the heartli-slde, and so mi 
No doubt that made me dv^-ncw 
her as a dancer when I was inuu.. 
lnlng my diameter— I meaa when 
I thought I was Vunaglnuig her-j 
mean, when the memory of ha 
loomed up Into my coiiadoosneti, 
haunting me, as It ware. 

"I must iiave glanced at lier name 
on that bit of paper and then tor. 
gotten lb — I mean, as for as raj 
intelligent control was urum-sr* af 
the memory. It aB happens Uke 
that. Imagination Is really the ion 
of one's emotional experience is H 
has been registered in the subcon- 
scious mind. 1 mean 

"I'm afraid we can't tjo mu> ai; 
that." said the Judge. 

Damages were assessed at r*> 
thousand pounds against the niiUior 
and the publishers. It might luur 
been worse for Roderick Dane, I| 
might have been a gaol sentenc* for 
criminal libel. But It », bud 
enough. His novel was suppressed. 
He would have to postpone the 
words he had meant u> say te 
Janette. He would have |o frd 
like a black to pay things off. 
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B Was pitting In 
his cottage one morning trying to 
work things off, when a motor af 
stopped outside his gate. 

The old "char" who came in to 
clean things screamed up a mes- 
sage. 

"A young woman to see jwi Iti. 
Done!" 

Roderick. Dane went doun u ii>» 
sitting-room. The young wcimjm 
was Miss Katherlne Shard, othirv 
wise known as Vera Mlrski 

"Excuse me for coming like tilli.' 
she said with her very alluring 
smile. 'T wauled to ask ynu Mini*- 
Oung." 

"Sit down, wont you?" Rodcrtat 
Dane was nervous but polite 

"I'm awfully sorry atH<ui :lmt 
case." said Kntlierttie Shard. 1 
expect it's very hard on you. 1 
don't want the money, but of count 
I had to take an action apalnsl you, 
didn't I? My repute I It'll and aS 
thai I Besides, It was inch wuvfat 
publicity I" 

Floderick Dane quite agreed. 

"Oh, rather! You were perfectlj 
justified. And I couldn't expect * 
Jury to believe all that, stuff about 
the subconscious mind I" 

"I believe It," said Miss Sunt 
very sweetly, -"Every ariint knows 
It's true. I often get hnunled bj i 
rhythm which seems to come from 
nowhere — an unheard mrlodf— *" 
emotional echo from sonK oVp 
well " 

"Exactly." mild Hoderlet "And 
rather welt put. if I may say sfc* 

"It's nice of you to say so < I 
liked your book Immrnscty. I 
'■"ink it's absolutely wonderful. Bt 
exlfaordlnartiy true." 

Roderick Dane blinked Ills rsw 
shyly. The real Kntherto! »u 
esaictly as be had Imagined bis 
character. 

"I'm glad." ho said. "It s seaer- 
ous of you to like It so much if 10 
all that's happened " 

Katherlne Shard looked into 1* 
eyes with a senrching smile 

"But there's one thim; t *aa! to 
know," she said, after o sUgai o«uk 

" Yes 7 ' ' asked Roderick. 

She lowered hex voice a ■* 
when asking the question. 

"How did you know that I bw 
stolen that fur Jacket?" 

Wed. that was the one aitaB- 
dencc about the whole story. W> 
one cam earplain that very wdL 
Certainly T can'L 

fConrrlfiiii 




411 *lmrsrlcni in Ihr »*rl»u ana 
'tier! Mm In aklch >MMi la 
The SuttrnlUhi Wantn'i Wcrklr are 
anllloui, and ksve n« rerrrene* t« 

liTlltf Hi-l'.nli 



ACID STOMACH 

for oimelatLuU aaoh *■ Mfc^LUUL lM 'Sdr 
batu, wftTtl. mil dmwpfliiL " 



KOftEllhlral 

TWIN SODA in .tin or md* Y«f^«*5 
nellj TWTN SODA far 1.1 Br M 1* 

.... h- 0-< k< ■ ' 



tnr quirk, wit. «" d 

•11 Uftip^i^L.^tuall 
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PIP YOU KNOW— 

That the minute circular fob 
f llltl giti(j from a diamond brooch 
irarn by Slargot Ruthven conceals 
„ nubile timepiece? 

That AUsa Robertson, of Nargoon, 
Cundagai. came to Sydney for two 
day* only end managed to fit in 
tititt to races, Show and polo? 

Non-Stop Parties 

CYDNEY has surpassed Its re- 
cord for non-stop gaieties 
durlns *e ascond hall ol the JMth Anniver- 
,UT celrbn>Uons. Polo players are having 
it* last word. as their season does not finish 
intil this Saturday. How they have managed 
10 trep fit and strong lor play when they 
fife had so many parties lo attend amazes 

well »3 dates at Kyeemagh this week, 
there a« the cocktail party being given this 
Tuesday by Dr. and Mrs. Welhen at the 
Bsrraueting Hall at the Australia, another 
l,i c afternoon "do" at the Forum Club. Peggy 
WiMer's marriage with Gordon Wharton, 
Ttui > reception at Klteabeth Bay House to 
follow, and the University Settlement Ball. 
•* * * 

Kyeemagh Is Colorful 

\V~HAT glorious weather In 
patches for polo. Kyeemagh 
rcems even brighter than usual this year. 
Maybe tt'a Just the dazzling array ot bright 
colon worn by the spectators. 

Elisabeth Spicer. last week's debutante, 
tikes to be different, and chose a severely 
isliortd black trull with a white pique collar. 
Her pretty curly hair waving In the breeze 
helped to make her a pretty picture of care- 
free youth. 

Mrs Hertford Weedon. of Wanea is another 
pair) fan who has the luck to have naturally 
curly hair and Is nonchalant when the wes- 
terns" get obstreperous. 

* * * 

Grand Ball of the Season 

"pilE grandest party of the 
season was the cockiail- 
cum-dlnner-rum-dance arranged by the Polo 
Association at the Hotel Australia on Friday 
night The players all looked remarkably fit 
and energetic after their week's strenuous 
play it Kyeemash, 

Am iins the Interstate visitors grouped at 
thr table presided over by the president. Mr. 
Tony Hordern, and Mrs. Hordern were Mr. 
Keith Urcfuhnrt, captain of the Caramut team, 
with his very handsome wife wearing sil- 
ver-grey satin made with a halter neck 
with a scarf forming a wide sash at the 
walsL Her daughter Merri, who is paying 
ber first visit to Sydney, wore cream sun- 
rayed satin and arrived In the vestibule 
wearing a voluminous whit* talleta even- 
ing coat. 

With the Adelaide coterie were Mr. and 
Mrs. A. O. Rymlll. the latter In green bro- 
eatle patterned" In gold and silver, and Mrs. 
Warnea, who chose cyclamen-pink taffeta 
out in redlngote design. 

tr ^ * 

Mrs. Wallace Horsley, one of the moss 
popular of our younc hostesses, will en- 
irrtaln ■ large party at a picnic lunch at 
pnln this Tuesday, Mr. and Mm. Hnnslcy 
ar* staying at Aderrham Ball, EllaabeUi 
Biy, unlll the ena ol the season. 



Girls Will Be Pleased 

r know ail the girls 
will be pleased to 
hear that John Spencer, of Darling 
Point, will be home in time for the 
midwinter dances. 

Re has thoroughly enjoyed his 
trip abroad, which Included a bout 
of snow sporting In Switzerland. 
He Is arriving home via U.3-A.. and 
crossed the Atlantic in the Queen 
Mary. 

* * * , 
Very lovely was the drhntante 

frock rhosen by Alnvou Adams for 
lier coming-oot dance given by her 
mndmolher. Mm. Edward Knok, 
it Rana, Detlevue Still, en Thnra- 
day. II wis made of white lus- 
trous talin out on classical line*, 
and In her liair were tucked several 
onrnl flj. 

* w « 

Sydney to Honeymoon 

\CR AND MBS. RAAPH 
M WAUOH. of Branga 
Park. Waleha. have arrived In Syd- 
ney for the Easter gaieties, and are 
slaying at the Australia Hotel. Mr. 
and Mrs. Alfred Blomfleld, who 
were married last week In Walcha, 
are at the name hotel. Mrs. Blom- 
(1 eld was formerly Molly Turton, 
(if Walcha, a niece of Mrs. Clifford 
IKlnCar. 



Parties at Randwick 

/Oj REARING a sporting suit of 
*DwJ[J black. -and-white checks, 
Mrs. George Main, wife of 
the Chairman of I he A.J.C., emter- 
lained at luncheon and afternoon-tea 
parlies in the chairman's rooms af 
Randwick on Saturday. 

Among the twenty or so guests 
around the table after the first race 
were Lady Currie, wife of the V.R.C. 
Chairman. Mrs. Reggie Allen, Mrs, 
Hunter White, Ijdv Murdoch, Mrs. 
Matt Sawyer, Mrs. Hugh Main. Mrs. 
A, H. "Whiltingham, and Ella O'Shea, 
of Queensland. 





A CHARMING STUDY ol Afrs. James 
Ashfon. jun., dressed in snurlino- Harris 
fu-'eer/j in r>rou.>r7-on<f-uj/iire checks, as she 
watched the polo at Kyccmaah during 
the wick. 

-WonuD'i Weekly iitiota. 

Charming Young Guests 

rpHE young girl guests looked 
particularly charming at Hie 
cocktail party at the Macquarle Club on 
Wednesday. A trio who drew many admiring 
glances were Elizabeth Rabett. a Queen's Club 
Bail debutante. Fay Slodart. of Melbourne, 
and Anne HJII. whose mother gave a dance 
at the Golf Club for her earlier in the week. 

The party was delightfully Informal, and 
the president, Mrs. Prank PcnTold Hylnnd, 
had a busy time greeting all the guests, and 
looked very smart a? usual. 

There were no Vice-Regal guests present. 
T hear that the Administrator and I.ady Hunt- 
Ingfield do not attend cocktail parties. The 
OJH. entourage had another engagement. 



Hawaiian Party in Rain 

MRS. A. O. GODHARD told 
me she never ceased an- 
swering the telephone on 
Wednesday, so many were the 
guests Inquiring if her Hawaiian 
party wan postponed because 
of the rata. The women hockey 
players from U.S.A. were guests 
of honor, and when they told 
Uiclr hostess Bint they wonted 
to come "rain or no rain," arrangements for 
the party went ahead- 
All Lhe outdoor entertainments with Che 
exception of the (living and swimming ex- 
hibitions in the poo) were abandoned in favor 
of fun and games, choruses and songs, round 
the piano. Amcrlran Consul-Gencml Mr. 
Wilson. Consul-Oeneral for China and 
Matlame Pao. Sir Samuel and Lady Wilder, 
and, Mr. and Mrs. P. J. Davy were among the 
hundred and fifty guests. 

* # * 

Loves Country Life 

JORAH CANNON Just loves 
the outdoor life, and except 
for a Tew years spent at school In Sydney 
has lived ail her life on her station home at 
Peak Hill So she will be In her element 
when, after her wedding with Leo Haseler 
on April 28. fr.nd a honeymoon trip to America 
in the Mariposa, they settle at Augathella, 
Queensland. 

Norah's two bridesmaids for her wedding, 
which will take place at the Sacred Hesrt 
Church Pymblc. will be Pegrry Hegarty and 
the bridegroom's Bister, Win Haseler. Peggy 
gave a handkerchief tea In Norah's honor at 
her home. Dena. Pymble, and another party 
wai lhe one given by Colonel and Mrs. J J. 
Murray. Norah's brother -in-law and sister, 
of Mnsmnn. at their home on Friday 

* ¥ * 

Two well-known naval officers. Comman- 
der G. R. Stewart. R.A.N. and Llrutrnant- 
Comraandrr A. H. Green. R.A.N.. rrturnrd to 
Sydney In lhe Nankin on Thursday after ei- 
cliance service with the Royal Navy on 
Eastern rdations. 

¥ * * 

Darts Were Popular 

Vin rtood old same of darts was 
all the nun? at the party 
rriven by Ian Fell at his parrot'' lovely home, 
BossLrevof, on the banks of the Lane Cove 
River, on Saturday night. BienfHIe also 
came in for a fair share of popularity in be- 
tween danceB. I lilted Tan's invitations, which 
wer** in the form of architectural bluc-pTinte 
showing the road over tlie bridge to his home, 
Amonii the gay throni? were the BCD Criwi- 
tngii, C. B. Wlncot.te, Captain nnd Mrs. Parn- 
cumbe. Alejds Alberts, John Partells, Golrtie 
Gray, Jean Kennedy, and Phyl Reed, an Ade- 
laide visitor. 
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l_IOTEL AUSTRALIA was 
specially spy on Thursday. 
Record number of diners there for the Food 
For Bobies Fund dinner dance. Five hundred 
covers set arid emergency cutlery ready for a 
third relay in the dlning-niom. President 
Lady McMaster and Lady Julius mnrlc a re- 
markably hnndnomo couple as they surveyed 
the throng before tllnner. 

Lady McMaster wore tlie most elegant frock 
jf pastel pink, which contrasted with the 
midnight-blue chosen by Lady Julius. They 
were alike, too. with their roga] rarrio^e. tall 
figures and perfectly culflurert silver hair. 

1 thoughL Mrs. Hector Livingstone, of Moree, 
wore the loveliest frock. It was cream sun- 
rayed satin, moulded to the flsurr with ciiir 
little bows on edge of decolletage and tiny 
shoulder-straps Mrs. Livingstone was hostess 
to a party of twenty-two. 



Country Women Confer 

J" ADT WAKEHTJRST will en- 
J tertain delegates lo the 
Country Women's Association Conference at 
a reception at Government House this Tues- 
day morning and will perform the opening 
ceremony al David Jones' in the evening. 

Mrs. Matt Sawyer, who has been president 
for the past ten years, will give her presiden- 
tial address, and that will conclude the for- 
malities of the evening. 

Sessions will commence this Wednesday 
morning and in the afternoon our eountry 
vLsltOrs Will be entertained Ht the Royal 
Sydney Golf Club, at a tea party, by Mm. 
Hugh Main 

* * * 
Lady Strcel Is taklnc a keen interest in 
the Rotarian appeal for Crippled Children. 
She will take the chair at n meeting at the 
Bolet Australia this Thursday, when plana 
for numerous parlies will be finalised. 



Interesting Wedding in London 

TTTJGO LARSEN. the Wctl- 
known Impresario, and 
Madame Ekntertna Zorina, the Russian oper- 
atic singer, both well known In Australia, 
were married in London in February. Mr. 
Larr=en engaged such famous artists as P«?ti?r 
Dawson, Mark Hnmbnurg, Siigetl, PnTilchnolI, 
and Horace Stcveuc for Australasian tours 
and nlso orsaniserf musical festivals in Mel- 
bourne and Sydney. A series of celebrity 
concerts for Mnrtsime Zorlna were also spon- 
sored by Mr. Larsen. 

* * * 

Envy-making Furs 

QNLY those with the most 
angeltc dispositions man- 
aged to attend the Randwick meeting with- 
out a twinge or two of envy. The furs were 
Just divine and It is trying to think of the 
comparatively modest price rif skunk lost year 
when it Is just all the rage this season. 
Very Intriguing was the black cloth froefc 
with thick gold embroidered scrolls 
cunning the full length nf the frock 
worn by Sheila Lee. She told me 
she had bought It in Bru.-?se]s dur- 
ing her recent travels. 

Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence Tlhbett 
were the centre of much interest 
as they chatted to Mr. and Mrs, 
Percy Miller, with wham they ar- 
rived from U.S.A. 

Mrs. Tlbbett'a sunny-yellow felt 
haL worn with yellow accessories 
and a gay flnral silk frock mntic a 
bright color note on the lnwns. 



Make Home in Italy 

TIJH. AND MRS. JOHN 
WMGPIEld arrived 
In Sydney in Hie Zealnndl.i from 
Tasmania, where they have been 
the guests or Sir Ernest and Lady 
Clark at □overnment House. Mr. 
Wlngfleld la Lady Clark's brother. 
The travellers are en route to Italy, 
where they make their home, 

* * ♦ 

I LIKE^ 

The Donald Duck buttons 
worn by member* of lhe 
visiting American hockey 
team. Donald t'.v their mnn- 
cot, and the miniatures were 
sent them bg Wall Disney, 
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FORD'S 
C'OKPOHLAI, CAPSULES 

A Ktnunfteri lifty *T:m. "| 
hftvt- reduced front II item? m 
» sifirir aibJi." Thu in n lcLcfl- 
UAe«Uy cornel LrraLmpiiL, mi- 
is.ii nt lead In* dtictoit. No 
diotlnv 01 uitrri-iKim. Three 
-weeks treatment. S.'fl; mIx 
wt'c'r.v to -; >t h\l ctirmlHlt, at 
fiff tn-n noh p i-ottir 
\ Atd lluU, Uhrmiil 
hi RIhb 81ml, Ki-wlavii, 
Tel. LI7I1 



■post 

^t p * 



to the I . ■ s - . ■■ 
A lino* on thl 
tttNu marioD oni 
*fTit 



br?t lmij..i:J-i::'.-. 
r [Ikes not appt-er. 
□unbind ami vniv 
cMlitairu vultiabje 
Ttipip* Frr# if 3d. 



Books to Read 

■ r l W SPANISH HOUSE." 

Ladv i I' .iii'n Smith. U»- 
in .«<i nf ttie tip-ir-.. 

■HED PLANKS FLY EAST." 
rii.tr Puvlenko. Sibei t* a ml t he 
Soviet rxpnmtinti. Evfrtlt-nt 
character drnninc. 

"TlfOSK WEKK TIlL UAYM." 
Dlbttrt SJtwell. Krt-ul}i'<'ti»«r. of 
a. Londoner wha hiiiinrt tvtry- 
hody. 

'•nine miles mow nvs^ 
DAQAV J*<* ttTplti Cu-lln-lvd 
\'!-.!t .1 iviti verse 

"HERE'S PON FOR 

i n.i KeV«4yt& Chilli™..'* 

verse far rrcilaiJoii and group 

■■mfcliiji 



Contacted by LESjLlT. H*fLEN 

CIVIL WAR, as old as 
ike nation*, and as now as this morn- 
lug's newspaper headlines, is the 
theme of "Action at Aquila." 



Cun.'rrl 10 E;ir»']dli E=!.Trrl M, [1 up* 



AFTER Hervey Allen's sensa- 
tional "Anthony Adverse" 
something special was expected 
of him In the way of another 
novel. His readers will not be 
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RINSES OUT 

ONLY 



so quickly 

THOROUGHLY . . . THAT'S WMY 
IS REALLY SAFE FOR WOOLLENS 



1>> lii-.itr Lux Hnkcs dissolve completely 
almost the instant they touch lukewarm 
water — as soon aa you whisk up the rich, 
loamy lather 1 because Lux dissolves so 
quickly, it rinse* out far more easily, and 
thorough rinsing in the secret of safety for 



shrunken. After a few wishes, woollies 
lose all their softness and are soon too 
small and shabby to wear. 



your woollens 

SLOW-DISSOLVING SOAP 
WON'T RINSE OUT 

With ordinary soaps, you can rinse till the 
water runs clear, but you Hill can't be sure 
the soap's completely out. It clings in 
the fibres, making them minted, hard and 



RINSES OUT PERFECTLY 

But Lux - washed woollens are rinsed 
perfertiy in two or three waters. That's 
■why, even when they've been through },\ix 
time and time again, woollies still atay 
beautifully soft ami springy, as smarT.v- 
ntting and cony- wearing as when they 
were new. 



for all 



l.'*e Lux and get twice 
rlie wear from all vnur 
\w>ollen3 — unjirt knulcd 
jumpers and auto, undies, 
kiddies wirjn school 
clothes, father's nocks ruid 
uulloteri, baby's dainty 
things . » i 




disappointed in "Action 
Aquila." 

The book might have for a 
sub-title, "The Colonel Hates 
the War." 

It is a brilliant exposition of a pro- 
fessional soldier's reaction to war. 
That does not mean that It. Is a peace 
propaganda book. First and foremast 
It is ft novel of sweep and Imagina- 
tion, shot through with romance and 
written with a loving care for de- 
tail. 

Hervey Allen suggests thai the 
soldier who fights lu war la the most 
ardent hater of war. 

Through the lips of Colonel Nat 
Franklin he gives us a memorable 
picture of the American Civil War. 

During the campaign Franklin Is 
sent to destroy the Crlttendon home- 
stead owned by a major tn the Con- 
federals forces. He calls the Inmates 
out and tells them that the house Is 
to be burnt. 

Franklin tells of the incident in 
Ills own word*, which makes a most 
poignant chapter in the book: 

"By that time the babies were com- 
ing out crying, with their broken 
dolls, and toy horses, and things— 
which, of course, made us all feel like 
big. brave soldiers, 

"Mrs. Crlttendon lined them up some 
»•« back on the lawn with the blacks, 
who were trying to start hymns that 
she kept hushing. 

Set Fire to House 

"J7INALLY they all seemed to 
be out. In fact, she nodded 
to me. So I took a couple of 
non-coms. Into the house with 
me and we got out our flre- 
sticks. 

"We set Are to the curtains in 
the parlor. They were of some 
heavy English stuff. 

"Mrs. Crlltendos's wedding gifts, I 
Imagine. Anyway, they Aared up 
suddenly and then smouldered on with 
a kind of blinding smudge. It looked 
as though the whole house were on 
fire, although really nothing else had 
caught, when 1 heard Mrs. Crlttendon 
calling frantically: 

" ttlmrgaret, Margaret, where'* Mar- 
garet?' 

"We ran out, of course. Mrs. Crlt- 
tendon wasn't calm any longer. It's 
my daughter,' she said. 'She must 
have stayed In the house. I thought [ 
we were all out.' 

"She tried to go beck herself but 
just then Margaret ran out of the 
smoking doorway and stood on the 
porch. 

"She must have delayed to put on 
her best things to save ttiem, for she 
was dressed in the most elegant finer)' 
I ever saw: hoop-skirt, bonnet, lace 
dress, and ruffled pantalettes; she 
even had a little parasol. 

"Another bright idlk drees was 
thrown over one arm. 6he was about 
tllteen and one of the loveliest little 
girls you can well Imagine. 

"She took In everything at a glance 
anil threw her extra dress out on the 
lawn for one of the blacks to pick up. 
Then she stamped her foot like a 
little empress and Juist yelled at us: 

" 'If there's one gentleman left In 
the Old Army hell come ka and. help 




HERVBY ALLEN ulh wty at 
Colonel ham 'be War in "Action 
at Aqwla. " 

young Margaret's rescue. Tin -Urn 
burst out singing. 

"Mrs. Crlttendon couldn't nop thru, 
She tried first to hush thai dinje-usi 
singing. 

"But 1 think it's Co her credit Is 
say that she finally broke cowii her- 
self, and. coming over to int. put iw 
hands on my saddle and begged tat u 
a Christian and a gentleman not It 
est Are to the house again- 
Pleading Face 
"JJOW can you really lmagim 
what, Lt actually is like to 
have a charming and noble 
woman looking up Into your (ace 
with tears In her eyes. Biking 
you please not to make her and 
the children homeless, when you 
know she is helpless? Orden 
are orders, of course, but then) 
was Mrs. Crlttendon! 

"ft was perfectly plain the awn wen 
sick of that kind of soldicrtnR. tea 
They kept watching me and U.*v 
Crlttendon. 

"By that time Margaret had coca 
over to help her mother. The tension 
grew until even the horses got red- 
lesB. The men let them have thrtr 
heads, I suppose. Everyone w&rjltd 
to be up and away and done wiib 
the mess. I couldn't blame Uaan, Well, 
the lady begged me, and so did the 
young girl, and ..." 

There was a pause. 

"Then one of the bsblrJ with 
nothing on but a short niaht-ahni 
toddled up with a rag doll He vaiiied 
to give it to 'the nice man.' Tint 
was met 

"Come on, sergeant, we're lkkei' 
was all I could say. 'Ride '«i sit' 
So we jnsl rode away withuul Uuliiiic 
back, and went Into camp a lew ante* 
higher up the valley near ■ vMaft 
called Aquila. We burned .squill urjl" 

"Aellon at Atnilla." Hnrve; aIIbl 
Gouanes. I Our copy from Aarsi 
& Robertson Ltd.) 



ECONOMY 



ANYTHING BUT 



me pat that Are out-' And with that 
she dhred back Into the smoke and 
started to pull dawn the burning cur- 
tains. 

"Her mother screamed at her that 
■he'd catch afire in her lace dress. 

'And she certainly would have. But 
half the troop was out of the saddle 
and we were all stamping: out the fire 
and carrying the girl ant to her 
mother before Mrs. Crlttendon could 
get to her. 

"The young minx bad the gall to 
thank us. too. Afterwards, out on the 
lawn. 

"It's very difficult tor me to tell you 
hi so many words Just how Intense the 
excitement waa cai the lawn alter 



IN TOWN TO-NIGHT 

They say it's going to be a cold 
winter. My paper tells mc so. And 
I have > feeling in my boun that 
it will be. 

Of course, we shall take til dv 
usual precautions — tnii the thick- 
est overcoat in the world, lit 
warmest fire, cannot keep w" 
safe from colds, coughs, cluTh' 
Your main protection must com 
from within. 

My winter colds were the hu|- 
bcar of the family and the defeat 
of my chief it the office. 1 a*» 
them the moment the weather 
grew chilly. 

Nc.w,fhe weather still gets chilly, 
but I don't still get coldsl InsTtao. 
I take a spoonful of Bentu wirt 
my breiaklast, 

" Why Bcmax ? " Well, it sW* 
that the system needs ■ reeulu 
extra supply at natural Viurnira » 
strengthen it against inlecuoo. 
That's where Bcrnai, the nam™ 
Vitamin food, comes in. 

At least, tint's the reason njf 
doctor gave me ; and at my col* 
Jkatx stopped since taking Ben* 1 . 
I should sjy he wu ibuut nf ot 

My little book. " Vhsiana »' 
Hearth," goes more fully <» l< r w 
subject. A card to B. M« (D«P<- 
P.O. Box j«79 S.5., Sydney, wul **■ 
it free. 
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Calling Australia! 

iincf Gossip 

8y JOHN B. DAVIES and BARBARA B0URCH1ER 
from New York and Hollywood 



Professor Pete Smith 

PI I K SMITH is being 
called "Professor" these 
flays. Tlie title catne firsl 
ifrom Kurope, where his 
slim! an the "Bonuime pf 
Radium" has been widely 
adopted for teaching ptir- 
|mst-s in schools. 

IC is not long since Pete was 
a humble Paramount publicity 
man After that he was a 
Press agent for Metro. 

PHe is making a whole series 
ol these medical research fllms. 
An early one will deal with the 
fight medicine Is making against 
Infantile paralysis. 

* * * 
Normo Shearer's Hero 

NORMA SHEARER was ex- 
cited the Oral time John 
Barrymore walked on the set as 
Louis, in "Marie Antoinette." 
Although they had both played 
in 'Romeo and Juliet," they had 
no scenes together, so they 
caught only fleeting glimpses 
ul each other. 

Norma was a fan of Barry- 
more's back In the days of his 
glory on the legitimate stage. 
She remembers his first picture, 
Heau Brummell." in which she 
'nought he was "Just too won- 
derful!" 



William Powell's Operation 

«rlLLIAM POWELL has been 
TT operated on for a serious 
intestinal ailment. None of his 
friends, except Ronald Col- 
man, knew anything about his 
illness, and were shocked when 
they heard he was in the hos- 
pital. 

He came through the opera- 
tion nicely, and should be well 



MORE OF VICTORIA 

• The reception of "Victorio 
the Great" has been 50 good 
thai producer Herbert Wilcox 
is preparing "Victorio ond 
Albert," a sequel, with Anna 
N eagle again as Victoria, 
Anion Walbrook os Albert, 
and C. Aubrey Smith as the 
Duke of Wellington. 

It looks as if Queen Victorio 
may toie net piece beside 
Torian and Charlie Chon, 
among personalities who have 
inspired a big film series. 



before long. Everybody con- 
nected with him has deter- 
mined not to talk about Jean 
Harlow in his presence. He 
seems to go to pieces at the mere 
mention of her name. 



Spare Moment* 

| of busy film people. Left: \ 

I Clark Gable and friend. Abo™ 1 

§ (centre I : Virginia Bruce with 1 

I her husband, director J, | 

| Walter Ruben. Right: Dorothy | 

1 Lamour at lunch with Pop- Eye = 

1 the Sailor. Below l left « : Joan f 

I B Ion del I and her adopted son, i 

I Normo n Scott. Below I right 1 : 1 

E Nelson Eddy amuses a show- | 

| girl in the M.-G-M. studio f 
res la u rant 

ir„Mli infill, I.imniuni. ir.1r.,.,„il > III," " 

Dislikes Being Dumb 

MARIE WILSON, who has 
been campaigning tor a 
chance to play a girl who Isn'l 
dumb, has been given the part of 
the simple little waitress in 
-Boy Meets Girl." 

The other day, Director Lloyd 
Bacon encountered difficulty in 
shooting a scene because of the 
microphone casting a shadow on 
the set. Marie suggested that 
he paint the microphone white 



Selznick Stars Australian 

ALAN MARSHAL, young Aus- 
tralian-born actor, step:? 
into the most Important role ol 
bis Hollywood career in David 
Selznlck's forthcoming Dim 
"The Young in Heart." 

Marshal, who has played small 
parts In numerous Hollywood 
pictures — you may remember 
him as Captain Willie O'Shea lo 
"Parnell" — will appear as Janet 
Gaynor's sweetheart In the new 
picture. 

The two other leads wilt be 
taken by Douglas Fairbanks. 
Jim., and Paulette Goddard. 

It will be Miss Goddard's first 
picture since "Modern Times." 
in which she played opposite 
Charlie Chaplin, and It will be 
her first talkie. 



SETWISE MISS S&Ut6Jh/td 



Good brushing inn't 
enough'. To make teeth 
really sparkle, you neod 
the right tooth pa*!*, too 
— I'opsudenl containing 
UtlUM. It unda Srrub- 
Hanl disappointment, is 
the complete formula for 
beautiful tenth! 



PEPSODENT 

ALONE among dentifrices CONTAINS 

IRIUM 



THE J . SIZE 
IS THE MOST 
ECONOMICAL 



TMC na-uotHT CO •MFfcT 1 TT I.T|>. ilMCOWVUTCP l« MCTWll 
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Barbara Stan 
wyck ilefti a {till 
fighting for cuttod) 
of her adapted sh 
The custody suit brought 
by Mary Astor beiov 
was a sensation at 1936 



They Risked Scandal 
For Their Children 




UNCLE WILL 
HATS. 1 11 e 
guardian of Holly- 
wood's reputation, 
can pull the wires 
and turn the screws 
to hush up almost 
any scre«niand scandal. 

Embarrassing divorce proceeding!! 
no longer occur. PUm people are not 
prepared to risk tfielr careers — ex- 
cept m one act ot circumstances. 

Par one end Bollywood mothers, 
like mothers anywhere else, are 
ready to rick everything That end 
Is to obtain custody of their babies. 

No persuasion or pressure from 
the Hays office was enough to pre- 
vent Mary Axtor, Ann Harding, and 
Barbara Stanwyck from bringing 
til ear custody suits ngsin.il their 
former husband*. 

Those suits worried Will Hays 
more than anything Tor years 

Mary Astor '« daughter. Marilyn, 
for whom her Bother gtaaed no 
much, in now a happy little |ir] of 
tlx yean. She lives for nine months 
of the year with her mother, and 
her mothers new husband. Mangel 
DeJ Campo. 

In the summer the child goes to 
stay with hrr lather. Dr. Thorpe 

"Uarylyn is golnil to be quite an 
exceptional musician. T think. 1 ' said 
Mary Aster last month. 

"She spends a lot of time at the 
piano picking out tunes by car. And 
she Is getting on splendidly In the 
infants class at school I am so 
proud of her " 

Mary Astor Is happy now But 
two years ago she went through a 
dreadful ordeal. 



STARS STAKE EVERYTHING IN 
BITTER LAWSUITS TO WIN 
CUSTODY OF THEIR BABIES. 



During the proceedings in court 
her ex-husband produced her dlary. 
HIs counsel claimed that entries in 
the diary would demonstrate that 
Mary Astor was not a fit person to 
have custody of little Marylyn. 

The world listened eagerly, hop- 
ing for headline scandals. In agony 
Mary Astor went on with her case. 

Only a few scraps of the diary 
wore ever published. At present the 



EDWARD DOHERTY 

from Hollywood 



fateful book is locked in a safe in 
the California Department of Jus- 
tice. 

It will never be taken out unless 
the case Is reopened — and that Is not 

Ukety 

Nothing at all startling emerged 
from the diary beyond the fact that 
Mary Astor was at one lime In love 
with the famous playwright, George 
Kaufman. 

Many thought that the case would 
be tile end of Mary Astor as an 
actress But they were wrong 

The harm It did to her was bal- 
anced by the sympathy she won far 
her courage 

During the dark weeks of the case 
she was working hard for much of 



the time on the set of 
"Dodsworth." 

She would probably 
have been unable to 
carry on . If It had not 
been for the support 
and comfort of her 
friend. Ruth Chatterton. 
Her performance in 
"Dodswsrth" was the best of her 
life. There was a sadness and 
beauty in her acting which fascin- 
ated audience*. 

The action by Barbara Stanwyck 
against Frank Pay is not yet finally 
settled. The actress has been 
awarded partial custody of her 
adopted son 

But she Is bringing a further suit 
to obtain complete custody. 

with the prospect nt a mud- 
slinging contest, the Hays office wis 
utterly dismayed But they were 
powerless to stop It, 

Neither Fay nor Miss Stanwyck 
succeeded in damaging the other's 
reputation seriously. 

One of Fay's charges was that 
during Robert Taylor s calls at the 
Stanwyck house efforts were made 
to turn the little boys affection 
away from Fay towards Taylor. 
The accusation was not proved. 
Hollywood will be relieved when 
It all finally simmers down. 

Will Hays is trying feverishly in 
the meantime to devise a way of 
forestalling these unpleasant actions 
In tlie future 

But It la not likely that he will 
be able to do so 

Women who are battling for their 
children do not count the conse- 
quences 
Thoy never wDI. 
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Latest 
From 
Paris 



THE CHARM OF DANIELLE 
DARRIEUX IS ENDORSED BY 
FIFTY MILLION FRENCHMEN 
_WHO CANT BE WRONG. 

By Barbara Bonrebier 

ham Hollywood 



i¥THEN a Hollywood studio asks a 
W fonrign star to come over and play, 
you never fcnow how the party Is going 
40 end. 

H laics a lot of francs, or kronen, or 
llfj lo get a European celebrity to leave 
borne. 

And then, nine tunes out of ten, what 
hare y»u got ? A headache, that's what. 

A whale parade of would-be Garbos 
«ho weren't and new Dietrichs who 
dion's come off has made the film city 
sliy of European Importations. They 
hare a reputation for temperament, 
wo, thetie foreign stars. 

But DanleDe Darrieux has Landed at Uni- 
tensl and everybody's humming the HaiKil- 

Mk> 

The famous bQ. 000.000 Frenchmen who cant 
be wrong say she's the moat popular actress tn 
Francs— her studio says the most popular In 
jlmpe- and vote her eyes the moat beautiful 
in the world. 

Km and studio photographers hen, who 
an »rteran judges of exotic eyes and lovely 
legs. Mam at mention of her name and Bay. 
■Haw, there's a girl I You don'L have to do a 
thing with her She looks good In anything." 

Memorising Slang 

CHETS iflable and obliging with Che gentle- 
men of the pencil and the camera. Mile. 
Oirrfaui posed for ISO photographs the day she 
armed in How York. The only thing she re- 
tain to do is to appear for Interviews before 
11 o'clock In the morning 

That's partly because she's getting to bed 
snood midnight turn, (or she and her wrlter- 
hnjhuid. Henri Decoin, are attending nleht- 
lehMl at the monies 

She wants to witch American players: act. 
bear Lhem talk, and see what world movie fans 
want 

Her five-year contract at Universal (at a re- 
puted total salary o( a million dollars i calls 
for t«o olenites a year 

She doesn't Intend to go back home early 
and say that she or her English was mis- . 
ondfrstflod Her studio Intends that Milt 
Dameux keep nnly enough Onlile accent to 
be interestingly foreign 

Meanwhile, the slim, basel-eyed French girl 
rtuilies English and memorises American slang, 
but lor the present she and Interviewers tlnd 
It easier and speedier to use an Interpreter. 

Mary Lee Martin- tt studio employee who has 
been decorated by the French Government for 
her excellence In translation work. Is the go- 
between. 

She explains what is meant by "on the cuff." 
"washed up." "sound mixer." "da-a-arlina," 
"Santa Claus" and such Americanisms. 

Charlie McCarthy 

CHE also explains that Danielle Harried* Is 
nearest pronounced Dahn-yell Pnh-ree- 
y*'j and Deooln. Day-kwan 

But Universal publicity geniuses take their 
own view of the pronunciation of Danielle's 
farruune. They are at present telling the world 
la eaO her "Dare-you.** 

Danielle made her biggest hit on the Con- 
tinent m a fllm called "Mayerling." It was 
about a royal tragedy that astounded the 
whole world fifty years ago. 

That was when the Archduke Rudolph, son 
of Uic Emperor of Austria, shot his young mis- 
tress, aCarte Vetaera. and then shot himself, at 
Hiyerung. his hunting-lodge. 

In the picture. Danielle, then aged 18. gave 
an extraordinarily moving portrait of the young 
Baroness Marie Vetaera. The film was made 
two rears ago. but Is still drawing big houses 
In many parts of the world. 

"Mayer ting" was directed by Ana tele Utvak. 
■ho *» now in Hollywood, and Is married is 
Mleaiiii Hopkiti - 

Utvalt is out of the best friends of Danielle 
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DANIELLE DARRIEUX 

She mokes her American debut in 
"The Roge of Paris" ( Universal). In 
France she is very popular for her 
acting in both tragedy and comedy. 



and her husband, who lived for some time In 
his huge house 

Another of their close friends Is Henry Koa- 
ter. who is the director of Danielle's first Bolly- 
wood film. "The Rase nf Paris " 

Koster is the man who made such n smash 
success of the Deonna Durbln films 

At the moment the studio is doing its best 
to censor Danielle's use of her newly-acquired 
AmericaD slang. 

She Bays demurely, "I do not use slang be- 
cause I da not know Wat is slang and w'al 
as noL" 

She lately learned "Shut up" from Oharile 
McCarthy, America's most famous ventrilo- 
quist's dummy, and has stored It away for 
future Use 

"He was so droll, the Utile man ho makes 
with his fingers." she said, as pleased as a child. 

"He mokes eet go Tni-ml-ml — like that. An" 
then he makes eet say 'Shul-tupr I Hkr that. 
'Shut-tupf " 

She repeated it to herself, perfecting it 
beamed and rattled OH: "Shut-tup — get out- 
One— sure— swell— okay— okay Toots!" 

Americans certainly will be able to under- 
stand her 



Gentlemen Punch 

Blondes 



THE kick has replaced the caress 
In Hollywood. 
In the dear, dead days beyond 
recall heroes were polite to hero- 
ines. Wooed them humbly, offered 
seats to them in trams. But chivalry 
has gone overboard of late. 

James Cagncy started it n long time ago 
when he threw a grape-fruit at an Actress 
-I think It was Loret.ta Young. Cagney's 
pnth to fame was strewn with the bnifierl 
and battered frames ol leudlnn tadie.v 

But since then he has been imitated 
by mure dignified gentry. Gary Cooper, 
fur example. 

When he was in "Tin- Plainsman." 
director Cecil B, De 
MUle had a hsrei Job 
persuading the knightly 
Cooper to take a swine 
at Jean Arthur. Hut 
Cooper gave in at last. 

And now lie does It as a matter ol course. 
In "BluebearrTs Eighth Wire," he was 
directed by Ernst Lubllsch to put Clau- 
dette Colbert across his knee and chastise 
her in the good old manner. And he dici 
so with enthusiasm, 

It Is no secret that most of the screen's 
luvclien gel little pleasure from this sort 
of rough-house, But there i- one excep- 
tion 

During the production of "College Swing' 



By Joan McLeod 

tro-m Hollywood 



recently Martha Rayr fainted after some 
of the smacks she received from gentle- 
men of the cast, 

While Martha wa-<. lylnc unrnnwlnus 
studio photographer* grabbed the chance 
of getting some unique still pictures. Itul 
when she came round Martha did Del 
mind. 

"T would put up with anything for £2000 
a week." she wild 

Then there Is Carole Lombard. Carole lias 
been beaten up by William Powell, Fred 
MacMurray, and Frcdric March, among 
others. But she does not 
take it with docility. 
She lilts back with a 
mean right — as you 
know if you have seen 
"Nothing Sacred " 
You may have noLleed that the postern 
foT "Double Wedding" and "True Confes- 
sion" emphasised the brawls as major at- 
tractions of these films 

Which indicates that the Industry be- 
lieves there Is a publlr demand to see 
heroines knocked aboul. 

Will that demand lost? I think not 
Before long, Sir Lancelot will tie baek 
again, and the caveman will be sent hack 
to his cave. 
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Progress of a Profile 




ONCE A GREAT LOVER 
ON THE SCREEN, "WILD 
JACK" BARRYMORE HAS 
NOW TURNED COMEDIAN 



H' 



• FROM JEKYLL r() HYDE. W. C Fields ha* tit out to 
hi/pnutise his frirndi Barrumott. into looking like the villainous Dr. 
Hyde. Field* ts dismayed to find that the stunt works tov well. 



TIB work In "True Con- 
fession" shows that at 50 
Barrymore has flrst-class 
comic powers, and that he will 
probably be a hit in this line. 

If so, a new chapter will be 
added to the longest success 
story in Hollywood. 

"Wild Jack" Barrymore 
dominated the New York stage 
when the film industry was 
scarcely heard of. 

Before the war, women 
crowded his matinees, be- 
wildered by the perfection of 
his profile. 

An a great lover or the silent 
screen he ranked with Valentino 
and Jnhn Gilbert, both now dead. 
And lor twenty years his spectacu- 
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Cashmere Bouquet 

Diner Cadimrre llmn|url |irpil«t« lh»l will appeal lo you kir: Cleaniine Cream, 
1 Cream. f'ouiiilatian f'rratn, Fare Powder, Lipstick, Rouge tCreme tir Com- 
BirrM. Perlurflvt Talrum ('owder. Du.linR I'lmdrt. RnlluMtine 1 '-"(UJif "r Si>(iJI, 
>kin Trinir \ulrlrtirnl, hkin lotion. 



• «/li?flVMOR£'5 tamtd proMt 
old. The aivnur rarefy permit* it 
from the other i 

lor private life baa been splashed 
across the world's headlines. 

Catherine Karris and Michael 
Strange, the plarwrigbl- actress, 
were till Rrst two wives. 

Then In 192U he chose Dolores 
Costello to be his leading lady In 
'The Sea Beast." 

Rumors of a romance between 
the middle-aged matinee Idol and 
his young leading lady heightened 
with the release of "The Sea Beast.'' 
Love scenes In the film were com- 
pared as to duratinn and voltage 
with Gar Do and Gilbert at their 
greatest. 

Michael Strange. Barrymore's 
estranged wile, commented. In New 
York. "That's not acting, he's In 
love with the girL'" 

Toe father of Dolores, veteran 
actor Maurice Costello, violently 
apposed their marriage 

After many skirmish/"* with Papa 
CostcUA, the marriage of Barrymore 
and r> d 1 a r e a 
came off in 

Film gossips 
commented o n 
the extraordin- 
ary domesticity 
of the hot- 
blooded, restless John. They believed 
that Dolores had tamed "Wlkl Jack" 
Barrymore at lost. 

Bat in 19JS there came hints of 
trnnble hi the blissful Barrrmore 
home, They were confirmed when 
Dolores left the home (dt an htrtel. 

John refused to discuss the 
estrangement with reporters who 
found him entertaining at the 
Stork Club, Hew York. 

Among his guests was Elaine Bar- 
rie. a. 19-year-old girl who had ap- 
peared hi a wireless act with bim 
alter approaching htm and asking 
him for employment while he was 
in hospital. 

Before long Dolores sued for 
divorce on grounds ol mental cruelty 
and habitual Intemperance, 

Replying to the suit, Barrymnre 
described his wife as an Iron- listed 
Amaaon who forced him to take 
refuge first in England and later 



it now 56 yews 
to be photographed 
dc. 

In New York. He 
alleged that she had 
kept him a virtual I 
prisoner on board his 
yacht, the Infanta, had 
maintained a guard of 
women over him. and had 
threatened to deprive Irim 
of Ms liberty on Jalte 
charges of habitual intem- 
perance. 

While the divorce sail wa iUD 
hanging fire, there begin Lht 
craziest section of the Birrvmnrr 
biography. 

This was the cluuse of him scraa 
Amerlca by Elaine Barrii -iio (fid 
not attempt to conceal licr Infatua- 
tion. 

Throughout her chan? toa per- 
sisted In referring to herself u 
"Ariel," and to Barrymiirc ,vr "Ciill- 
ban." names of riiameurrs lo 
Shakespeare's play. "The Ifmpast' 
CnUban evaded ber by netting off 
trains at stdmgs. Be told ;emirlen 
thai he was not 
in love -with the 
girl. 

For ilitt rot ol 
1935 slid mucb 
of 1936 Batrf- 
moifV hrslifl 
was bad. A doctor producrG a medi- 
cal certificate to excuse ram /ma 
testifying in the Mary A -'* Diar} 
Case, 

In November. IS86, tltr row 
tween Barrrmore and Elaine Ban* 
was finally patched up rhrf «ff 
married, the bridriTiiom Mrv S 
and the bride > 1 

In February last year BarryrMre 
went bankrupt, and a numb) baJ 
his fourth wife nbtainril > dsvorrt 
from htm. 

Later lest year they r»mam«l 
And at present the menage niseirt; 
appearance of stabllliy 
Barrymore tuts managed b- keep w 
Stormy spouse ofell-behaved inrla- 
trloiis, and punctual on lh* 
which he has hardly ever bem) be- 
fore. 

Shortly be will make a film wilt' * 
C. Fields. The two are "P"^ 41 
mimicry of each other, snd an »» 
pals. 



By BARBARA BOURCHIER 
from Hollywood 
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SCREEN ODDITIES 





feS/ HUGH 
V HERBERT 

? was a director 

m AVS- f BEFORE ME 
, ^i«Ulr I BECAME A i 
JASpi*- COMEDIAN. 

/ IN l9Zfe HE J 

— wrote * lights 
^ Of new york*; 

TrtE-FlR-ST ALL 



PATRICK 

sb iW* 

values so highly 

A JE' "LUCKY^RihJG 
SHE WEARS THAT 
SHE HAS INSURED IT 
FOR $\,OOC 



TALKING FILM 





^- yELLOW SMOKE I? 
USED FOR FIRE 
SCENES BECAUSE 
IT PHOTOGRAPHS 
fAORE REALISTIC AUJj! 
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+ + THE LAST GANGSTER 

Kdward (i. Robliunll. (M.-G.-M.l 
fWee*'« lift Release). 
1H.ANKED 11a 11 gangster turn to end 
gangster Alms, this has good 
dramatic stuff In It. 

Metro-Ciotdwyn-Mayer have re- 
cently taken great pains to persuade 
us, by their excellent series of short 
subjects, that crime does not pay. 

'in!, picture hammers the point 
home. It should be a valuable de- 
terrent T.o any renders of The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weekly who still 
hanker alter a life of evil. 

Based on the downfall of ai 
Capons. It (ho** a "big shot" Of the 
New York underworld Lhrown into 
«aoi for evasion of income tax. beaten 
up by fellow-prisoners, betrayed ! J h:s 
accomplices, and generally dis- 
couraged. 

Edward Q. Robinson takes the part 
in a solid and convincing way. One 
of Hollywood's foreign lesion, a Vicn- 



OUR FILM 
GRADING SYSTEM 

iHrir Three stars— 
excellent. 

itjc Two stars — 

good film*. 

•fa One star — 

average fifms. 

No stars ... no flood, 
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Here's Hot News 
from All Studios! 

FmnJOHN B. DAVIES, New York; BARBARA BOURCH IER, Hollywood; 
and JUDY BAILEY, London. 

Till; Dionne "Quins" will 
really have lo work in 
their nest picture, "Five of a 
Wad." 

The little girls will b« four 
yfiirs old on May 28, and in 
view of their increasing age 
atadta musicians have written 
i special song for them in the 
lew picture. It's titled "All 
Mixed Vp~ and has quaint 
ferns in English — a language 
tie children have not heard 
from their pa rent* 

Copies of the song have hern 
sent to Callendar so the 
•tluinff " nurses can start the 
instruct ion. 



II'HEN Humphrey Begun, gets his 
divorce from Mary Phillips opxl 
8eslai:bef he will marry Mayo 
Methflt Mory Phillips is engaged to 
be married to Kenneth UcKenna. 
ei-llllsbaiid of Kay Praneis. 

* w * 

THE :ii])!d and complete failure of 
rredrlc March's resent play on 
Uroatiuay has not discouraged htm 
from furilifT efforts on the stage. 
Although he h*« been away from 
RnUrvcKid tor six months he Ls still 
Simins down movie offers, because he 
b lectins another Broadway play. 
* i* * 
Hcciiue acton ate superstitious. 
Kiavtir atouios never have a Stage 13. 
The staco run from State 12 to 12a. 

* * * 
JJIftlAM HOPKINS was so upset 

•hen she heard that ber former 
buntihnd. Austin Parker, was dead. 
Hint she Had to be rushed to the 
Cedars or Lebanon Hospital, where 
■he iu treated for nervous shock. 



J^RAMCHOT TONE gave his wife, 
Joan Crawford, a birthday party 
at the Trocadero. and Joan appeared 
wearing the greatest corsage of 
orchids ever seen on one frail 
ahoulder. Franchot.'s gift to Joan 
was an old silver snuff-box. silver 
candlesticks, miniatures, and a bottle 
of tier favorite perfume. 

* # * 
Dr. Harry Wiggins calls far Martha 

Have at toe studio every evening. 

* * * 
A IX the excitement over the Scar- 

lett OUara role In "Gone with 
the wind" was too much for Paulctte 
Goddord. so she decided to run away 
from it all and flew to lovely Nassau 
for a rest Charlie Chaplin Is now 
telephoning her long-distance, asking 
her to come back to Hollywood. Per- 
haps now the troubles in the Chaplin 
menage will be ironed out. 

* * * 

I J BITE DAVIS has never been to a 
preview of one of her pictures 
hi her life. "1 think I should die of 
fright," she says. "Supposing the 
audience should laugh in one of my 
bb> scenes t Z couldn't stand It." 

* * * 

Clark Gable has returned (Tom 
Mexico to Hollywood, and Carole l.iuit- 
bard. 

* * * 

A FTER covertng 2S,0(KI miles, and 
skating before some five million 
people during her recent tour. Sonja 
Hentc's first question on arriving at 
the Hollywood airport was, "Is there 
any ice at the studio? I'm afraid 
I'm a little out of practice— I must tto 
right out and hrush upl" 

* * # 

TON ("Hurricane"! HALL u smiling 
these days because his boss, 
Samuel Goldwyn, before dashing to 
Europe, renewed Jon's contract for 
another year, and gave him 8 little 
salary raise. 

Jon la still far from the "big money" 
claas. 
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Shows Still Running 

*** Happy Landing: Sonja 
Henle. Don Ameche; skating 
comedy.— Regent. 4th week. 

*** Nuthint Sacred: Carole 
Lombard, Predrlc March: satirl- 
■ ul comedy —Plaza, 2nd week. 

. * The Hurricane: Jon Hall. 
Dorothy Lamour; spectacular 
drama, — Century. Gth week. 

** Live, Love, and Learn: Robert 
Montgomery, Rosalind Russell: 
Bohemian comedy. — Gbate, and 
week. 

* Kosalie: Nelson Eddy, Eleanor 
Powell: romantic musical. — St. 
James, 3rd week. 

* The Buccaneer: Frcdlic March. 
Franclska Gaal; historical 
drama. — Prince Edward, 2nd 
week. 

Prima on Trial: Frieda Inescoiirt: 
drama of mother-love. — Lyocum, 
3rd week. 

I'll Take Romance: Grace Moore, 
Mclvyn Douglas; mualcal com- 
edy. — Mayfalr, 2nd week. 

I mil, ii mi i mm illinium I mil, iiiiniriiii,i7iii,iiiiiiji mi 

nese railed Rose Stradner. copta rap- 
ably with emotional passages as the 
gangster's wife. 

Towards the end Edward a, Robin- 
son's affection for his son get* on tile 
sloppy side, hut most of the show is 
better than that. 

The grim Alcat.raz prison is The set- 
ting for some of the film, and Is more 
strongly presented Uvan it was Ui the 
picture called "Alcatr&z." 

Tlte direction of "The Lanl 
Gangster" 16 good. Tension Is main- 
tained, and there are some forcible 
momenta. 

One is when the prisoners are about 



to arrive at Alcatraz and are told ihai 
they have only five niOri- minutes for 
conversation. None or them says a 
word. — Capitol; showing. 

£ THE SQUEAKER 

Kdmund I (••«•■. ilJtnrion l'ilms.) 
TITB an American director and 
Mar, this English crime thriller 
follows a conventional Hollywood pat- 
tern, and Is so-so entertalninenL 

Bdgar Wallace wroie the story about 
the receiver of stolen good3. whose 
unnmiable habit of betraying his 
clients earned him the name of "The 
Squeaker." 

Ladies who sing m cabarets must 
be rather hurt by the way flip screen 
always Introduces Uiem as the sweet- 
hearts of burglars. Tamara [lesnl Is 
tlte unhappy torch-singer in this In- 
stance, and though her vocal feats 
are negligible she can certainly boast 
some sex-appeai. 

The same cannot be said of heroine 
Ann Todd, a perfect lady who ban 
clearly been raised on a dirt of prunes 
and prisms. 

Tile film Is mildly forming In places. 
But Its crisis, where Edmund Lowe 
breaks a villain's nerve by showing 
him policemen silhouetted In door- 
ways, is silly. — Embassy; showing. 

RETURN OF THE SCARLET 
PIMPERNEL 

Barry &. Barnes. (London Films-) 
TJARRT Barnes is a poor subsume 
for the deft and witty Leslie 
Howard, who played 3ir Percy Blake- 
ney in the first Pimpernel film. 
Barnes has no color as an actor. 

In order to dupe the French 
revolutionaries he wears a series 
of false noses and other party novel- 
ties which would ensure his arrest 
on suspicion In any circumstance*. 

The Regency settings which were so 
charming In the first film are com- 
monplace here. The comedy, wliere 
attempted, falle flat, 

A few scenes ol action and pursuit 
are the best part of the picture. But 
the perils of Paris in the Relgu of 
Terror do not come through at all 
The actors who play leading terrorists 
would be better cast as municipal 
librarians.— Fjnbassy; showlnfi. 




GIVE BABY LOVELY CURLS 
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f THE 

I LION S ROAR 

1L (A column oi QGiup 

rli-.oir.-i to IklB fin«t 

Z nfiotion pre I tiro-. I 

/ Jeancttc MttXhnMd ^nd Nttiaw 

J Eddy in M*G-it$ "Mastimt", in 

/ »UsTA.'piii|; rhr Antijiodei w.rh th» 

/ glnrioun l-Liid of iurK>diuix* entrt* 

f uinirumi liut people lifc* to enjoy 

V again and a£*m. Phi* grand 
/ t lure'* .vruJlikmal Khftd grTTlfnl of 

riiorr if I.) 11 six oiuntK* aT ihr 
liberty Tl(eatr«-, Sydtlfv T and hi 
it, .T'J !-: r'.il'.ii>t; Kcrrcuinis 1 * 
wlatrre, cannot hp forgotTen in a 
monwni- 

+ * * 

And yd. f*a*ff(e Ma*Otf»iiid*t 
L nr* hVG-fA triurnph ( "Tht Fiw- 

V ]ty" (with Allan fonts and Winm 
/ William) ki& MtR iCt [fnrd tVOm 
/ in SytWy at the tjherty Thctlre. 

V and h'id% fair to equal — if pnt mir- 
/ pass. — the popularity of "Mmytimf*- 
/, * * + 

y Wardi far I.eo. the Ronring 
/ Lion of HJrtr0'Gotd*yn-M*yrr t urn 
y the proEogue ro (he world** fin*-**-r 
£ enWrtoiniTMntC Willutm Pamtll 
and 9tfT*0 t*J "Poubtr W td- 

V tUnv ' * ■ . Ntlton Eddy and 
X Eleanor Powell in "Rcfalit" wiih 

. / • ji t k Morgan a nd I tin * M*y 
Otirer . . . And now tberv arc 
Z rcpont of tht newnc M-ti-Si 
l ' nugrixTt! 

1 * * + 

Z "A Yank At Oxford" is the tille, 

2 Rct>*rt Taylar in in irresistible lw- 
Z man role is the star. IJonrl £ar*y~ 
*p mott, I'ji.t.'* EfifiO, M . n 
7 O'SMllnan. Griffith fours. Revert 
Z Cuttit aie die piincip^l supp"i ting 
y players. And the picture w*3 madr 
7 il M-G-M'i Britjsh Studio* (.t | 
4 Drnham). 

* * -Pf 

Z Thii great comedy rom.ince It \ 

v httw showing at rh* famoui And i 

/ DLammoth Empir* Theairc m 

4 l.on<Ioa, Piciurei uinally run 

> only on* wmIl at th« Empin-; "A 

Y*mk At Oxford'* haa nnw bt-rn 
running wt'ils and! wceka, and tK« 
public won't Ire it leave. The 
picture in breaLing everi- rvcorct 
in the eifrhf-year hlntory of ihc 
[hcitrc. It's a lensationl 

* + * 
Cm V 0u icndrgiue what "A Vjjj* 

*r Oxford" will do when it it re- 
IcfLred — ffffl» — in Austfiilia arid 
New Zealand? Already, everyone"* 
rolkinn nhout it, rveryone'j j 
dither waiting for it, evefvone's 
wildly eager to *ee it. 

Yours for the bfcA in enterfain- 

tBO. «f M G M. 



YOU ARE LUCKY if you /mmr 
anybody with a nicer tniih than 
Dtannc Durbin. Htrt xhe ia a»i"/rV 
Hrrhrrr Marshall* who ttpptars 
With htt in her rt a» film: r "Mad 
About Music," to fee rrbrwrd 
nhoriftf in Sydney. 



THEATRE ROYAL 

3. c. Wii:i»npM>n, i, id.. jjr*iKtki% 

"OKAY FOR SOUNir 

cuLvruKNcma apkil so 

Thr World'. HtmrfHir ArTlAt 

RUTH DRAPER 

Tvt w L.linltf«J Sffeton tvF I Wruaa Only 



PAINS 
AFTER MEALS 

Ar« ■ aJpt) (kal tt'ur iliuttrive 11rgn.11* «r» m+4 
equl ta [Jim v<prk. Tbcy acrd Krlp tn taablt 
(iicra to prrlpmi (fcrlr hnwtiDn* HnJy ami 

avurallv Mmurr 5eirjcl'a Syrup ,ini» m-t tbt> 
btlp, u It poMCUMJ lit a icmarbrabJk ilrytt* lW 
puVL.Tr to tarn*, alrrngsfceai j.ij ngutjitr lh«r *f - 
Cina of tbc d ip-car I ir-c or|ann— rbc ■Ninnn-h. iivrr 
and bowel*. It ■■ (be «[r«cial fm nl 

brrJral cit I'll c r ■ — F du nr,l un|y |n M«ilnr frfiyrl ■ 
Sjruf — wLilU QIVU li tilth -ntntnn tut Jl 
tin J ralirr. Tc« It La iout on tmrt. tr slafl 
Ai "Jjcjuin. uJ Srom 1 '4 anj 3/., 



Help Kidneys 

Don* t Take Drastic Drugs 

Ynur klii in-; h hav# til in.* ittMLliiti ttoy 
ttilurn ■ •t fiiu-rn whlrh arf <*ni1i)iij(<'ri-d hy 
itcfrlaet or dnuvLk.'. IrTlcittina; dr>i|n, B*> 
«utr! If Kidn»> Unubla or li, .,■]■.(. r wfJtk- 
jiflCkj li lit km yuu «jilffor Trflm llelilu* I p 

Niriitn. .j?h Pania. )n«jrvou«n«a. Diutw 

nt*M i Slltrnran. HhoumAtlFatn. t.mi.l'Hrjo. 
Circle* tinder Ky*m, SjwoMon Ankira, 
NeiriralKlK, Burnhnr. ItcliLriK Hnkairllitif. 
A.'UIti or l^ja* at Vljfu-ur, Jou't daLiiy. 
Try the DrA^tur'a nnw dlBCUv^ry eaLlLne. 
ry*leii (Mian !e.«i SvuttiFa. tlVlliaW 
t-ud h«jL|a mick kidnrra Htaria work Ji. Il 
n>1no(Aa, (trirtKB ntiw h««lth, youili MtA 
vltaJity In «K houra. Cyatax <M«ia llif 1* 
itud I" ,Tu«ra.il*rM] to f>nd your troublnp th 
t daya or nnmey back. AI «U1 <»i*nJ»ut, 
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INVARIABLY! 

I PRESCRJBF- 

REXONA 

SOAP TO 

KEEP THE SKIN 
CLEAR AND HEALTHY 
—IT NEVER FAILS 



D un'l d»pair o\cr uniighlly sJun 
blcmlRhe?. Re*ttti» Soap clenorici and 
purine, briow the surfjLe. lo limling 
medkntion* get rid of every imperfec- 
tion and briny thji loveliness lo your 
skin dim you have vlwnys desired T 
For ihc more Merloni «LJn trouble*, 
Hcxonii Ointment in conjuuclloii with 
Rcxana Soap quk'kly restore* the skin 
to perfect health. 





SURE RELIEF 

Moyl people have experienced (lie 
aniiuvanee and pain of stiff neck. 
Don't suffer again. At the first 
symptom use Sloans. It pene- 
trates instantly without rubbing — 1 
scatters congestion — leaves no trace 
oi i>ain, Sloans is a concentrated 
medicament containing active in- 
gredients only. Gtt a bottlr to-day 
— kerf* it handy. 



1/9 at alt 

Chemists. 




LINIMENT 

KILLS PAIN 




Accident Led to Romance 



A series of accidental meetings brought 
jlove and married happiness to an English 
girl who had been jilted. The story is told 
by Mrs. M. G. Atkinson, of 
Caul field East* Victoria, 
who wins this week's one 
guinea prize for a real Life 
story. 

T7"EARS ago I had the 
X mlsrortune, or perhaps 
the good fortune, to be 
lilted. 

My parents wisely decided to 
fend me away for a complete 
change, and arranged a holiday 
with some friends In London I had 
to catch the London train at Bath. 

Lonely and miserable I sat, In my 
corner seat and watched the familiar 
landmarks disappear one by one. 

When lunch-Lime came one of my 
fellow-travellers, a girt like myself, 
stood up and lifted a lunch basket off 
the rack. 

She turned with a amile and begged 
us to help her cat "all this food." 

It was a merry lunch party, and us 
I said good-bye at our Journey's end 




oni an lilt wert returning home our Cffr alrnvst collided with 6 
runaway horte." 



I promised lo call on my new friend 
In Bath, where she kept house for her 
brother, who was a doctor. 

It was months before I kept that 
promise, and then only by accident. 

One day I had driven my mother 
over to Bath to d» svme snapping, 
and as we were returning boon- our 
car almost collided with a runaway 
horse. 

My mother tainted and I took her 



Into a doctor's house which happened 
to be quite close. 

imag ine my surprise when my rlns 
was answered by the (tlrl I had met In 
the train. I had kept my promise, but 
not exactly as I Intended. 

Within three month* I was happily 
married to the doctor brother, and en 
route for Australia. 

£1/1/- to M. G. Atkinson. Post 
Office. Caulflcld East, Vie. 



MidnigiU Music 

A^S a child I stayed with my grand- 
father In the country while my 
parents undertook what was then a 
two-days' Journey to town. 

Mv school chums had warned me 
that there was a ghost at grand- 
father's home that played the piano 
every night at midnight. 

When I questioned my grand- 
mother, who was very religious, she 
said: "I-addie, it Is not seemly tit 
speak of things we do not under- 
stand." 

The first night strange noises came 
from the drawing-room. 

To me. It sounded a queer sort of 
music 1 was terrified, and covered 
my head with tho bedclothes. For a 
whnte week this went an. One night 
I foresaw myself a brave knight, and 
towards midnight crept downst:iirs 
and hid at the buck of the sofa. 

Presently In through the window, 
which had been left open at top, I 
saw a head appear with glassy eyes: 
I stuffed the end of my pyjams coat 
in my hiOUth to stop screaming. 

So there was a ghost! A really- 
truly one. 

Down the wall It slid and up on to 
the piano, and up and down tho key- 
board, which was open, where It 
played weird notes. 

1 got braver. Tumbling with the 
lucifers I managed to strike a light. 

'Twos a bonny koala! I ran up to 
my grandfather's room, shouting, Tve 
gat the ghost." Poor grandma's night- | 
cap came off and she thought the 
ghost was grabbing her . . . 

But, to the servants I was a "brava 
laddie," and to myself an unduly 
Important person. 

S/- to John Stewart, s Flat, Tarina, 
Rlrkzird Avenue, Clifton {gardens, 

.Y.si-W. 
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I Tell Your Story \ 

1 A LL readers are invited to | 

| t\ contribute to this page. | 

| Simply set down, in a letter | 

I of about 300 words, the most 1 

| outstanding event in which | 

| you have been concerned. | 

| Only authentic incidents are 1 

| eligible. 

i A priie of £1/1/- is I 

| awarded for the best letter | 

| each week, and 5/- for others | 

§ published. 

| Address letters: Reol Life | 

1 Stories. The Australian £ 

1 Women's Weekly. Full ad- | 

I dress is at fop of page 3. f 

IIHIIIIimilllltMIIMMIIIiHIIIItllmmij; 



left the LiftSwifllu 

COME years ago I worked In a fac- 
tory In which was an old lift used 
occasionally for lumber. 

It was unsafe, and employees were 
forbidden to ride In It, 

However, one afternoon, feeling too 
fatigued to walk down four nights of 
stairs. I rode down In the lift. 

After I passed the third floor I felt 
a heavy bump. Then the lift 
descended to the bottom like a bar of 
Iron. The only hope I had was to 
Jump out before It crashed. 

My chance came on the first floor, 
because fortunately tho lift-guard was 
raised. I sprang out and landed in 
a heap. 

A few seconds later the lift hit the 
well with tremendous force and was 
reduced to matchwood. 

5/- to J. Arthur, 64 Clarrington St, 
Adelaide. 




"I Collapsed with 

HIGH BLOOD PRESSURE 

note quite well, thank* to IHElMTBOtDSP 



■J runri bttt iPflrtifd that Offer blood pftitur* 
«flj too high," hr ouuj. "biit t had M Id** 
If itiiu to jvHouj nnltl J rollaptcd la Lb* 
li'tr; Several of my Iriiwto Twctrmmrndwl 
m* to iflfc* conn* of Dr. Uadrewi'-'t Mim- 
tfioidi. remit wu vqndtrluL Hd- 



diisitim haw* Genii, and mv da dor |rlb mat 
thai 4* loitp u I ktro my btood praarar. at 
Irj jTrrtfii! feral, / need iwu worn,, 1 will 
ntv*t aon¥* bt vtfhwt Dr. MatUmifw 
Urtithtridi, TfefrV C*TtainJy ntmd my Ufa"—. 



Dont Feir High Blood Prauuro 

Ha In Oua IXtrt Asuir«i4«ni dJod hi oh W **»" ( H5rt Binof rrtmtu* 
nrid ita wttreta. Unarm the nmw meiiitml pt-rArHplltM, Dt. mtrww taart 
Mrnihnfdi. CdniM H m r*tw1t*nd uid rlru new hoiw •« neaveff »«■ 
Ithtuniflllim. Klduev Truuhl*. filffti Blood Pfttnn, which art ftU uanw 
try pDlwnu In lb* nlwd ftriarn. 

Dul l 4ms yiilintJr wllh Mln Ublrtl. Gft ■ On* of Dr. IHel\enal«*» 
MtmlhnldB. Th*f will purify J*«r hl^tt oi politnu ~- add p«ln-fT*0 
vUorQiu Jtmn to your Hfm. IVTsiiilhoJdl *re iaf» l« nw tn«a« drdhrat* 
p«Ueti| Lwf iUIs Lo.es- oafLtxlB DO tfTPH ot *«JT kind. 



FREE 

DIPT CHART 



Evtrv Rllk of W^rifhr^dj 
«mtiilna th* nhjible DiH 
Hurt wliLch will h»tp rou. 
Be *ur* you gel f^mjla* 
M^thqldS- flBTU** cub- 
t1)[uiw> uf thU nluNbta 

bertNll ITtF-rtlr-frit 



II DwjV m ffa ] I Month >f 
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Drama of Illness 

A IV nine -year -old boy had been 
critically ul for some months 
wtta rheumatic fever, which had af- 
fected hla heart. 

He was m continual pain, which 
noressitated hot packs and hot water 
botLlcu, and It was nothing for ms 
to be awakened by him three or four 
times during a night lo renew the 
water bottles or rearrange the alr- 
cushjon on which he lay. 

One nig-ht he had not called me for 
a considerable time, and awakening 
from sleep I listened for his labored 
breathing. I could not hear him. 

Reaching out to see II he was 
covered with bedclothes, my 
hand, instead of touching tits 
warm body, touched nothing but 
coldness. 

Ex per ting him to pass away at any 
time, there was no shock to my 
nerves, only a htavy feeling at my 
heart because he had gone. 

My husband's rest had also been 
broken night after night for weeks, 
and not wishing to disturb him, be- 
cause he could do nothing until at 
least 8 o'clock. I went to the kitchen, 
boiled water, and prepared a basin to 
sponge down my son's body. 

From a drawer X Look a clean pair 
of pyjamas, and, with these and the 
basin, by the light of a night lamp, 
I went to his bed. 

f leaned over to kiss him, when, 
to my amazement, he opened his eyes 
and looked up at me. 

In reaching ost to era mine the bed- 
| clothes I had felt the cold rubber alr- 
cuthion. 

5/- (o Mrs. n. G, Payne. 71 Mc- 
Lennan St., Lutwyche, Brisbane. 

Alarming Beach Bide 

J^ARLY one morning my boy friend 
and T Walked our horses over to 
Lucky Bay. Appleerosa, to work then) 
on the bnach. 

Afiet cantering up the shore we 
turned around and wero eallopins; 
back nect-and-neek when some 
yachtsman who had been sleeping 
overnight on the beach stood up. 
throwing aside the canvas that had 
been covering them. 

My mare shied off Into the water, 
throwing me sideways out of the 
snddle. My boot slipped through the 
stirrup iron and I was dragged along 
head down in the water for about two 
hundred yards, and along the beach 
for another hundred yards. 

Finally, as the mare swung around, 
I caught a clump of rushes and hung 
on. My boot slid out of the stirrup. I 
shall never forget the look or horror 
an my boy friend's face <h» is my 
husband now) as he rushed to help 
me Up. 

67- to Mrs. J. Colleran, Tg Wctlalon 
Street, midland JuncUon, W. V 



She stared 
and stared,,,, 

T :: ftilnf tf> bw .:■:;;.[.*!■' 
"An TQUT Oo a.:-*'!" 
jMjfa ***** « o*t to* 
■THH'* o»*j. To iuln« CliirinoBM \- 

"GtiOd Ka?fcVrrn»l L W$ uri.'aidy T« , 
BtiDLhcr WdCQfti.. It * ma. too. for *— 
ttam tie* on." 

Dcltljt. with CharmoH>n fit* po»drT i 
trim- youth tnd chnrm to fauj t .i>i ''' 
matter wJi*t reur *frt. iui'( ui« ftmS 

n iiay* an for hour*, too .-u 
blautua;. Privran-ead wlli tii* dm*] \JF, „' ' 
fume af Franrje. 1 pt ' 

Charmosan 
face powder 
from Paris 

Lmmmiac male, All iJjfctl-i kttrt nueiLiE a. 
Lmim tj§. arcrywbr-re. indudhif n«* StiaJ 

PR— Give your late Ul "istf ^j-.h 
rjiauacrn with ChttrmotUl Coltf (?/ r un i» 
mafaa "mairj up," flutrt, ftr^ rrora X 
find pDrta in wa.y wap .nrf » flter ^ 
do. Thla cream (so* runt tn'o tM W ^ 
ottt Kfafn. elaante* benulltul]; ir.rJ ittn 
iikm supple and IMjodHi, Thli ntx« 
iiiBhtlv mawxirr- awtotP e r»>-u 7 m 
Ute rifcln free tram wrinUtii r ,nwt 
pimpae*, hlnciricufl*, u\A op&a parti It ui 
tonpfl up iktri and DiUMl«s vst cjfi-. 
aaKRlra: Osah Botidolr Jara lj* l^hei " 
94iTr3 t-verywliFtF-. Inelujlnji Zfii PB i-; 



KLEENEX 

safe 

disposable tissues 

ideal way to remove 
cold cream 




• For applying make-up. Dinbnesa 
For wiping raror blooeE. dewuttf 
combs: for dress shields. Dossra aa 
do2ens of uses Also for use SB htav 
kerchiefs when you have s sw 
Sanitary, because you ufW uVfflSflst 
then throw them away. White ire 
lovely pastel shades. 

Large box of 200 sheets, 1/J 

Trial siie, 1 DO sheet*, 9i 

At all Ckrmiitf, Dnptri, Sto** 



STROLOCYi 



! 



at arc Mr reiuir vm- f\ 

ma wtll ibt l»f* lmurarTP I I 

I 1 r**Jlai> ttij amblUaiu f 

■1 la hi L0ILKIT " : ' h • 



IV h t 
Wilt 

What I* bu [arlUTT 
IK gtn-laf er Tran.T flnBnaa 

ftll «3uritloni antworr'* aor) luLI 
tn* fat- i/t. Srod PN. J™** 
■laniucrj addiraMd fDSfiirX- 
MOO BE, Box 3«T». Q.T.0,S1Vbp 



I YOUR FUTURE'! 

Your 11)38 prospects, o«B>* 
tore, morrlae*, tr»"L 
speculation, lucky prrino * "7 
loUeriea and Questions aaf«»* 
Serai PJf. 3/S. FvSl BlrMf 
and stamped adireatt »«* 
TELFOKD SHAW, Bot H u '- 
Dept. T w Oi*.0» Sidatj. 



WHAT DOES 

THE tlTlBt 



HOLD FOR MS ? 



Scieiiliflc Futors 



'••If 



- - ,0 "_i ?>• 

covering finance. H 
licrapation. lotteries. ""^Jsil 
marriage, etc QuestloM >™"^l 

_j, Still) P.K. J, I , BI'if'SLlwl I 
■* and Blsmnra AiJilnu«<l """^pil 

M RAMON 

TREATS" CAUSE 
OF INDIGESTION 

^w^asa«g^v 

. T*IS SODA ,ni It" 55 
npulrrtbej wmi »tara«B •■J* iB i 
ellmliitun po1«na lroai "»*_J"* n 
by t genu, lasstre, "*'" ."„ >.m ■ 
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IflMT IT JVNE MAlilCN 

President Astroloqkol Research Society 

T U KM X S, don't be 
jjoutwi'Iresf Coti«|uer your bull- like 
nflttif*^ or a full measure of fiappi- 
Mt . S s «»d prosperity will not be yours. 

Mjy ta the month r>t 
»Taunis— the Bull." Con- 
.pooently all those people born 
KiwMn April 21 and May 21 
tax under the sway of this lm- 
I -ijont sign of the zodiac. 
And although they will 
usual!; deny it emphatically, it 
till be found that most Taurus- 
! m people partake of the 
cl&racterlstlcs of the bull to a 
I ^mutable extent. 

r„ a m build and appearance can 
, Oivm be found, for they usually 
-go, t reddish or gotdy tint to the 
lilr are short, hare a thickish neck, 
j tas'i sturdy, thlck-wt body. 

Ukt the bull. too. people barn under 
On aorniiilon of Taurus are (or seem 
■o be) placid and good-humored lor 
Uu! mater part of each day and 
ml But their associates soon learn 
on to be deceived by this apparent 
mattBhUiHwft. 

In fwl. inn quickly realise that 
ml Tiiiriani are Itae aleeplng vol- 
r.nsrs In » tar as they frequently 
..mi oft-times qnile unexpetledly) 
"Wvw Dp* and cause rhaoa an txrlte. 
■cat >b Uwlr Immediate vicinity. 

Like Wild Bulls 

tyTHEN Taurians are really on 
the warpath they are amaz- 
ingly like the wild bull in the 
china shop . . . smashing 
everything In their path (heads 
Included), and thoroughly en- 
joying themselves at everybody 
else's expense. 

Whrn a Taurian goes cm a ram- 
jpjf. therefore, associates with wls- 
oDn will scatter far and fast, and 
ita the enraged Taurian a clear field. 

In thU way. too. verbal wounds and 
afcsnka) wars can be saved up for a 
htcr wenaion, which Is sure to come. 

The funny part of It la that If left 
to peace for a while, and given tune to 
tool rtoirci and realise his unreason - 
lUrneas. the Taurian soon sees the 
tannr of the situation (more, pos- 
<*X Our. those who could not dodge 
qalcUy enough), and becomes 



LOTTERY LUCK 

Follows 
Astrologer's Advice 



Mn. W, J, Woods, of Hilltop. Bulll. 
saiwerrd a paragraph like this 
'ami Uteri ih.nretl in :i ilOlin priir. 
Hr. W. 1. Collins, of Pine Street, 
Berflttra. rf ad a similar paragraph, 
arird on li, and he, too, shared In 
IISM pelie. 

It was only 
alter acting on 
the advice 
given by Pun- 
dit Asrali that 
Mr, Collins and 
Mrs. Woods' 
good luck 
Erouglit them 
hig prizes. Mr. 
, Collins had 
I never p r e- 
"viously won a 
prize in a lot- 
tery and Mrs, 
Woods had only had a small num- 
I bcr of very Hmail prizes. 
I Header* who are Interested In lot- 
teries and would like advice simi- 
lar to that given to these two win- 
I inn ire Invited to cut this psra- 
papti and send It with a stamped 
addressed envelope, and the day 
I and year of their b irth to The 
Astrologer, Desk AWWS. Box 
| 5SSE, GJ».0., Hobart- 
J Within ten dayi Fundlt Asrmh. the 
famnm uxlrnloKrr. will post thrrn 
the dayi and numbers which ac- 
cording to the stars ahauld be 
lorJiy lor them. Thia It what be 
aid lor the £10(10 winners. Be will 
Also Bend ten simple rules on "How 
6 to be Lucky" rules which were fol- 
I towed by Mrs. Woods and Mr. Col- 
lins when they won. 
flUelp rood took to eon*- your way 
Py lending to Pundit Asrah wlth- 
wil delay."* 




Handle With Care 

iniiiiiiiiniiiuiiuriiiiiJMiuMllfiiiHiiitiiitiiiiuJiiHiiH 



TAURIANS have 
their good 
end not-so-good 
characteristics. 

But, like dynamite, 
they need the most 
careful handling. 




desperately anxious to effect a recon- 
ciliation. 

Still, a repentant Taurian la almost 
as tough a proposition to handle as a 
warlike one. These people an im- 
mensely magnetic and, excepting dar- 
ing temperamental explosions and 
stubborn moods, can be extremely 
lovable. 

They cannot exist wlLhout love and 
good cheer, and when they have been 
the aggressors will spare no -Hurt 
to charm all aggrieved persons back 
into a spirit of forgiveness, good 
humor and affection. 

Love Is, In fact, the very core of 
the Taurian nature. An appeal to 
their sympathies and affection will 
work wonders, but to attempt to force 
them to do anything la to look for 
trouble. 

You can teat this truth for your- 
self, hy thinking ahead of the next 
Taurian relative or associate who 
begins to smoulder tn readiness for a 
temperamental orgy. 

Instead of antagonising Or cross- 
ing such a person, try the love and 
sympathy Idea. Never forget that 
Taurians can be led, but not driven. 

They are inherently stubborn and 
self-willed. They want a thing when 
they want it, and because there la 
also a greedy streak to the make-up 
of most of them they will fight long 
and aggressively to satisfy their de- 
sires. 

The fact that they are also very 
generous doesn't help much during 
the heal ol battle. Par better to play 
on their sympathy. 

Taurians must learn to under- 
stand and control themselves if they 
wtsh for happiness and prosperity tn 
life. As it Is, they are often then- 
own worst enemies, hurting themselves 
by hurting others, and losing the love 
and approbation they crave so badly 
through being greedy. Jealous, and 
ill-tempered. 

Their motto should be "Learn Self- 
Control." A Taurian who has learned 
this lesson is a very fine peraon in- 
deed 

The Daily Diary 

rpRV to utilise this Information 
In your dally affalra. It will 

prove interesting, 

ARIES (March 31 to April 21) : Just 
fair for you on April 77 (evening) 
28 and 29. 

TAURUS (April 41 to May 41) : The 
slots befriend you now, so work hard 
and make changes or begin new enter- 
prises. Bo cheerful and optimistic. 
Borne of your desires may be realised 
on April 30 and May 1. 

GEMINI (May aa to June 221: Hay 
2 and 3 fair, but routine best. 

CANCER (June 22 to July 23>; 
Caution advised an April 38 and 39. 
but improvements possible on April 
26 and 37 (till dusk only). 

LEO (July 2S to Aug. 34); This Is 
no time for you to be venturesome 
or over-confident. Difficulties and 
annoyances may beset you on April 30 
and May 1. so live quietly then. 

VIRGO (Aug. 24 to Sept. 23) : Now 
It's your turn to be confident and 
energetic about improving your 
affairs. Make changes, ask favors, 
etc., on April 30 and May 1, Work 
hard then. 

LIBRA (Sept, 33 to Oct. 341 : A sigh 
of relief is In order for you now be- 
cause you have Just left a rather 
difficult month behind you and can 
plan for the future. May 3 and 3 
fair for small matters. 

SCORPIO (Oct. 34 to Nov. 33): 
Thumba down on all changes and 
new ventures, for you must, live quietly 
If you would avoid losses, setbacks, 
worry and opposition. Be particu- 
larly caatlous on April 30 and May 1. 

SAGITTARIUS (Nov. 23 to Dec. 
22): Just fair on April 28 and 39. 

CAPRICORN I Dec. 23 to Jan. 20) : 
The stars lavor you now. so go ahead 
with confidence in planning changes 
or moving promotion and favors. Be 
optimistic and hard working, 
especially on April 30 and May 1. 

AQUARIUS (Jan. 20 to Feb. IS): 
Have nothing to do with suggestions 
for new enterprises or changes, for 
difficulties, delays and annoyances 
can worry you for a few weeks to 



come. Take no risks on April 30 or 
May t 

PISCES (Feb. IB to March 21) : Im- 
provements possible an April 2c and 
27 if you work hard then. 

ITS* Allllrallan Women 'I vv.rfct, pre. 
Mot« 'hi* eerier of ■ rllolci on oilrafofj 
■ mlto of intircit. wUhool Brrcntliix 
rr*]tur,iil,nit« (or thw ■talrmrrilt r.ani*lurd 
111 them.— Editor. A.W.Vf.l 




MAJtV HAD a little lama— io hat Betty Tann. an English fanners 
daughter. And every time that Bttty has a meal her lamb, u.lio is known 
m Daisy, joins her at the table. She has her own seat and her oh.'ji 
piafe and cup, and ealx all kinds a) load. She it shown fiere liamnv a 
cup ol tea. 



SAVE TIME AND 
WORK!.. BY THE 



Rinso 



2 MINUTE BOIL METHOD 



BOILED TtfOSB 

Camus* 1 ' 



B€CA USE 



IN 



SO 



l*ah* 90t>J RIbm ndi h w*r*i watti 
(tjbotit 1 hroptrf tablvipaa-n fo <■ folios 
Of woftr — mart In hard water h Soak 
whiff article, far 30 mlntttm, rabblnq * 
Httk dry Klmo a- Iteln and mai-hi. 




Bring to tha boil and 
■OIL FOR 2 MINUTES ONLY 




Rimtt fill the water rum dktar* 



f* foaJl In Ala** far «r Aaur or ta btTora 

fcilBaf, 



DEAL freedom for woi n en r since Lhe 
sensational inLroductioa of the 
Rznflc "J -minuic bull method I No more 
hours over (he washtub . . . hard rub- 
bing , . , or wearisome washLrig through. 
Ruiso curs down boiling time from half' 
ari-hour or more to only 2 minute*. 
Tliiuk of the yearly diving on fueJ, of 
how freah you'll be to enjoy the extra 
freedom on washing-days I Yet women 
ill declare tJu: this short cut Rinso 
method givts the most darling white 
wash Ihev've ever seen I 



(st/DS'tvomemiFOR] 

SftKS, COLOURS, J 
WpOLUENS.iy 



Use lukewarm Rinso suds for 
colours, silluij and wonLlrrA, and 
give them a few minutes' gen lie 
run • through vafiom niftWnf. 
Dirt and dullness arc kwiftty 
coaxed out by the rich Rinso 
suds — tad after a frond rui6t > 
colntins coine oul bright *uid 
hrilltanr, woollens ftcocy *olt, 
silka looking new and lovely. 

a Livm fHooucT 4,ol4.,l& 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5792468 
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I JStivy Semis a Kiss ht§ Telegram 



Man 
Tailored 

£55- 

To order 



OOWENO BIOS. LTD.. 

i '-f-v.fi. f Html*. Hf4mvj. 




HERE'S a new wrinkle tn kissing. 
At fait, Mary Badmer trie* Cuptd'l 
newest device and ki&ncs a teleoraph 
blank in the telegraph office in Neva 
YorX. At right, a girt on roller skates 
rushes the "hor 1 copy to an operator. 
The paper ts put on a roll flower) and 
is transmitted rn one minute to 
Mary's boy friend in Chic&gn. Jits 
gets the paper, puts his lips to it and 
Vie Jong-dint ance kiss ts completed. 

MiriniiMiiiiiiiiijiiiiiMiiillli immiltimiitMiiimiiiiumiii ^iiiiitiiiiuiiiiM IMMio niiiuaiiiii iiiiuuiiu i ir trPHIUl ' turn tin r i >" •• IK 

Crossed the world To 



Justice 



Austr*Uitt*s 3foff«*ra i 9 wrtia 
iV»«- Hi in London 

Bu Beam Wfre/ew from MARY ST. CLAIRE, Our Special 
Representative in England, 

Penniless and forlorn in a London hospital ward 

lies the woman who has made legal history in the 

highest Court in the 



AIM OTHER BIG RADIO FEATURE 
SET FOR 2C1TS SUNDAY ALL-STAR 
PROGRAMME 



MYSTERY ! 
ADVENTURE! 
DRAMA ! 



Written hy Leon De fitly, 
well-known short story 
writer. This Outstanding 
series tells the story of old 
Antonio and his many trea- 
sures gathered from all ages 
and all countries. 



66 



The Antique Shop 
by the Grand Canal' 9 

(A Trans-Radio National Production) 



Cecil ferry, talented young 
English actor, plays (he role 
of the delightful Antonio, 
the poetical old storyteller, 
who invites'liwleners to enter 
his antique shop And ex- 
plore tin romantic treasures 
it contains. 



EVERY 
SUNDAY AT 
9.40 P.M. 




"Hie Nation's Station*' 



Empire. 



Australia where she hag been told 
ah* can renew her claims In a way 
that should prove successful. 

Her claim involves a £30,000 estate. 
How close she seems to winning— and 
yet haw far? Thus she ponders. 

If she can pursue her legs I argu- 
ments only a short time longer it may 
win her the money and comforts 
that mean so much In the years Just 
ahead. 

Legal circles say she is the only 
woman In the world to late a case, 
unaided, right to the Privy Council. 

It Is an achievement as dramatic M 
Portia's. II may yet be aa successful 
If Fate Is kinder. 

Only a few weeks ago I had wished 
Miss Horton good luck SB she arrived, 
a homely llrtle figure in black, at the 
building next door to the Prime 
Minister's house In Downing Street, 
where the Privy Oounoll meets. 

Seeks Help 

ttHX had pinned two white gar- 
denias In her black hat as a 
tribute to the Importance of the 
occasion. 

Tn the dignified, book-lined council 
mom the Privy Oorrnriilor* awaited 
her — Ibis wnmmn who had sailed 
12.000 miles to plead her own ease. 

The Council Is the highest court ot 
appeal in the Empire, and the Judg- 
ments ot Its members — high Judicial 
authorities. Minister* or tile Crown, 
and distinguished Dominions repre- 
She wandered the London streets, ( OTtatlvea— are virtually the Judgment 
puazled. confused, wondering what , of tne Km & himself, 
she could do next ... In her heart I In spite of the solemnity ot the 
the hope expressed by an eminent ■ occasion and the fact that she was 
barrister that she could still win If . pitting her layman's knowledge of tho 
she could get back to Auatrntla and '*» against the most brilliant legal 



HE is MLis Nobl Ethel Hor- 
ton, Australia's (rail mod- 
ern Portia, whose self-taught 
legal knowledge has staggered 
the greatest law authorities ot 
England. 

Her dramatic light for justice 
brought her right across the world— 
to meet with a tragic accident on a 
London street corner. 

When the case was dlmnlised she 
was stunned by the decision. Her 
months of toll had gone for noth- 
ing. Long weary hours, days and 
nights of Intense study of thousands 
of legal documents . . . the time 
shed spent typing a D7,ooo-word re- 
view of hor case ... all gone for 
nothing. 



• • • • fat 

successful 

salads 




QqedHk 
anneolA 
Liqueur* 



mm 

PURE MALT 

VINEGAR 




proceed 
way. 



with her claim In another 



But how cnnld she irt away from gremt Judges. 



brains of England. Miss Horton man- 
aged to smile when she faced the 



London? Pondering this, she walked 
into the traffic Jam of the city streets 
and was struck by a litis. 
It is a sad blow from Fate, at a 

woman whose perseverance has taken 
her on a strange legal pilgrimage that 
would terrify most women. 

Few would voluntarily undertake It, 
even with the aid of highly-paid legal 
assistance. 

Nonl Horton tackled it alone and 
unaided. 

Now. helpless and spent, she Is ill 
here, hoping to got well, wondering 
by what means she oan get back to 



Carpet Warehouse 

SELL! NO DIRECT TO PUBUC, 
WALL TO WALL CARPETS. 87° 
\ARI>. LAIS FREE, 

lib FLOOR. 155 KINC, 81 . 
Cr, Otslttnagh «(lr*tl (trill?. 



And II was a proud moment for 

her when the Lards of the Council 
complimented her on her clear pre- 
sentation <>( her case. 

Australian barristers hive repre- 
sented litigants la oases before tho 
Privy Council. 

But it Uj a costly procedure. In 
fixing his fees the barrister must con- 
sider not only tho cost of travelling 
to London, but also the fact that ha 
will be absent from hut legal prac- 
tice for at least tlx months. 

Miss Borton's case has Interested 
the legal profession here. Her .inci- 
dent has aroused great sympathy for 
her. and It la hoped that she may be 
able to test the ease on new line*, as 
suggested by Sir Stafford Crlpps, tho 
famous English barrister. 

-We hope to get enough contribu- 
tions from friends and those Inter- 
ested In her Itgbl for justice ta en- 
able Miss Morton to get hack ta Aus- 
tralia," said on* of her sympathisers. 

"We hope Australians interested 
will help." 



BRIGHTLY COLOURED 8111 M 
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1DHIRILTT BATHTOfHJ 
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iod \xlllt™ woi» u» "fjjiisrf 
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jjEW Dramatist for 
Sydney Radio 

'•fatonio, " Weaver of Tales 

Munj" a man with an ambition to become a writer 
la? kicked against the circumstances which have set 
^ career in a different sphere. 

Luttr. he has found that alt the lehile he had been 
Hcrwff priceless material for hia life'* work. 

-giT is the experience of 



I Leon De Guy, whose brll 
Tniii*w series of radio dram- 
TnUonB, '"The Antique Shop 
' me Grand Canal," com- 
''jftu from 2GB on Sunday 

j,jhi st mo. 

«v dramas UuM jmnkr up this 
JZ„t it widely Mt as the coun- 
ZZtna *'bl<* treasures m An- 
2»-ijmilq«"! Shop originally came. 

nil Ml; Mr. De Gay's wide eipcri- 
j llirse lands and of the 
JJn, uf their people that enable* 
IB ii wire convincingly ol lliem. 

imn De Kuy. who la quietly gain 



p| l Mine 



fur himself as a writer of 



Grand Canal," part puel anal pari :■!;. 
raw el. he best reveals how deep has 
been his eipe !■:«■». at human tin lure 
in many land*, and how that experi- 
ence now serve* him In his craft of 
j dramaUM. 
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The Australian Women's 
Weekly Radio Sessions 
FROM STATION 2GB 



1 



Fraturrd by l>urolheA V'auttcr 



IBQN DE GUY. author of 
om' plmt wrivs for 2GB. 



\l'lil>NF.Sn\V. April «: 11.45 
,T aJn., Serial, "Pride and 
Prejudice," by Jane Austen; £.(3 
p.m., The Fashion Parade, 

THUHSnAY, April i»: 11.45 
ajii., Serial; S.45 p.m.. Peuplr 111 
Uta Llmcllghl. 

FKIIIAY. April 29.' 11.45 ajn. 
Serial; 2.4D p.m.. Musical Cock- 
tall. 

SATUllDAT. April 30: 1.45 
p.m.. "Concert Cutler the Stars." 
9.311 p.m.. The Jllau dc Dlus I 'm - 



George 



brrln Orrhe**lra and 
rormby iromrdian). 

SUNDAY, Hay 1: 4.30 p.m, 
Celrhi'lly Singer Rerital, Essie 
Arklanrf; fl.10 p.m.. The Phila- 
delphia Symphony Orflirslra 
ami Tito Schipa. 

MONDAY, May ll 11.15 am.. 
Seriul: 2.45 p.m., Review of The 
Australian Wtiinrn'-l Weekly. 

TUESDAY. May 3: 11.45 a.m., 
Serial; 2.45 p.m., Tbr Home 
maker, Mrs. Eve (o>'. 



J 



Srt eorio mifl radio dramas, was 
ixroln Russia- and educated in Gor- 
0Mt! »ial France, 
tjiltr be went to Eng l nn rl . where 
!» nilpoi! the- army, serving with the 
Br,yal Kti>c Artillery during the war. 

Tolstoi's Influence 

- 1 s x young man." says Mr. De Guy. 

-nw 0( the big experiences of 
mirllfrWM to see the aged Count Leo 
\a person. 

"■Ion gr''»t Russian reformer. 
Im!sr ruid novelist had himself been 
i nldttr in his younger days, and It 
my luvr been this passing glimpse of 
W pest old man that subconsciously 
liieimliiHl my career, Orel as b sol- 
dle? mil now as a writer. 

"it TP* i"*t after ToUtol'a tragic 
Hatrtl villi hla wife and his flight 
from hi 1 ' estate, where he had lived 
ttr ftt> ct > -r: f . thai I saw him. 

"His pn' i in rrrirvl figure and flowing 
kBd left mi indelible impression on 

mj menmrj'." 

DiintK lit 1 ; early wanderings In 
Europe, Mr. De Guy ffftlned a know- 
Irtjt of i dozen languages, and this 
irawlednc proved valuable during the 

HI. 

Hp Cm wm transferred m the 
ltalUn lultlUs'«nce service, and lnl«r 
™ a member of the Italian commis- 
ikm pi control lo Bulgaria. 

In Daly he met many different 
j trpes of people, at one tunc having 
flS.WC prisoners of war under his J 
amlrul. 

"During my stay In Italy I spent 
•to months In Venice, and here 1 
Went m«Ej hours wandering around 
ft( old er.tlo.ue shops where the un- 
ialootfd ran buy anything from a 
aredle to aji anchor, as they say, and 
t* owned that it lithe genuine needle I 
at Ckopiitrn or the anchor qsed by 
uBBQ&us, 

Australia's History 

•] DID not think then." he con- 
tinued, "that twenty years lBKrr 
IIM huwledge I gained would he of 
! in dhlarit Australia In writing a 
drunarir ueries for the os-yet- 
l^ahtard-of medium of radio. 

'AlBtralU la a wonderful country, 
w UV iieoplB are still too young for 
■> old a land, 

Tnttead ot dating our history from 
™ arrival of the English, we must 
H bork and Investigate the legends 
at history of the natives, and by 
■Udlne on this foundation we will 
™»te t unique Australian literature." 

Ineldfhittlly, nven hi the "Antique 
»op by tlie Qrand CanaL" Mr. De 
tftiy ha^ drawn on his knowledge of 
J jad eipfrlencea ia Australia and the 
South Beat for some or his material. 
•JJUculiriy in "The Story of the 
p!>»l " «nii "The Magic Token." deal- 
lag *ltli the strange rites and cults of 
toe So!r>mon Islanders. 
'« Anlnnlo. the wistful old atory- 
•! "The Antigur Shop by the 



WARNING 

Jjtt publle la to be warned against 
lot ule ol ordinary bicarb or cooking 
"d» lor medicinal purposes. The 
-n Mjr.pi- rem«iv for Indliji'f,- 
«fa. Acidity, Wind, rieartburn and 
Bkmuirh AUmenU li Pure TWIN 
«J>A it p, c , instant relief. Ob- 
Juubie from all chemlstn at 1 '6 or 
pfr ejlxa large packet.' 




Ni<jU 
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ny purchasing an approved electric range (torn The Sydney County 
Council NOW {for no deposit and from 2/5d. pec week) you con 
tove up to £6/10/0 on the pi its of on electric itocage water heater. 
For £4/l0'0 — no depoiit ond the phenomenally low terms of Ad. 
per week — and without any installation cost whatever, you secure a 
supply of steaming hot water at the kitchen sink by merely turning 
a tap. The ordinary terms price for the water heater completely in- 
stalled it approximately £11/0/0. 

An up-to-date electric range with its perfect, simple cooking can be 
purchased for no deposit and terms at low at 2/Sd. per week. The 
woter heater for 4d. per week. 



There is 

NO DEPOSIT 

ami t7 yv€trs in pit if 
2/9d. per week Purchases an 
Electric Range and this Electric 
Kitchen Hot Water Service. 

A IS ALL-ELFX.TRU: KITCHEN FOR 
2/9d. PER WEEK 

Call at the Electricity Showrooms of The Sydney 
County Council and ask for full details of tins 
remarkable offer. If you are unable to call per- 
sonally, write to The Sydney County Council ond 
a representative wilt be instructed to visit you at 
your home. 



FOR COOKING A KID HOT WATER 




Qct^L CL 

THE SYDNEY COUNTY COUNCIL — QUEEN VICTORIA BUILDING — GEORGE ST., SYDNEY 
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T¥7HAT a hectic week of 
f T frantic gaiety and an- 
Jish, and Turf tips and 

Jowns. 

The "upa" were provided by 
'tie y wo Saturdays of the groat 
Buster carnival, and the 
"dawn."" carried me to the 
slough <>l rtespond on the Mon- 
day and Wednesday. 

And what a day was Wed- 
nesday. 

Imagine yourself the love- 
liest-Iooklng creature on the 
course on Ladles' Day, .strutting 
the lawns in that grege rodier, 
senutne Worth. 

And then suddenly tragedy and 
despair Loss after loss, followed bv 
the most iigernwtuiff downpour Jus! 
as the last nice began, and nil- poor 
imported model » «[»'. a dhlicloth. 

Taxis a vanished race. 

You can laugh oil casualties of that 
sort on a winning day, hut the 



BETTY'S 'Racey' NARRATIVES 



By BETTY GEE 

After a disastrous Ladies' Day at Rand 
wick, Betty finished up the carnival in a blaze 
of betting glory on Cropper Plate Day. 



woman Isn't t»rn who ran aland the 
double loss, be sue ever 30 null. 

r\'ter ihr experience of Eatttr't 
four days taring. / am confident 
Saturday muni be my lutky day. 

What a fortunate thing race meet- 
ing* ate held that dag instead of 
Sunday, tit in Peris, or any old week 
day an in England und VittetiSL 

I d go broke anywhere, but here. 

Yes. last Saturday was ray lucky 
flay all right, became I started with 
BwhwOeo, but fortune could hare 
been Just a tail,* more kindly and 1 



would hare stopped crying annul toy 
ruined Wednesday Crock. 
It was like thin. 

Bi' sheer accident I overheard Mr 
Pat O&bome, his part-owner, tell a 
friend that Betchwood couldn't lose 
the first race. 

Beech wood, owned by Messrs. Bail- 
lieu and Osborne, carries Mr. Bull - 
ueu's white ana purple seams in Mel- 
bourne, but ilr. Osborne's green in 
Sydney, and the big coincidence was 
thai lus green matched my new 
frock, go I hurried to the back 
street of the betting ring, where the 
double shops are. and coupled Beech- 



GRACE BROS 



SPECIALS 
IN 




■Jidi 



COATS 



D094— Smart "DRESSY" 
COAT of nov-eliy all wool 
coating. Attractive tailor 
ed revers. A perfect fit- 
ting garment in shades 
of Sand. Dark Beige, arid 
Brown. Sizes: 33, 36, 39 
inches. IQ/ll 
SPECIAL ■ • - 13/ 11 



D092 -GIRLS' PRIN 
CESS COATS of heary 
quality brushed wool 
chevron tweeds; in 
shades of Brown and 
Beige. Sizes: 24. 27. 30, 
33 inches. 
GRACE BROS. 141/11 
SPECIAL - - - YtUl 11 



D09i -GIRLS' SMARTLY TAILORED COATS of all 
wool brushed diagonal tweeds. Large revers and 
pockets. Fully lined. Shades of Brown and Beige 
toninqs. Sizes: 33, 36, 39 inches. 1 Vl /"ll 

GRACE BROS.' SPECIAL 14/ 11 



009S — Smart and distinctive is 
this COAT of NOVELTY BOUCLE 
COATING, with its attractively 
shaped back and extended 
shoulders. Note ihe large revers. 
In shades o( Rust, Bottle Gre«a 
and Brown. Lengths; 43 and 45 
inches. SSW Wrings. 
GRACE BROS," O Q /l 1 

SPECIAL 11 




.wood and Warrawlng for the flrrt two 
races for OH to 10/. 

T/ierj / put the last 30/- of mil . 
housekeeping an BeecliWaod. straight 
out of 6 fo 1, und when he 
Won tttiilu by two lengths I trod 
on air to the bookie and collected 
my ten yuineas. 

I then put a saver on Facatage 
with Darby Mtinro up, and ttod Iht 
jir currents back to the stand to 
watch Warranting ujj'n the second 
leg of my double. 

When he ran right to the front 
in the straight. 1 joyfully counted 
my gains. But haw quickly joy 
can be turned to black despair on 
the Turf. Up came Cid with a 
paralysing run to beat Warrawing by 
a length and a quarter. 

I am told that Cid hi the rather of 
a tar re family of foals dawn al his 
owner. Mrs. S. K. Coward's, property, 
out from Cowra. 

I wish, he'd slaved at home looking 
after these little children Instead of 
beating me for my hard-earned win- 
nings. 

What mifi it tuor.se was that my 
saver. Farestage. broke down in the 
(Iter. ' 

Darby had to get off trim, and the 
poor old thing came limping in a 
complete wreck. 

It looked at if my luck had taken 
a farad landing 

No Match For Ajax 

But sound feminine Judgment can 
ovex-ride misfortune. 

It made me laugh to see people 
backing pandava to beat Ajax In the 
Cropper Plate. 

Hadn't I seen P&ndava beaten by 
a third-rater. Lolorua. at Caulfield a 
few weeks ago. yet here lie was stacked 
against the best horse ui Australia? 
Ludicrous, my dears. 

To run Unit, nol But to run 
second, yes. so I had tt/W to XI AJax- 
Pandavn In the 1-2 combinations from 
a novelty betting bookie, and, of 
course, it befell as I anticipated. 

Ajax nrst. Pandavs second, and the 
rest nowhere. 

/ had £8 to £2 about Noclh- 
wmd in the Dangar Handicap, but 
the breeze mutt have been blowing 





Betty suggests 
h arsis as likely winners In I lie 
near future: — 

Deuraan Handicap: Bonnie 
Legion. 

City Talterali's Cup: Apollo. 
Trial Handicap: Leeds. 
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from another direction, beeauie Gov 
Knight srtatched the race off him 100 
yards from home. 

Still, it was a meritorious perform- 
ance on the part of asy Knight. 

Young Harvey, bis. Jockey, said 
afterwards that the saddle waa (uip- 

Sing 60 much he doubted if he could 
nlnh the course on Gay Knight. 
He was able to nang on ana won 
well, however. 

Votrno ffortie* is only 17, and I 
nominate him as one of my opectat 
iackem. He u.«n the Sydney Cap on 
L'Aiglon like a veteran, and hu tide 
cm Gap Knight uxu a masterly one. 
He it a fine rider and an e^rrefienf 
judge of pace. 

Harvey musi hare a way with him. 
too. for old Gay Knight has not won 
a race since last September, but on 
Saturday hr romped tlumr In a classy 
field, df course, he did run fifth to 
Bristot in ihe City Handicap on 
Indies' l>ay. 

Randwick Again 

The Femhill Handicap reunited in 
a new protective ctanae being added 
to my betting system rules. 

You must hot bet an a race in 
which you are rtmrlneed that more 
than lour have a winning chance. 

I had barked three, Oeennng. 
Grand Unlet and Adloa, when I 
realised that I waa In the grip of 
a sort of gaDiblriaphubta. and I'd 
better leare the ring or go brake. 

Mj honaw ran moond, third, and 
fourth, the winner prorine t D be 
t'raftte tlillot 

I lost WW an the race. 
In the next race you couldn't have 
broken my new rule and backed four, 
because there were only three start- 
ers, aud I worked it out that if old 
RowIct could beat Allunga and win 
last Wednesday with R Badger letting 
him run off the cnur«e, what a good 
thing he niunt be today with our beat 
Jockey, Darby Munro. aboard. 
That meant I took tt! to a. 
And fancy the books betting you 
9 to 1 about a horse who eould go to 
the front and win all the way! 
That's what Old Rowley did and 



Betty sees Ajax win the Onnarr 
Plate at Randwick. 

when Allunga ran up to ium in n„ 
last furlong. Darby Just clicked Ui 
tongue a couple of times, tad 0U 
Rowley went away again and mi 
easily. 

/ waited £ 2 in the latt nter ihr 
the fun of seeing Country Pttrty kfi 
at the pott and trailing Ihr Held, 

fie didn't get a place mi man 
me right for dabbling in haetti iim( 
political names. 

Apollo To Atone 

Bllnky Bill attempted to lrsd all On 
way. It was a valiant etrurt. efclet 
almost succeeded. .tHhowh I Jtadal 
backed him t oanld nut fail Is obw 
But my cheering wasn't roach r«i 
to him. Head Check Fame il<,nc »iti 
a terrific run to cat Utile Blink; U 
oai or flrsi money. 

A* I told yon before, ('ntmtry Tretr 
dldn'l put his heart Into the mta 
all. 

We race again at. Randwlrs on flu- 
urdny, thank goodness. 

I'm getting so fond of It And agate 
the following week, as a matter d 
fact. 

They've bean scmtchlni; honat fa 
the Head Walter, he coniplnlnr, htl 
he's giving Bonnie Legion u£ a nm> 
ner and a »rinner for the Dtnuuii 
next Saturday. 

The Iceman says that thr peipli 
behind Apatio. honing miunf lAr 
Sydney Cup by a ivhisket. jre faitf 
for City Tatt.'t Cup thii nmt. tti 
it the track is all right he'll n'l'n il, 

Leeds is my awn hot choitth 
the Trial Handicap. I've Inert nut- 
mg impatiently for him. 
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ERSTEH 

»™ STO C MARINE 



PIANO SALE 




National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5792471 



^r ^ril 30. me 



The ATTSTRAUAN WOMEN'S WEEK] A 



35 




MANDRAKE: Muter magician, and 
LOTtlAK: lite giant Nubian mrvtuit. id la the rracue ol 
M- 1(1 < 'IIAMT: Eminent fariiiw rhemilt. Whs. Under the 

malign Influence at 
THK COBKA: Wizard of hypnojriv bu kidnapped 
SI VI. I I K: Hli own level* dsnehter, ind taken her to the 
Oobmt'a uwn-bndi in Tibet. Mandrake ud Lolhar 
follow, and the Utter bl mortally wuuiidcd by poisoned 



IH'CHAMF, nnrLlnt nn a formula to mnkr fold frum ban* 
metal. reroMii to roiilinur bis experiment*. Before 
the Cobra, can forer him to do ho. Mandrake reminds 
him at his promise, and Ouehamp return* to Ml work 
NOW HEAD ON. 
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RHEUMATISM 

IS IN MY BLOOD" 



DRIVE IT OUT 

THE CAUSE IS 



WEAK KIDNEYS 




How often have you heard it said — 
"Rheumatism is in my blood"? It IS in 
your blood. It got there because your kidneys 
are weak and cannot niter the impurities 
and poisons— especially excess uric acid — 
out of your system, and the result is the 
formation of cruelly sharp uric acid crystals, 
which tear their way through the tender 
tissues, causing acute inflammation and, at 
times, unbearable pain. 

Medical science agrees that rheumatism, 
backache, lumbago and all kindred troubles 
spring from one cause only — weak and 
sluggish kidneys — and that the only sure, safe, speedy and 
reliable method of obtaining' relief is to restore the weakened 
kidneys to> healthy action. De Witt's Pills give 

QUICK RELIEF — LASTING BENEFIT 

in every case, no matter how long you have suffered. 

The wonderful thing about Dc Witt's Pills is the fact that 
the benefit they bring is not only quick but it is lasting. 

Stiff, swollen joints loosen up. 
No more agonising rheumatic 
pains. Hands with joints en- 
larged, encrusted with deposits 
of uric acid, can again be moved 
easily. Gone are those dizzy 
spells, the haggard look that 
kidney trouble gives. De Witt's 
not only make you pain-free, 
but give you really youthful 
vigour and vitality. Why stay 
in pain and danger when this 
splendid remedy gives such 
quick relief? Get your supply 
of De Witt's Pills to-day. 



AGID 67, AND WITHOUT = 
AN ACHE NOW 

Mr, G, Coleman, of 73, Oxford '. 
Street, LojiAdownc, Mistcitoa, : 
UTitea : — [ 

**/ used to bn troubled with • 
rheumatism afui kidney trouble, ■ 
but xinev talking Dm Witt?s PiUs \ 
t am a Meiv man. J am 67 and \ 
without ait achts or fain. Jean ; 
tmftty recommend your pilti to i 
anyone, for they have done mc ■ 
tuch a lot of good." i 



De WITT'S EE? PILLS 

Sold everywhere at 1/1, Si- and 5/8, The finest remedy for kidney trouble and 
all rta symptoms, bad backache, rheumatism, Mint] eft , lumbago, joint pains and 
urinary disorders. Tried nod tested the world over for 50 years. 




Extra warmth . . . extra wear , , . extra comfort 
on bleak winter nights are all yours if you 
use Challenge Blankets. They're luxuriously 
fleecy ■ . . odourless, non-shrinking , . . GUARAN- 
TEED UNCONDITIONALLY. All qualities. 



IW^^BLANKETS 



RTHITB: And let me tell you. old 
'** boy, I'm mauler In my own 
tame! 

Orern: Quite. My wife's away, 
tool 



UK: Wlinl would T have to give for 
* K.IM7 

§h». <» ¥*'."3""J iMWt beUc . 



DEAF? 

"Chico" Invisible 
Earphones, 21 • pr. 




THE TIGER'S EYE 



Conlinued ftt 
Page 5 



Worn ■ ti iin » your rarit. no covdi 
terjM. Oaarwil»nl tar jour 

Writs far tut nookld. 
mum e.wrnoNs to. u nuts <»••- 

plac Ulan, W««H> I NT, -1 r>M > . 
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HERE were 
white panelled walls, a winding 
stairway wltli mahogany trend:, and 
banisters: open fireplaces with while 
marhie muntels: a library with row 
upon row of old book*: upstairs 
rooms with braided rugs and 
canopied four-posters, and high- 
boys wlttt nnciqiie diver candlesticks 
on them. 

It was characteristic of Velma 
Lliat she made for the library first, 
and there she discovered that a 
whole section was given over to 
manuscript diaries o( the Oilmaurs. 
She spent the rest of the afternoon 
and port of the evening poring over 
them, and it, seemed ns If the place 
came alive before her eyes. Men in 
knee breeches and women in colonial 
dress flitted across the polb*hed floors, 
and the firelight shone on silver 
shot buckles, caught on the hilts of 
is words, unrt was reflected In laugh- 
bag eyes under powdered curia. Light 
Horse Hnrry Lee had once sat before 
thai very fireplace, and later a lady 
in waterfall curls and crinoline had 
welcomed Colonel Bob Laeey, In 
stained grey uniform with an empty 
sleeve pinned to his shoulder. 

Through that very panel root* 
the fireplace a highwayman In a 
bottle-green coat and knee breeches, 
cocked hat and mask, with a bell- 
mouthed pistol In his hand had sud- 
denly held up a whole company of 
taen and women and relieved them 
rf their jewels. Then with a mock- 
ing wave of ills hand he had it- 
treated, still covering them with his 
pistol. Later in the evening the 
bewildered butler liad brought a 
tangled assortment of gems. Con- 
tinental notes, and pieces of cur- 
rency, for the guests to pick out 
their own. Only three ol them 
knew that one gem was rnuslug. or 
rather was restored to Its rightful 
owner. It was the tiger's eye ring 
which belonged to Letltia Qilmour— 
the mother of the girl In crinolines 
who married Bob Lacey — the toast, of 
the countryside. It had fallen into 
the hands of a middle-aged suitor 
who was threatening to announce 
their betrothal by showing it to 
their friends. It was distinctive, 
aside from the unusual stone, for 
It had had Initiate engraved in- 
side the setting. Only she and her 
lover knew the Identity of the high- 
wayman, and what became of the 
tfgeT's eye ring. 

Velma belonged here! She knew 
It! The dusk was peopled with 
ghosts, but friendly ghosts that 
reached out kindly hands to her 
from lew* shadows. 



Xi.FTER dinner, as 
Velma ant at the old piano In the 
living-room and played old songs, 
ghosts again innrched through ths 
halls. Steven's and Emily's heads 
were silhouetted against tlie fire- 
light shamelessly close together, and 
something twisted Vrlma's heart 
painfully. They didn't need thin 
place. She did. It wasn't only the 
money invulved. It was something 
deeper than that. She was a GU- 
tn our and she belonged here I All 
the fibres of her being were going 
back like foots, and twisting them- 
selves around the people and inci- 
dents of the past, grappling her 
firmly to her heritage. Rightful heir 
to this place — Jolnt-helr at least — 
she would have to go hack to New 
York soon and struggle hopelessly 
for the few dollars to pay for a 
dingy hall bedroom off a narrow 
alley I It wasn't lair! Great-great- 
grandfather and his old car horses ! 

The honeymooners were a total 
los6 socially, as Velma and Dirk soon 
discovered. Fortunately they found 
things to do which were of mutual 
mlerett. They explored the hidden 
passage together with candles and 
wrapped up ha their winter coats, 
and came out down the hill by the 
creek. Then they had the lun of 
climbing the hill again through the 
snow where, hilariously, they had 
coasted down In dish-pans in the 
morning. There, when a knee-deep 
drift held her helpless he was un- 
gallant enough and unchivalrous 
enough to take advantage of her 
predicament and thoroughly wash 
her face with soft snow, and then 
just as thoroughly and Btlrtgtiujly 
kiss her. She made him believe that 
she was really angry about Uiat, al- 
though when she looked at herself In 
her mirror while dressing for dinner 
she wondered how any shrewd young 



| LI. Ehirifttn Id lha i-i ui, .»< 
slMlaa «alra ivppear la 
Tba Snlrsllu Vnn'i WMklr an 
flr.iltluuh, a a« hav* na <,l,r.nr, t* 

■ i' Iimik 1,1 r 



lawyer could be fooled that way. 
Her eyes were too softly bright far 
anger, as he would know if lie looked 
Into tliem long enough. 

"We ought to dress up In those 
clothes we found In the attic," nick 
suggested at dinner that evening, 
"Colonial things galore up there." 

"I have It!" Emily dropped her 
spoon. "Well give a party und In- 
vite everyone around. The Rich- 
ards' will know the people we 
ought to ask. We really ought to 
make friends around here for well 
probably 

"Ouch!" remarked Velma unex- 
pectedly. 

"Sorry." murmured Dick. "I didn't 
mean to kick you." 

Emily was rushing on with her 
plans- A fancy dress party — every- 
one in colonial dress — Velma found 
herself planning Just as excitedly. 



It 



lICHARDS, when 
tailed on the phone, suggested an 
even dozen couples and agreed to 
send out the invitations rnd act 
as host, 

"Lookl" Velma forgot her pre- 
tended anger at Dick, and made the 
HUggestlon in a consplra tor's whis- 
per, while Steve's and Emily's heads 
wero bent over some plans. "Let's 
give them an unexpected thrilL 
I'll tell them about the highway- 
man who came through that man- 
tel and held up the guests, and I'll 
tell It as If it were a ghost story — 
make It real spooky, you know— 
and then you come In at the stroke 
of twelve. And when we go to give 
them back their property they must 
unmask to get It." She gave him 
the bare outlines of the occurrence, 
not mentioning the ring because she 
did not want to confuse htm. After 
all. for their purpose the tiger's eye 
ring incident was unnecessary, 

"Swell!" laughed Dick. "I'm to be 
Highwayman. I presume t" 

Thoy even found the bottle-green 
coat, with the big brass buttons, and 
the cocked hat. and the wide- 
throated plsiol, and a Pair of rusaet 
breeches which went well enough 
with the ensemble and which Dick, 
miraculously enough, could wear to 
perfection 

The night of the parly ghosts 
did indeed come alive In the old 
nails. Velma had chosen a yellow 
sarin over a quilted yellow petti- 
coat: Steve was resplendent In 
IKach-colared velvet cost and 
breeches and a white satin waist- 
coat embroidered In gold thread: 
and Emily was a Kate Oreenaway 
picture In sprigged muslin with a 
black-laced bodice. But Dick was 
by far the most romantic and dash- 
ing figure in his long green coat 
with the brass buttons and a pair 
of Steve's riding boots, with the 
handle of his pistol thrust through 
the green sash at his waist. 

She danced with Dick first, tie 
was a good dancer, too. They moved 
together like Due person across the 
polished floor. The next three 
limes she found herself stuck with a 
stout gentleman who puffed when 
he moved, but who would not re- 
linquish her to another partner. 
Then Dick took things Into his own 
hands and they glided away together 
through the door into the hall and 
part way up she stairs, where he 
penned her into a dark corner. 

"Don't argue with One-gun Oscar, 
lady," he said. "Tm giving you a 
chance to gay you'll marry me before 
I bash you over the head with this 
here pistol and drag you out by the 
heels t" 

"Art proposing to me, knave?" 
she asked, 'Thy speech is more like 
a cowboy from a penny thriller 
than a highwayman of colonial 
days!" 

"Hang my language! wm you. 
Velma? Ira just a struggling young 
lawyer — except for Steve's business 



I haven't much butr--do you want to 
take a chance?" 

"Oh." she breathed. "T wouidnl 
mind even looking for a Job Basin, 
or a hall room— with you!" 

It was the clock striking wlucn 
brought them back to reality pome 
time later. Dick hastily caiuoited 
his watch and then slid to fits feet 
several steps down. 

"Time I was getting out 
through the passage. Olvc roe ■ 
signal on the panel when It's tine,* 

Emily had prepared the group ti Jr 
Velma's story, and Velmo :old ft 
wcIL She built up the rliir:, > Ui) 
the guests listened so ropily Uui 
they did not notice that the rooa 
was becoming darker and urser 
until only the candles illumlnmed 
it with wavering, ghastly shu ,!.,«-.,. 

"And thereafter," said Velma u 
a thrilling whisper, "at midrdjju 
the ghost of the highwayman mmci 
through the mantel—" ihe clock In 
the hall struck twelve elemii 
strokes and she paused until the 
last note died away. Thru 
struck the panel with her liand 
'Through trie panel " 

The guests gave little cxcitat 
squeals when the panel begsa to 
slide hack, and one of them jiti 
a whole-hearted scream when toe 
highwayman appeared, ills piiuj; jg 
his hand. He leaped lightly dem 
from the mantel and appraucherj 
the guests. "Just one Jewel mm 
each of you." he said, coliectloi « 
bracelet from Velma first With 
excited giggles on the part ol lire 
girls, and pretended indignation ou 
the part of the men, a trinket wn 
collected from each one, then, itlll 
covering them with his pmol, be 
backed through the dooi Lntfl tot 
hall. 



L 



lN a few ^rcoodfl 
lie was back with a small Silver i.my 
He had whipped off bis mu>Ji and 
stood smiling and scknoa'ledfiinr 
met applause, "Now," lie wild, "(f 
you will come up and redeem your 

trinkets and unmask " 

One by one the Jewels xsre re- 
deemed. Only Velma lematiiu'd 9hg 
came up to him. removing tier mask, 
and then stared at the tray. Be- 
side her bracelet lay a nri*x wiltt l 
tiger's eye stone in It. Sh* v luokfd 
at him. Someone said fomethnir 
and the guests went into the tfkirng- 
room, but she continued u> hick it 
him, 

"It must be yours," he mid Ttntf 
version of the story dltTereil i HUH 
from the way my mother told It to 
me — or else you didn't tell it ill I 
guess that is how It was. or Ihe rial 
wouldn't mean so much to you." 

"That's not — not the ring— Ihil 
caused the holdup?" 

"Ah, so you do know! Tlitit's li* 
ring. My mother, you see, is Msrr 
Lacey Rogers, the daughter of Sn- 
lyn Ellis who married Bob Ucej. 
and the granddaughter o! utltii 
Gilmour who origtnatly oarnd ll» 
ring and married the original hii> 
wayman!" 

"Oh— then. " 

"Then, I'm an heir. If yon oiirrf 
me we can claim this place 0( u 
you'd rather, no one need kaet 
about my being a Gilmour dencead' 
ant except Steve, who it room 
knows I'm his cousin and UfeHrot 
friend, and Hlcharos. Haliirti 
knows, too, that I fell in iove wtt 
you the minute I saw you, I uW 
him to let us come here s) toll 
maybe— you see I knew you'd uc« 
marry me for my money and It 
never have a chance U you kn«» 
who I was— but I hoped — 

She had no chance to sntrnef, Ml 
her eyes were eloquent enough. 

Steve surveyed them from ty 
doorway, and sighed. "Oh. 
he said, resignedly. "Make It ; 
sliort one. We're watting for P"- 
(Copyright) 



THE SURE WAY TO HEALTH 





Chamberlains 



TA BLETS 
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t jti«r onittt to P.O. Bex 
tfi AA, Spin*)- O" tobpboi" 
g}K- % a™^ goods will ht lint. 



• Onri'l f otf el to tom* and A«r 
Ann) fait *it 't'uttday't Bmi- 
WUt GMr Luncheon. Coll, !/)■ 




WARM NIGHTWEAR 
FOR COSY BED-TIMES 

To induce n blissful mood . . . 'Jamas and Wraps brief as a minure, 
lirjbr as thistledown. We don't just cover you up and send you to bed 
— we put excitement, style notes and colour into your night attire to 
ensure the sweetest dreams. You really must see these at Farmer's. 



[mportcd imnd-niiitih-ii 

jfti'kcl uf Lroi'.iutpil Milk. 
I'ink or blue. A/a* 
ew, VJ„ OS V 11 



jiilk «inbilry. 3 Tnlonrtt. 
X.O.S., 11/6; 
K.W., W., O.R 



9u 



'Jamil aid kiuioin, 

nf i i,y (loth I'ink, 

biuii itnm ^ 
sw.. w., cm. «# J " 



Nr/Aru-fur on ihr PoMrtA Plow. 




The new "Krusher" 

tarry it in * coat pocket, toll it in 
your hand — the Krusher" survives 
your r<juehe>it trearmenr wilh u brave 
face. Black, hrown, navy, whire 
bottle, beige. In * fancy box, 12/4 
Mtllnrr,. Tbrrd Fleo,. 




Chinese influence 

Chinamen burtons with buckles to 
uwlcli Eiucklts have biaik Liaik- 
i'fojjiuI. coloured figures, 5/4. Red, 
white oi yellow burtons, a., 10 jd 
Gold, silver li I igree buckles ea, 2/1 1 
Bmilrt. liutlans — Ground Floor. 



ANNY FUGG, INTERNATIONAL SOLO DANCER, WILL BE GUEST OF HONOUR AT NEXT TUESDAY'S BUSINESS GIRLS' LUNCH. INCL. 1/3 

CyCLAX BEAUTY PREPARATIONS . . . just os (he flowers 
nwd dow, so your skin needs Cyclox. Thelmo Besont, fam- 
ous London expert, will be at Former's till Saturday fisnt for 
coflsultoboni end (o give helpful odviee. Giound Flotw. 




RICH ASTRAKHAN 

for your coat collar 

Make your coat look really expensive with one of these 
fine Ajtrakharjtollai5. Hugging your ncckhigh up, they 
tie good-looking and luxuriously cosy. Illustrated design 
In black only. Others in black, navy, brown. All 12 '6 

CoOmi tm lit CtcmmJ Mht. I^r-h' 




4/1 I 



Farmer's reopens the 

COSY CORNER' 



Ccnletti gaiety in a lovable array of slippers . . . 
waim as a iiist-luifilied chick. Bij>, bold I <:;■';■■* 
checks and plain felts from the celebrated salons 
of "Jaeger'' and "Parker". What better xilt for 
Mother's f>ay than slippers? Prices »s low as 4/1 1. 

J-Kitun-to-tot tVt bout, for cpIIbt. Rhuj, black, friwn. 
uuil mm*. HiK-QH 2 to 1. Fnrmnr> quality, 4/11. 

Gnjm&a buulnu, tur ftulliir. Bhtt. g**oac l.l- i I . ri>«o, 
rywn fi'H. II ,1 tbua, !i to 7. a/tl. 'rip- .,.»•.. -lip 
pur iiL hlmi, gn'rn, lilnrk rnt<\a\ vslvet. At T/H. 

Bulla* alMKUt felt, ttvil/f*wi», blun/rawn. AImmiiIimti 
rod, blMi>, [link, fawn Mi Half., S to 7, At 4/U. 

Onrdad vclvul DMfttWj Ui' fiallnf. Rciii, grui-n, blue, 
black. Half airon. St to 7. 1/6. The HUM ilipiiar in 
rati, (iri'i'n. hliio, lilark, brown ntivm kirl Al 10/1. 

Vipfi*it — Third Now 
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Tom my ■ 

has a 
Tummy-ache 
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Wlini y<nir cluMren'* 
mtimneg nrr upMt, or 
they Mr liiliu>j'i or 
rrniitifxitrd, ckm*! 
oniiuiKcr their 
ttindhr iligtviiiYt or- 



uuftwiih pLitHAiLvrt. (.iirthrju])irip<f.fuflL> i 
Punli KLtJji) MACAEsr^ Rpeouur«Ddfld by 
doctor* and mines every v.<iere L>r}«iu&e 
it is to Hair, *w rrliibl* a ilipraiirc mid 
utAfliii, ittd no p<-mlc n laintivp. Hut 
•ure ynu |trl DiWEtoui>'s, the Mf^W Puns 
r*1miiMa^ui»ia.MKdp 

vsret the * ' ,j - 

DINNEFORD'S 
■B MAGNESIA 




Medicated with throat 
toothing ingredients 
of Vicka VapoKub. 



Vicks Cough Drop 



o. 



H. nul What's 
tin cjlft.7 He did my something 
about the lenife having been stuck 
into Glmball by a right-handed 
blow, but Unit's Lhe regular boll By." 

"And how about the envelope Wil- 
son . . . Glmball left with BUI 
Angeil hem?" - 

Tin- prosecutor flipped * shea! o1 
documents on Dc Jong's desk oyer 
with his loreflnger. "You guessed 
1U They're the eight [>ollr;lcs. He- 
vised to make Lucy Wilson the bene- 
ficiary. ! Imagine Glmball mecint 
to leave them In Angelic keeping for 
the further protection at Mrs. Wil- 
son. There's no question In my 
mind about his Intention to tell 
Angell all about his other person- 
ality.™ 

"Maybe," grinned Do Jong, "the 
beneficiary change was part of a 
deal. He knew his wife's brother 
would be hopping mad, and he 
figured If he threw a million bucks 
at 'em It would sort of smooth 
things over." 

Bill Angel] stirred. "May I 
now?" 

"Watt a minute, mister," said De 
Jong. "How about Wilson? I mean, 
as Wilson did he make a will?" 

"I'm sure he didn't. If he had, 
he would have enme to rne," 

"JSverything's In your sister's 
name?" 

"Yes. Both cars, the house — -he 
owned that free and clear." 

"And the mTTllon." Do Jong sat 
down in his swivel-chair. "Anil the 
million. Nice wnd for a good-look- 
ing young widow." 



/|j Long hours indoors 
cause sallow 
w%£ftl lifeless skin . . , 
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So I'm thankful that PEARS' 

gives me a fresh glowing 
complexion again 

ITS ibeer delight the any Penn' 
imiim: action invigon*<e* And trcsb- 
em up your bkin , . . bring* hick 
the warm cotwr, lhe lovely tadinnce. 
Pcajj' firjf deep cloraainfl plui lively 
idTnuliitiiin of octal ir.,1 tissues — a 
refreshing .kin besutiftcr. ECONOMY NOTE ; 

It's nr.! only the making, it's lhe W*» " P "lit <'«"' 

jmiiuhs of maturing thai give Pears' Soap. It itayt firm till ti u 

Stwp Its upccial qualities — its mn, ,„ oufir Ihimuit, Tbt 

wonderful mildness .nd purity, . wulmi. fit, J*ay> 

IIP mclliiw transparency. No other , * , r 

roiletioap goes ihruueh this unique P* ™ "P«P ■ * PWPP 

and cosily process. W ™t»»w part of it. 
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HALF-WAY HOUSE 



"One of these days, De Jong/' 
smiled BUI. "I'm going to ram that 
grin of yours down your filthy 
tliraat." 

"Why, you " 

"Now. now," said PollJnger hastily. 
"There's no need for this sort of 
thing. You've brought your sister's 
marriage certificate. Mr. AngellV" 

Qlaring at Oie policeman, Bill 
threw a document on the desk. 

"Hmm." said Polllnger. "We've 
already checked with the Phila- 
delphia records. No question about 
It. He married Lucy Angell two 
years before his marriage with ttui 
Borden woman. It's a mess." 

BiU snatched back the certificate. 
"Too right It's a mess — wlLh my 
sister an the receiving end of the 
swill!" 



I, 



T was nlne- 

trjjxty on Monday morning when 
Ellery, In tiatty olive gabardine and 
Panama., presented himself at the 
executive offices of the National 
Life Insurance Company in Its 
handsome house on Lower Madison 
Avenue in New York. He had spent 
a cloistered Sunday at home, mul- 
ling over the case between Lhe ali- 
mentary ministrations of tytuna and 
the rather cynical comments of his 
father the inspector; and despite 
the vernal gaiety of his costume he 
was far from cheerful. 

A brisk young woman with a 
toothpaste smile, In the ante-room 
to the office lettered "Office of the 
Executive- Vice-President," raised 
her brows at his card. "Mr, Flnon 
wasn't expecting you so early, Mr. 
Queen, He isn't down yet Wasn't 
your appointment for ten?" 

"If it was. I wasn't Informed. I'll 
wait Any notion what your precious 
Mr, Pinch wants to sec me about?" 

"Ordinarily," she smiled, "I should 
say no. Bui. since you're a detective, 
I supposa there's no point in dis- 
sembling. Mr Pinrh telephoned me 
at home yesterday afternoon and 
tnhl mt all about it. It's about this 
frightful business in Trenton; and 
I believe Mrs. Oimball Is to be here, 
too. Won't you wait in Mr. Pinch's 
private office?" 

Ellery followed her Into a palatial 
hlue-and-lvory room that looked like 
a motle-n-plclure set. "I seem to be 
moving In golden circles these day*," 
ho observed. "That's metaphoric, 
not literal. Miss Znchary — isn't that 
the name?" 

"However did you know? Have a 
seat. Mr. Queen." She hurried to the 
oversfied desk and brought back a 
bar. "Cigarette?" 

"No. thanks." Ellery sank into a 
blue leather chair. "1 believe III 
smoke my pipe." 

"Would you like to try some of Mr. 
Finch's tobacco?" 

"That's one Invitation no con- 
firmed pipe-smoker turns down." 
The young woman brought him a 
Inrge jar from the desk, and he filled 
his pipe, "Mmux Not bad. Very 
good. In fact. What is It?" 

"Oh, dour, I don't know: I'm 
jilupld about these things. It's a 
special blend, foreign or something, 
sold by Pierre of Firth Avenue. 
Would you care to nave me send you 
some?'' 

"Oh, now, really — — " 

"Mr. Pinch won't mind. I've donu 
It before. . - - Oh, good morning, 
Mr. Pincli." The young woman 
smiled again and went out. 

"Bright and early, I nee," said 
yinch as they shook hands. "Wen, 
well, this business becomes more 
slckenlug by the hour. Have yon 
seen the morning papers?" 

Ellery gTUnaced. "The usual orgy." 

"Frightful." The tall man put 
away Ills hat and stick, sat down, 
fiddled with his mall, lit a cigar- 
ette Suddenly he looked up. "Sea 
here. Queen, there's no point La 
beating around the bush. I talked to 
Hathaway and some of the directors 
early yesterday. We're agreed that, 
from the company's standpoint, 
action must be taken." 

"Action!" Ellery raised his brow* 
politely. 

"You must admit that on the sur- 
face the thing looks suspicious. 
We're making no acousatlonB, but 
. . . Kxcuse me. That must he 
Jessica." Miss Zachary opened the 
door lo admit Mrs. Gimball. Andrea, 
and two men. 

In thlrty-su hours Andrea's 
mother had become an old woman, 
KUery saw at once. Bhe leaned 
heavily on her daughter'a arm, and 
the eyes she raised in greeting nerfc 
lifeless. In the clear light cleaving 
Finch's windows Ellery read thif 
strangulation of a narrow, proudV 
and inhibited spirit. She could 



Continued from Page 6 

barely walk; and in silence Pinch 
lad her to a chair. 

When he straightened, his face 
was troubled. "Mr. queen, meet 
Senator Truth, tiw Borden attor- 
ney." Ellery shook the flaccid hand 
or n florid, paunchy little man 
whose shrewd eyes appraised him 
coldly from a face chiefly remark- 
able for Its beard. 

"And this la Burke Jones, Miss 
olmboH's fiance. I didn't expect to 
see you to-dsy, Burke." 

"I thought I might be of ser- 
vice," said lanes, with what Ellery 
thought was a peculiar dlflidenoe. 
He was a large young man with 
calfish, empty eyes, a skin burned 
walnut by the sun, and a slouch. 
His right arm, was trussed In a sling. 
"Hullo. So you're Queen, eh? I've 
been reading your books for years," 
He said It as if Ellery were one of 
the better-known monstrosities of a 
Iresk-show. 

"1 don't quite know why I'm hon- 
ored with all this attention." re- 
marked Ellery. "It's a little over- 
whelming. My blood Isn't bad, Mr. 
Jones, but It's of the common 
variety; and I can't help wondering 
If I'm not a little out of my class 
this morning." 

"Shall we sit down?" said Finch 
fretfully. "Miss Zachary, we ore not 
to bo disturbed. I was telling Mr. 
Queen," be continued when they 
were seated, "what we had decided." 

"Before you proceed. Finch." an- 
nounced Senator Fruth in a gruff 
voice. "I want Queen to understand 
I'm not in favor of this." 

"Of what?" Broiled" EUary. 

"Of this deliberate confusion of 
motives." snapped the bearded 
lawyer. "Finch has an ase to grind 
for his company; and we've another 
'entirely different. I agreed, rinch. 
as I told you Inst night, only because 
Jessica and you insisted. If Jessica 
took my advice— and Andrea's— 
which she won't, she'd keep strictly 
out of lids tangle." 

"No," said Airs. Crlmball in a low 
voice. "That woman robbed me of 
everything— my good name, Joe's 
love ... Ill fight, I've always per- 
mitted everyone to iitep over me — 
lather, Joe, even Andrea. This 
time Tm going to defend nryself." 

ffllery thovght that the woman 
was stretcning Lhe probabilities a 
little. Ho could not visualise tier as 
she painted herself. "But there's 
very little you can do, Mrs. aim- 
ball," he said. "There's no doubt 
whatever concerning Lucy's— I mean 
Mrs. Wilson's— legal status. She 
was his lawlul wife. The fact that 
she was his wile under an assumed 
name doesn't alter the case at all." 

"I've been telling mother that," 
murmured Andrea, "it can't lead to 
anything but more notoriety. 
Mother, won't you. please.^—?" 



Jessica u i m- 

B ALL'S lips compressed. Some 
strange quality In the under-tones 
at her voice made them silent 'That 
woman," she said, "killed Joe." 

"Oh, I see," said EHcry. gravely. 
"I see. And on what basis do you 
make this accusation, Mrs. aim- 
ball?" 

"I know It. I feel It" 

"I'm afraid," ha replied in dry 
tones, "that our courts won't take 
cognisance of such evidence." 

"Please, Jessica," said Orosvenor 
Finch with a frown. 'Look here. 
Queen, Mrs. Qlmball is naLur&Uy 
cot herself. Of course, hers is no 
reason at all. But I speak now for 
the company. The point is that tile 
National Life as such has no per- 



sonal motive against this wooiu 
which might strike anyone u 
persecutlve. It's Interested only m 
determining the facts," 

"And since 1 am also,' drawlea 
ffilery, "presumably On objprtivr 
agent aiming at the name goal, you 
want my puny assistance?" 

"Please. Let me finish, let mt 
state Hathaway's position — hp tauli 
have been hen to talk to you him- 
Self, except that he's 1U. Mm, Wil- 
son became the beneficiary at ow 
of our policy-holders a matter at 
mere days before his death by yk>. 
lence. True, he created her ba 
beneficiary himself ; but there n no 
proof that she did not beguile or 
coerce him Into making the cliangt 

"Nor proof that she did." 

"But the point Is that Mrs. Wil- 
son is the beneficiary, and the mil- 
lion does go to her. As I say. In tis 
face of these circumstances, thu 
National would be remiss In Its dutj 
to its policy-holders 14 It did am 
hold up payment of the policy pend- 
ing an investigation." 

"Why come to me? Surely job 
have your own corps of trained In- 
vestigators?" 

"Oh, of course." Pinch p&iued 
delicately. "But there the personal 
element enters. I feel tliat an out- 
side agent speuinlly employed fat 
the purpose, could be depended 
upon to exercise more — er— discre- 
tion. And tlieu you wern an Lfu 
scene from the beginning . . ." 
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ILLERY dmtaaied 
lightly on the arm of his chair. 'I'ntir 
eyes watched him. "You know." nt 
said at last, "this Is an odd granitic^) 
for me. This woman wham you pro- 
pose to pillory Is the sister of on old 
ahum, I really should be In the other 
camp. The only clement of your in- 
quest that appeals to me is thai 
you're Interested, not in a precon- 
ceived result, but m simply fixing the 
truth . . - You could depend upo; mj 
discretion. Pinrh. but not my 
silence." 

"What d'ye mean by that?" de- 
manded Senator Frueh. 

"Well. It logically follows, down! 
It? In my pitiful way T try to Uw 
up to my Messianic complex, if I 
should discover the truth ... I 
can't guarantee that It will be s 
respecter of persons, you sec-" 

Finch rummaged In the papen 
before him, extracted one. uncapped 
his fountain-pen, and bejan t) 
write. "All the National wanU," 
he said quietly. "Is reasonable proof 
that Lucy Wilson did or did no! 
murder or cause to be murdered tat 
husband." He blotted whst ne lud 
written, ruse, circled his ura*. "WW 
this do as a retainer, Mr. Qucenr 
EUery blinked. The piece of 
paper was a cheque, and abort 
Finch's signature In its dlsiUirtlVE 
green ink there was stamped tilt 
sum of nye thousand aotisrs, 

"Very handsome," he miinnural 
"But suppose wc defer the question 
or remuneration until I've asi • 
chance to look around a bit 1 
haven't quite decided, you set" 

Finch's face fell. "As yon was, 
of course." 

"A question or two, please. Hn 
aimball. have you any Idea »bsj 
the present condition of your-of 
Oimhall's estate Is?" 

"ifetate?" she repeated blsoaH 
almost as if shu were annoyed, 

"Joe was a poor bnslrttas sua' 
said Andrea bitterly. "He ot« 
nothing in his own name. Poor * 
that as la everything c!k.' 

Please turn to Page « 
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tmaut Singer's Wife 
• rjVAClOUS and attractive, 
y MR Lawrence Tlbbett, 
Ib«m ererywtiere with her 
riband, the famous American 
has accompanied him 
Hurtrnlia. They arrived In 
Sttnty by the Mariposa last 

*^s. Tlbbett says her hus- 
mi u not at all tempera - 
BHrtai, and does not fly Into 
tantrums. 

"As lor me," she adds, "I'm 
l,ut a wile. I don't sing or 
',-» But 1 am a very keen 
pjufc and I appreciate 
music." 

Mrs. Tlbbett, who has had 
gunc musical education, helps 
btt husband choose his pro- 
pttrumes. ^ # 

Mures on Practical 
Business Conditions 
IT the annual meeting of the 
■* American Academy ot Political 
I mi Serial Science held at Phila- 
delphia early this 
month. Miss Jean 
Polglase repre- 
sented Melbourne 
university. 

Ml 55 Polglaie 
IB a Master of 
Commerce. and 
lectured on that 
subject at Mel- 
bourne University 
before going to 
Cambridge, where 
she has been en- 
gaged Is research 
In practical busi- 
ness conditions 
In January of this year she left 
| fiiflind Tor America to continue 
her rrworch work, and Is now 
j ipendinp her time between the 
acdttJ^ie: Institute, where she is 
DClnK > lot uf work In the library, 
| ud Columbia University 

fiat attend several other 
I tTnlvrrsitirs Id the States before 
| ittumluc to Australia 

♦ ' + * 
They A re An 
Entertaining Family 
MRS, DUDLEY HERALD, of Lon- 
don. who Is at present visiting 
Aiutiilla with her daughters. 
ThElms snd Tcaa. Is a niece of Sir 
J Horry Lauder. 

Prcfc&juons connected with stage 
I sod film 7mrk are a family trait, 
for In addition to Mr, Herald being 
a merrilie: of the "Balalaika" corn- 
\my both Thetma and Tesa have 
■ : i"!.,:: : in numerous stage and 
Him prcduntlDns. and Mrs. Herald 
acts is private secretary to Norman 
L. Arkim-'. Mr. Adams if admlnls- 
inter of the English film company 
*Js»l owns the largest circuit of 
| Uieatres In the world. 

Miw Tesa Herald was the cham- 
I plon Er.hootfffr] free-style swimmer 
I fll South London for nine years, 
mil during her last visit to Aus- 
tnlto, four years ago, she swam In 
ajBorstlive event* with the Bondl 
| junior team. 

4 + + 

| Prominent Worker For 
Hany Deserving Causes 
"PUB Florence Nightingale ""uti, 
Melbourne. has completed 
mothe r year of fine service. Thirty- 
sir charities were 
helped by the club 
drxring the p.v t 
12 months. 

At the fourth 
annual meeting 
ti held recently, Mrs. 
fl T. w. Futcher was 
re-eleaied prerJ- 
' V| dent, and Mrs. P, 
Harrison hon. sec- 
i J retary. Mrs. H. 
I 1 Reynolds resigned 
" from the office of 
honorary Treas- 
urer after three 
and » half years' service, and Mian 
a. Abraham was elected In her 
place. 

Mrs Puurher has for years been 
I « prominent worker for numerous 
charitable causes. She Is president 
el the St Kllda-Rlppontea branch 
at the Queen Victoria Hospltsd; 
fife-president of the Ministering 
C|ji(ire»> League, and on tile St, 
KilrJi branch of the Women's 
Nsuorutl League. Por 10 years she 
>ut> been a member of the Red Crass, 
sad was presented with a gold medal 
l°r her work in, this connection. 




Mr«. r'utcher 

■'tndyek. 



Tanning Chemist 

/^T^OLI.OWlNG the profession of a tanning 
\_'f > chemist. Miss Gladys Conabere (Mrs. T. A. 

Curry) is doinB interesting research work 
in London under the auspices uf the ilrititih L*alher 
Manufacturers' Research Association. Miss Conabere. 
a graduate of MeLhourne University, begun her 
present career by working in tanneries in Melbourne. 
She continued her practical experience in Brisbane, 
and went lo London two years ago with her husband, 
Mr. T. A. Curry, to increase her know ledge of European 
conditions. 

Miss Conabere was surprised on arriving in London 
how few women were employed in the leather industry, 
which she declares provides one of the most inlerestinfi 
careers in the world. 



Known as "Mis* Gunpowder" 
in Central Africa 
\f ISS MARY REES. a member of 
M the World Conquest Crusade, 
who has been on a lecture tour of 
Australia, Is known be the natives of 
Central Africa as "Miss Gunpow- 
der," because of her dynamic man- 
ner of speech- 
She lias been attached to the T. 
G. SUidd Mission it Ibnrnbl. West 
Wanba. for the past seven years, 
and among her converts to Chris- 
tianity are pigmies and formEr can- 
nibals. 

According to Mlas Rees, cannibal- 
ism Is still widely practised in Cen- 
tral Africa, where natives regard it 
as a religious rite, although the 
Government has strongly attempted 
to stamp It out. Before returning 
to Africa, Miss Reel will go to Eng- 
land to visit her mother In Cheshire. 

♦ • ♦ 
Former War Worker's 
Peace-time Activities 

"\TRS. JAMES MITCKELL, of 
Ji Narandcra station. N.S.W.. who 
recently returned to Australia alter 
eighteen months' holiday abroad »as 
one of the founders of the women's 
branch of the British Legion 

Prom the beginning of the war 
until the cessattoo of hostilities Mrs. 
Mitchell worked at St. Dunstan's 
Hospital for the Blind, No. 3 Lon- 
don General Hospital, and at the 
An zee Buffet. She woh known to 
the PoldierH as "Mrs. Anzac" and 
"Mother Mitchell." 

It was largely owing to her efforts 
that blinded Australian soldiers were 
allowed to enter St . Dunston's Hos- 
pital. Mrs, Mitchell is interested In 
the Country Women's Association, 
the Red Cross, and Boy Scout and 
Girl Guide movements 

+ + ■>• 
Exponent of Interpretative 
movement Visits Us 
jl.lISS ANNY FLIGQ, celebrated 
Continental dancer and former 
pupil of Herr von Laban. is at pre- 
sent visiting Australia at the Invi- 
tation of the Women's League of 
Health and Beauty. In addition to 
having her own studio.i in London, 
where she has been teaching for 
the pasL eight years. MiAs Ftigg was 
associated with the Royal Academy 
of Dramatic Art. where she had 
charge of the chorus work for clas- 
sical plays. 

Mlas Fligg considers that a 
thorough understanding of inter- 
pretative movement is essential for 
students of dramm to help them 
understand and emphasise tie char- 
acters to be portrayed. 

Miss Ptlgg plans to give recitals 
In Sydney, Melbourne and Adelaide. 
- 4 * ♦ 

Overseas Travellers Call 
Here on World Tour 

A PARTY of somen travellers 
bound for New Zealand, nano- 
hihi. Canada and Vancouver, and 
so back lo New York, reached Aus- 
tralia recently on the Mooltan, snd 
disembarked in Melbourne to start 
the return half of their trip. They 
left New York in February, and 
expect to reach America again In 
May. 

Included In the party were Mi. 
Christine Roman iwho conducts i 
private museum at Warren, her 
home town tn Massachusetts) , her 
sister. Mrs. William E. Patrick. Mi. 
W. T. Pumni and Mrs. O. T. Brand, 
of California. Mrs. X. Wild, and Mrs, 
E, R. Moore. 

They art all members of a -odd 
tour organised by the "ChrlEtlan 
Herald." an American religious 
paper, which arranges overseas tours 
for the benefit of its -lutaerlben. 



Big and Little Apple 
Dances Still Landon Rage 
IJli Apple and Little Apple dancei 
are still the. rage In London, 
according to Miss Jenny BiTunmi, 
Melbourne's well-known dancing 
teacher, who arrived from London 
on the Cm auto. Little Apple Is a 
variation of Big Apple, suitable : n 
the ballroom. 

Miss Brenmin said the general 
trend uf ballroom dancing In Lou- 
don to-day was exaggerated, but 
ahc ihoiighL it. ,n would soon pass. 
She mentioned the new Conao. which 
is written in marching time and 
contains many novel steps. 

Travelling with her arc two ex- 
ponents of the latest dances. 
Maureen and Rorv MacDcrmott. 
a brother and sister who be- 
long to one of Ireland l oldest 
families. They will coach for 
the Imperial Society of Dancing 
exams, in ballroom dancing. The 
new swing step Miss Brcnnan con- 
sidered most attractive. It is char- 
acterised by short stops in the music 
during which partners hold their 
positions. 

There Is no one definite swine 
tience, but every teacher him Ills or 
her own version. Four basic dances, 
the foxtrot, slow foxtrot, walli! and 
tango remain, with many varia- 
tions on their themes, but becoming 
more beautiful each year. 

• * ♦ 
Received Red Cross 
Long Service Medal 
( INE uf Bris iiaiie's most enlh u- 
slastlc workers for the R:. 
Cross la Miss G. Mocaulay -Turner, 
who was recentlv 
awarded the so- 
ciety's Jong - sei 
vice medal f-- f 
years' service. 

Another token 
o f appreciation 
of Miss t ncauiay. 
Turner's work „ 
the Red Crc 
workshop was hei 
election as a 1 
member of the 
Queensland Arts 
and Crafts So- Miw M »caul«y 
clety. Turner 

Miss Dorothy _ H „ BhEn . 
Oox, who shares 
much of the work with Miss -ur- 
ner, is due lor her long service 
medal next year. 

Among the men working under 
Miss Turner's directions are some 
very capable craftsmen, whose handi- 
crafts Include rope mat making, lea- 
ther and raffia work, cabinet mak- 
ing, basket and poker work, as well 
as small novelty work. Klndergnr' n 
furniture Is most attractively made, 
and some fine work has recently 
been carried out for one of the 
Brisbane playgrounds. 

+ + * 
Very Well Known 
For Her Charity Wurk 
YyiTH the departure of Mrs, E. L. 

Herman, of Melbourne, for 
overseas, Mrs. James Dwyer has 
taken over the duties of president 
of the Mercy Hospital Ball to be 
held on June 7 at Earl's Court, Mel- 
bourne. Mrs. Dwyer has been a 
member or the women's oommlttee 
of the hospital since its inception. 

Very well known as a charity 
worker, she Is a splendid organiser, 
anil has been responsible for many 
successful efforts for the hospital, 
St, Anthony's Boys' Home, and 
Broadmoadows Foundling Home. 

The women's committee, formed 
before tile hospital war completed, 
comprises 3B mcinhcra who work 
mainly far the maternity sec-Uon of 
the lincpliH]. 




Con lien er of Synod Teas 
Has Busy Time Ahead 

'i'llK office of convener for the 
Anglican Synod teas la Indeed 
no sinecure, and Mrs. a. W. Broad, 
who has held office for aver four 
years In Brisbane, will again offi- 
ciate In June this year when the 
Synod takes place 

As Is customary, every parish In 
jnd around Brisbane will take turns 
with the tables, of which there are 
f ighi Throughout the four days o( 
Synod, women helpers are at work 
each day and evening, and as con- 
vener Mr.. Broad b> present con- 
tinually. Prior to Synod, she per- 
sonally attends to the purcliaslng 
i)[ lea, sugar, and several other 
commodities, which are bought In 
bulk. 

Mrs. Broad has been appointed 
treasurer of the fete committee of 
St. Aldan's Girls' High School. 

+ ♦ + 
Graduate of Linguist 
I 'niversity of Russia 
rjKAlNS and beauty are Just two of 
the attributes of Mrs, Arthur 
Rardwicke. a graduate of the Lin- 
guist University of Russia, who now 
Uvea in Perth, and who has been 
broadcasting there and in Adelaide. 
She also has a flair for the unusual 
In dress, one of her summer outfits 
comprising a white linen frock with 
beret, sash and handbag made of 
striped canvas, with brlghtiy-hucd 
beads to match. 

Mrs. Rardwicke, who was mar- 
ried In Russia about 18 months ago, 
speaks English, French. German, 
and Russian fluently. 

Since she came to Australia she 
iias done voluntary kindergarten 
work, ballet dancing, lectured, and 
broadcast Her maiden name, 
Llllana Bnre&ovna Kenchlnava. is 
always announced over the air when 
She is speaking, 

4 ♦ ♦ 

Scientist Returns To Take 
Up Research Appointment. 

IPTER nvt and a half years 
* abroad, during which time she 
was engaged in research and study. 
Miss Muriel Crab tree, a Melbourne 
scientist, has returned to Australia 
to take up a research appointment 
at the Sydney University. 

Mjss Crabtree. who gained her 
M.SC at the Melbourne University, 
was the first Australian to win the 
International Bryn Mawr scholar- 
ship, which enabled her to continue 
her studies in bio-chemistry at the ' 
Bryn Muwr University tn Philadel- 
phia. From there she went to Lon- 
don, and the London Medical Re- 
search Council sent her to Switzer- 
land to investigate iodine deficiency 
as a cause of disease. On her re- 
Luni she worked at the University 
College to London until she ac- 
cepted the Sydney position. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 
Director of School of 
Social Work Visits Us 

( 'RADUATE of two famous Ameri- 
can Universities. Miss Gertrude 
Vaile. BjV., A-A.5.W.. has arrived 
tn Australia on a visit to the Board 
of social Study and Training, Syd- 
ney. MUs Valle Is a director of the 
5Choo] of social work at the Uni- 
versity of Minnesota. Minneapolis, 
U.B.A. 

She Eg a graduate of the Unlver- 
.itie^ of Coioradu and Vasser. and 
Is an associate of the American As- 
sociation of Social Wnrk The lat-„ 
ter la a qualification necessary in 
America fnr staff appointments to 
a school ot social work and for 
senior office tn social agencies of 
high standing. 

Miss Altera Flt^patrlek. director 
of the Board of Social Study and 
Training, Sydney, la die only Aus- 
tralian to hold this distinction. 

♦ * ♦ 
Station Owner to Study 
Elocution in England 

A LTHOUGH managing Chlekerloo 
elation. Tarlee, S.A., Is her real 
Jab in life. Miss Norma Gunn has a 
definite flair for voice production 
and elocution. As a pupil of St. 
Peter's Collegtate Girls' School, she 
studied elocution earnestly, and 
passed several exoniliuuloua. gaining 
her A.LC M before leaving school. 

Now she Is off to England for prob- 
ably more than a year's stay. Miss 
Gunn has determined that she will 
make a further study of elocution, 
and probably teach It on her return 
to South Australia. Miss Gunn also 
intends to visit stock shows while 
abroad, and probably do some hunt- 
ing. 




Miss Butrhrlor 



Hobart Nurses Plan to 
Visit English Hospitals 

^TRAVELLERS to England now On 
the high seas aboard the Orauis, 
are Miss fi P. Dufnaresq. matron 
of the Alexandra Hospital, Hobart, 
Tnsmnnia. and the secretary. Miss 
T Cook. 

During their nine months' tour 
they plan to visit many of the large 
London hospitals In the hope of 
gaining knowledge that will be of 
advantage to the Hobart Hospital 
on their return 

♦ # ♦ 
Gained Musical Training 
and Experience Abroad 
llflSS JESSIE BATCHELOR. Who 

has returned from a trip abroad. 
Intends to renew her former activi- 
ties in musical 
circles in Mel- 
bourne, and Is 
arraiigiiu; to give 
a recital In the 
Kelvin Hull at 
tile end of tins 
month The sin- 
ger will Introduce 
an unpublished 
"As'e Marl a." 
composed by 
Maestro Lite 
Mullin. 

Miss Butchclor 
was a popular artist in 3LO and 
Interstate broadcast, programmes 
over a period of several years. She 
toured for twelve months with the 
Gonzales Opera Company, and ftp- 
pesired at numerous concerts. Train- 
ing and experience were gained by 
Miss Batchelor in Europe. She 
studied opera under Maestro Manfrl 
In Malta, and Maestro Vossallo in 
Italy. She made a constant lour 
of English watering plRces and pro- 
vincial tnwna, and has always s lvcn 
her services genernusly to charity. 

♦ * ♦ 

To Join Teaching Staff 
of Indian Health Centre 

CISTER VIDA MacLEAN, B H.C.. 
" lias an Intereslina career ahead 
of her. She has been for the past 
16 months adviser to trie Truby ftlng 
Mathercrait league ol South Aus- 
tralia, but now she plans to meet 
Dr. Belle Allen at Benares, and Join 
her Health Service tn India. 

Dr. Allen and her associate, Miss 
Kramer, a trainee of the Truby 
King Centre in lundon visited New 
Zealand in 1936 to observe Truby 
King methods there. They have 
mauitalned a Health Servirt at 
Musoorle. to Northern India, with 
great success for the past five years, 
mainly on Truby King lines, and 11 
Is to Join the teaching stuff there 
that Miss MacLean is leaving Ade- 
laide. 

Sister MacLean has held Import- 
ant posts in mothercrart work In 
New Zealand and New South Wales 

Early in the war period .lb-was 
chaise siMer of the Samoan E*- 
peditioriMry Force, and later served 
in mlhtnrv hospitals in Cairo. Brrv 
kenhirst and Hornr.hurch She also 
holds special ouallncaUonr, for mid- 
wifery ami pre-natal wark. 

♦ ♦ + 
Organists Country 
Camps For Children 

■ RECENTLY returned from a visit 
to New Zealand, the land of 
her blri.li Wlss Owen Hadfleld. who 
Is the Young Pro 
pie's, organising 
secretary far the 
Seventh Day Ad- 
ventisl Church In 
Queensland, In ac- 
tively at work 
again 

She IE fceenl: 
interested In 
children and or- 
ganises each year 
several country 
camps, where boys 
and girls are en 
tertalned with i 
Jolly programme 
of swimming, hiking, nature study 
and camp craft, as well as Bible 
instruction and sell Improvement 

Of special interest is thr camp 
fire hour, when well-chosen stories 
seldom fall tn Impress the child 
mind. 

Miss Hadfield's aim is to encour- 
age young people to become depend- 
able, conscientious and seir-rcliant 
dti'-cens. She also organises a fort- 
nightly club fo the young women 
of her church to Brisbane as well 
us superintending others ItattM 
afield, anil these clubs ore proving 
or absorbing Interest and benefit to 
those who attend. 




Mtss Xfadfirld 
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Ifa hi* will 
you're afur." grunted the lawyer. "I 
oan tell you that be leaves every- 
thing to Jessica Borden Oimball. But 
jirtc* tin's left virtually nothing but 
debts and his Insurance, under the 
circumstances, that's a rather cyni- 
cal bequest." 

mi. vi nodded and picked up tits 
stick. "I'll let you know my decision 
In a day nr so, when more tacts leak 
out of Trenton. «ood-morrdnf ." 

It was growing dark on Mumiiiy 
evening when Ellery rang the 
Borden-atmbiiU bell on the eleventh 
Hour or a rather staggering park 
Avenue pile. 

A Ash-faced nwi conducted him 
noiselessly to a suite mysterious with 
dim lights and velvet Iianguigs. in 
tile midst of which sal, n gigantic old 
man in a wheel-chair, enthroned 
like a dying king. A nurse with for- 
bidding eyes stood guard behind him, 
There was a brccade.d dressing- 
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gown over his wing -collar and ascot 
tie, and a heavy ring with a curious 
seal on the finger of his gnarled 
right hand. 

"How do you do, Mr. Queen." he 
said in a rusty boss voice out of the 
side of his mouth. "Please excuse me 
for not rising. And let me thank 
you fur your kind and courteous 
message oo Saturday night, "flo what 
do I owe the pleasure of thla visit?" 

"Good of you to see me, Mr. Bor- 
den," Ellery said quickly. "I shan't 
waste time in amenities that can 
only be painful to you. You know the 
nature nl my Interest in the death 
of your son-in-law?" 

"I have heard of you. sir." 

"But Mrs. Glmball J" 

"My daughter has told me every- 
tliing." 



Can tinaed frmt I'ttfjf 

Ellery paused. "Mr. Borden." he 
Mild at last, "troth is s curious 
thing. It will not be denied, but one 
enn hasten Its Inevitability. Since, 
you've heard of me, it's unnecessary 
for me to assure you that my con- 
cern with such tragedies as this Is 
completely detached. Will you 
answer my questions?" 

The sunken moving eye steadied. 
"You realise, Mr. Queen, what this 
menus to me — to my name, my 
Tamily?" 

"Qulte.- 

Thc old man was silent. Then he 
uald: "What do you want to know?" 

"I want to know when you drst 
learned that your son-in-law was 
lending: * double life." 



ONE OF FILMDOM'S 
LOVELIEST YOUNGER 
PLAYERS — SAYS 




"Saturday night." 

"You had never heard of Joseph 
Wilson— the man or the name?" The 
ponderous head shook once, slowly. 
"Now, I believe you were respon- 
sible for your son-in-law's taking 
out the million-dollar policy?" 

"I was," 

Ellery cleaned the lenses of his 
lilnee-ness. "Mr, Borden, did you 
have any special reason for doing 

so?" 

He fancied that a faint smile 
lifted the griin blue Hps at the right 
side. "Of a criminal nature, no. 
My motive was purely one of prin- 
ciple. My daughter did not need 
her husband's financial prelection. 
But," the rusty voice hardened, "In 
these modem days, when every man 
is godless and every woman a shame- 
lew gadabout, It is good [hat some- 
one enforce the old-fashioned 
virtues. I'm a man of the past, Mr. 
Queen, an anachronism. I still be- 
lieve In God tmd the home." 

"And very properly, too," Ellery 
hastened to reply. "By the way, of 
course you did not know that your 
son-in-law " 

"He was not," rumbled the octo- 
genarian, "anything of the sort." 

"That Oimball, then " 

Borden said quietly: "He was a 
dog. A shame and a degradation 
to everything people of quality stand 
for." 

"I understand your feeling 
thoroughly, Mr. Borden. I meant to 
ask if you had known of the change 
he made in his beneficiary?" 

"Had I known," growled the old 
man, "feeble and chained to this 
foul chair as I am. I should have 
throttled liiml" 

The nur.y? signalled Imperiously. 

"He managed your affairs, Mr. 
Borden?" continued Ellery. 

"That part of them to which he 
oould do the least damage. I have 
considerable holdings. I presented 
him with several directorships In 
corporations I control. In the crash 
of "29 and '30 he lost everything I'd 
given him. On Black Friday he 
must have been off In that den of 
his in Philadelphia." 

"And you, Mr Borden?" asked 
Ellery with bland resppet, 

"I was still active then, Mr, 
Queen." replied the old man grimly. 
"They didn't catch Jasper Borden 
napping. Now" — the shoulder 
twitched again— "now I'm nothing 
a living corpse. They don't even 
let me smoke my cigars any more. 
They feed me with a spoon like a 
cursed^—" 



JL n e, nurse was 
furious: her thumb was stabbing 
towards the door, 

"One thing more," said Ellery has- 
tily. "Have you always had con- 
scientious objections lo divorce, air?" 

For an instant Ellery feared the 
old millionaire might suffer another 
stroke. His good eye roved in terrify- 
ing circles and his face became suf- 
fused with dark blood, 

"Divorce!" he shouted. "Sinful 
contrivance of the Devil! No child 
of mine . . Then he fell silent, 
muttering. After a while he said In 
almost a mild voice: "My creed for- 
bids divorce, Mr, Queen. Why do 
you aik?" 

But Ellery murmured: "Thank you. 
Mr. Borden, you've been very kind. 
Yes. yes, Nurse, I'm going," and 
backed to the door. 

The fish-faced man downstairs 
looked annoyed, in so for as it was 
possible for him to express any 
emotion whatever, when Ellery 
politely asked to be announced 
to Miss Andrea Oimball instead of 
leaving the sacred domain. When 
Andrea appeared from an inner 
chamber, he stood to one side stiffly, 
as if It were his duty to protect her 
from Invasion. 

At her heels shambled Burke Jones 
In a dinner Jacket, his arm rather 
sumptuously trussed in a black silk 
sash. 

"Ah there. Queen." said Jones. 
"Sleuthing, eh? By George, I envy 
you chaps. Lead a dashed exciting 
life. Any luck?" 

"None visible," smiled Ellery. 
"Good evening. Miss Oimball. That 
man's here again." 

"Qood evening," said Andrea. Bho . 
had gone strangely pale at sight of 
him. Her black low-cut evening 
gown with Its daring lines mluiit 
have caused another young man to 
stare with admiration: but Ellery 
was what he was. and he chose lo 
study her eyes Instead. They were 
wide with fear. "You—you wanted 
to speak to me?" 
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"On my way up." remarked SUerr 
casually. "I noticed a cream-colnrta 
ear parked at the kerb. Siiteffi- 
cylinder Cadillac . . ." 

"Oh." said Jones. "That atirt be 
my car." 

"Yours. Janes?" murmured a», 
"Strange. BUI Angell saw » cream, 
colored sixteen -cylinder CsdllUe 
roadster leave the driveway in frost 
of the hideaway in which Jruepb 
Oimball was murdered on tf« nr; 
night of the crime. Very strugi 
indeed. Nearly ran Bill iawh,' 

Jones' walnut skin went grey. "Ma 
—car?" he said at last, moistenira 
his lips. His empty eyes wen! u 
Andrea and Jerked back. "I »j. 
Queen, that's not possible. ] 
attended that charity Jamboree «t 
the Waldorf Saturday night with thi 
Oimball party, and my car war 
parked on the Avenue- all evenlaj 
Must be another car." 

"Oh. no doubt. And, of cotma. 
Miss Glmball can vouch tor Uisl" 

The girl's lips barely moiod "Yes" 

"Oh." said EMery, "you do vouch 
for It Miss Glmball? ' 

Her hands fluttered a little. 'Yej,* 
she whispered. Jones wa> trying cot 
lo look at her. 

"In that case," said Ellery. gTsretf, 
*you leave me no choice, Wis* Glm- 
ball. but to ask to see your cn|adp- 
ment ring." 



•Jones »tis™at 

Hl» eyes darted from Eliei, to 
Andrea's left hand, aud remains! 
fixed there with horror. 

"Engagement ring?" he muiterei 
"What earthly reason could " 

"I imagine," said Ellery, "Mil 
Glmball can answer that." 

From somewhere above cam*. Ita 
sound of voices. Jones took s abort 
step towards Andrea. "Weill" hi 
said harshly. "Why don't yea An 
it to him?" 

Her eyes closed. "Burke . . ," 

"I said." his voice became thJct 
"why don't you show It to hint 
Andrea, where la it? Why li s; 
asking? You never told me—* 

A door banged on the balaon? 
above. Mrs. Glmball and On** 
venar Finch appeared. "Andreif 
cried Mrs. Glmball. "Wbal'j U» 
matter?" 

Andrea's hands went to ber fua 
The third Anger of the lefl was jUD 
bare. And she began to no. 

Mrs. Glmball swooped down tte 
stairs. "Stop that silly cryingl" *J 
said sharply, "Mr. Queen. I law 
on an explanation." 

"I merely asked," wld W 
patiently, "your daughter v> win 
me her engagement ring. Mis. ™>- 
ball." 

"Andrea," rasped Jones. "If J™" 
got me Into a dmu ..." 

"Andrea." laid Mrs. GimWa 

"What 1" Her face was Urid IM 

old. Finch ran down the stain; W 
was obviously distressed. 

"Oh," sobbed Andrea. "1» "W" 
one against me? Can! you «a i *- 

1^ ?'• She sank inlo « 

her bare shoulders •haklnf. 

Mrs. Oimball said coldly: "B «J 
daughter won't answer your mi 
quest Inns. Mr. Queen, she won I. ' 
dan't undersunl tdut WW* 
I see now that you're nrolecuTK ^ 
precious sister of that rati**" 
young man from Phllaneipj* 
You're not working with at- "* 
know she murdered himl" 

"SUery," said a low voice, w 
turned. BUI Angell w»» 
In the doorway. 
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, AKiret _" began Mrs. Gimball 

*awi said In a curt voice: 'Tve 
- about as much mystery as 
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lanation or It's all on* 
who Is this fellow? 

CMttii juur n"* 7 WhM 11,6 tovil 
»,j sou co with my car on Saturday 
I Jjjtli! II you'r* muted up m this 
sarin . . " 

fx k moment Andrea'* eye* gut- 
Mai Th" 1 thaJ ' fmd * UtUe 
Jar oont Into her cheeks. 

Slil uld blanUy: "Your car?" 

■How ytm see." murmured EUeiy, 
I ^.to candgr Is the better part of 
HMpct, JUL. I could have told you 
kA ■dft tb&t Andre* Gimball 
i own or drive a cream-colored 
CiiSat roadster. Most elementary; 
i awe judicious Inquiry In the light 
piare. . . . May 1 suggest the door 
> tiaeij and that we all sit down 
Bid diitfiss thli like sensible 
papla?" 

nncll muttered something to the 
lonaU who looked grieved, shut 
tw door. and vanished. Mrs. Qlm- 
tall s*i down angrily, with pureed 
Ups as if stie wanted la say Bome- 
Uilnj oust; but did not quite Itnow 
tint. Jones elowercd at Andrea, 
iml Andrea kept looking at the 
fat. 

-Just what," asked EUery quietly, 
■hot feu Intending to. discuss with 
IDa ciadnJl, Bill?" 

BLU flboolc his head. "That's up 
u lllu Gimball. I have nothing 
to say." Andrea gave him a shy, 
qiiro-jy pained little glance. 

"II sfem.i to me," observed EUery 
tlitr s moment of strained alienee, 
"tint I shall have to da the talking 
■iter all. 1 should have preferred 
Uitcoiog. You've both acted very 
ndilly — you. Miss Gimball, and you, 
Mil. Childishly, when It comes to 
that 1 ' BUI flushed, "shall I tell 
Jim what happened 1 On Saturday 
sight, wlille 1 was examining the 
rq m the shank, your eye happened 
l« cstch tight of something embed - 
ita! In the nap which glittered. You 
put your Inot over It. When you 
thought no one was looking, you pre. 
leaded to lie your shoelace and 
pkiHl It up. I was watching, and 
I sw it. It was a large cut dia- 
mond of at least six carats." 
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'ILL stirred, and 
Andrea uttered a little gasp. Jones' 
■tin sm arey again, his cheekborie-'i 

tlthl with wrath. "1 thought " 

bepui BUI tn a mutter. 

"Vou thought you were unob- 
Krwd. But, you see, Bill," said 
mierj eently, "it's part of my train- 
•ni 10 see everything, and pan of 
my treed not to permit friendship to 
sand m thr way of the truth. You 
didn't lmow whose diamond It was, 
but you were afraid to say anything 
■bout it to De Jong because you 
thorurht it might in some mysterious 
*»T involve Lucy. Then Miss Gim- 
ball came, and you aaw a ring on 
htr flnjrrr with the stone gone. It 
couldn't hare bceu coincidence. You 
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realised she must have been la that 
■hack. . . . But. you see, Bill, I 
noticed It, too," 

Bill laughed a little glumly. Tm 
a prlxe tool, of course. My abject 
apologies, FJlcry." His shoulders 
lifted la a secret sign to Andrea, as 
If to Indicate his helplessness. 
Through her tension and pain she 
managed a ghost of a smile, Jones 
saw it, and his thin lips tightened, 

"You drew her aside Into a 
shadow," continued EHury as If noth- 
ing had happened, "and, since there 
was a convenient shadow adjacent, 
I exercised the prerogative of out- 
raged friendship and eavesdropped. 
Shall 1 go on?" 

Andrea made a little sound. Then 
she suddenly looked up; her eyes 
were clear. "No need for that any 
more, Mr. Queen." she said steadily. 
"I see how futile It was. I'm not 
very good nt— well, at that sort of 
thing, I suppose. Thank you, Bill 
AngcII: you've been swell." He 
flushed again and looked uncomfort- 
able. 

'■You borrowed my car during the 
afternoon on Saturday," muttered 
Burke Jones. "Hang it. Andrea, 
you've got to clear me of that." 

Her eyes were scornful. "Don't 
worry. Burke. I shall. Mr. Queen, 
on Saturday afternoon I received a 
telegram from— from Joe." 

"Andrea." said Mrs. Gimball 
feebly. 

"Don't you think. Andrea," began 
Finch In a low voice, "that It's un- 
wise to " 

Her lids veiled her eyes. "I've 
nothing to conceal. Ducky. I didn't 
kill him, if that's what you're all 
thinking." She paused. "The tele- 
gram asked mo to meet him In that 
shack on an urgent matter. It gave 
me instructions for getting there. It 
set the time for runs." 

"Til bet It was a duplicate of 
mine," muttered Bill. 

"I borrowed Burke's cor — we were 
out during the afternoon and he 
couldn't use It. ... I didnt tell 
Burke where I was going." 

"Why don't you tell them you 
drove." growled Jones. "I couldn't 
drive with this broken wing," 

"Please. Burke," she said quietly. 
"I think Mr. Queen understands 
that I got out there early. There 
was no one there, so I went for a 
spin, going off towards Camden. 
When I got brick " 

"What time," asked Ellery. "did 
you reach there the first time?" 

"Oh, I don't know, Eight, per- 
haps. When " 

"And what time did you reach 
there the second time?" 

She hesitated. "Oh, I dont re- 
member. It was almost dark. I 
went inside — there was a light on— 
and . , 

Ellery stirred. "Forgive me for 
interrupting. Miss Gimball. When 
you arrived at the shade the second 
lime, you saw nothing suspicious?" 

"No, no, nothing." She said It so 
quickly that he repressed another 
question and lit a cigarette. "Noth- 
ing at all. I went In and there was 
Joe. ... He was on the floor. I 
thought he was deBd. I— 1 didn't 
touch him. I couldn't. The blood. 
... I suppose I screamed. Then I 
ran out. I saw another car near the 
house on the road and grew fright- 
ened. I Jumped into the Cadillac 
and drove off. Of course, now I 
know It was Mr. Angell I almost ran 
down." She puused. "That's all." 

Orosvenor Finch went to her and 
patted her shoulder. 

"You've been a foolish child, 
Andrea, as Mr. Queen has said. Why 
didn't you confide In me, In your 
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mother? You did nothing wrong. 
For that matter, Mr. Angell received 
a telegram and was there, too, with- 
out witnesses, and yet you see ha 
had no hesitation . . ." 

Andrea closed her eyes. "I'm very 
tired, I wonder if—" 

"And the stone, Mlfig Gfniboll?" 
asked EJlery casually. 

She opened her eyes. "I seem to 
remember banging my hand against 
the door as I went out. I suppose 
the stone was dislodged then. In my 
—well, I didn't notice that it was 
missing until Mr. Angell called it to 
my attention later that night." 

"I see." 2Uery rose. Thanks very 
much. Miss QimbalL If you took my 
advice you would tell your story to 
Poillnger." 

"Oh, nol" she cried in alarm. 
"Not that. Oh, please, you won't 
tell him? To have to face those 
men . . 

"It's not really necessary, Ellery," 
said BUI in a low voice, "Why com- 
plicate matters? It eon't do any 
good, and It will only get Miss Gim- 
ball a lot of unwelcome notoriety." 

"Angoli's right. Mr. Queen." said 
Pinch eagerly. 

Ellery smiled a little. "Well, I 
seem to be overruled by sheer weight 
of numbers. Good night." 

He shook hands with Finch and 
Jones Bill stood rather awkwardly 
by the door. His eyes met Andrea's 
and came oway, Then he followed 
Ellery out of the apartment with a 
deFpoiident set to his shoulders. 



E JONG'S office 
In Chancery Lane was deserted. 
Bill drove around to South 
Broad, parked the car near 
Market Street, and they hurried 
Into the dark lobby of the Mercer 
County Court, House. In the office 
of the County Prosecutor on the 
second floor they found the small, 
dyspeptic Poillnger and the police 
chief with their heads together. 

The heads separated with the 
celerity of guilt. "Well, look who's 
here," said De Jong In a'queer tone. 

"The very man." Poillnger was 
nervous. "Have a seat, Angell. Just 
drove down from New York. Mr. 
Queen?" 

"Yes. I thought Td get whatever 
developments there were at first 
hand. Bill happened to be with me. 
Any news?" 

Poillnger glanced at De Jong. 
"Well," said the prosecutor casu- 
ally, "before we discuss that. I'm 
rather curious to hear your views, 
Mr. Queen. That Is, of course, If 
you have any." 

"Quot homines, tot sonl-emiae," 
chuckled Ellery. "So many men, so 
many opinions. I suppose I have 
one — a poor thing, but mine own." 

"What did Finch want to see you 
about?" 

"Oil. that." Ellery shrugged lightly. 
"He wanted to hire me to Investigate 
this business for the National Life." 

"The beneficiary angle, eh?" Pol- 
linger drummed on his desk, "I 
thought they'd do that, Qlad tn 
help you. of course. We can work 
together." 

I didn't," murmured Ellery. 
"accept." 

■Really'?" Poillnger drew his 
brows up. "Well, well, let's hear 
your views, anyway. I'm not one of 
those short-sighted lawyers who dis- 
dain the advice of amatcure. Fire 
away." 

"Sit down, Bill," said Ellery. "Ap- 
parently we've run Into something." 
Bill obeyed. His eyes had become 
watchful again. 

"Well?'' drawled De Jong In a 
half -amused way. 

Ellery took out his pipe. "I'm at 
a disadvantage. Obviously you men 
have information of which I'm 
Ignorant. ... At the moment. I can 
offer no theory which focuses upon 
an individual. The facu don't lend 
themselves to solution, at least the 
facts at my disposal. But, from the 
Instant I identified Wilson as aim- 
ball, It struck me that there was one 
line of Investigation which might 
prove fruitful. I suppose you gentle- 
men have seen your local papers re- 
cently?" 

Poillnger pulled a long face, 
"They've had a field-day of It." 



"There was one story by a fellow- 
loWTU>wornan of yours," continued 
Ellery. "which I confess Impressed 
me. * I refer to the work of that 
charming young hoyden with the red 
hair who writes special features for 
the "Trenton Tune*.'" 

"Ella Amity's all right," said De 
Jong Indifferently. 

"Oh, wake up. De Jong. That's 
faint praise. The woman's grasped 
something which has escaped all of 
you. Do you recall her sobriquet 
far the shack In which Gimball met 
his death?" 

The two officials looked politely 
blank. Bill Was sucking a knuckle 
with absorption. 

"She named it," observed Ellery, 
"Half-way House." 

"Half-way House." Poillnger 
looked Impatient. "Oh. yrs." 

"It doesn't strike sparks," said 
Ellery dryly. "But tt should. She's 
put her canny finger on the very 
heart ol the problem." 

De Jomj sneered. "It sounds plain 
screwy to ens." 

"Your loss. The phrase In a posi- 
tive inspiration. Don't you see its 
slgnl0carice7" He exhaled a cloud of 
smoke. "Tell me. Whose murder 
arc you investigating?" 

"Whose " The prosecutor sal 

up sharp! y. 

"It's a riddle," grinned De Jong. 
"IH bite. Mickey Mouse?" 

"Not bad, De Jong," said Ellery. 
"I ask once more: Who has been 
murdered?" He waved his long 
lingers. "And If you can't give him 
a name, it's going to be more diffi- 
cult to find his kiiler." 

f 'lease tarn to Page 42 
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HAT are you 

driving at?" snapped Polllnger. 
"Joseph Kent Ciimball. ol course. Or 
Joseph Wilson, or Henry Smith, or 
any other name you want to call 
lihn by. We've got the mm. itu> 
body Hint's the Important thing: 
and we know who he 1*. What dif- 
ference does his name make?" 

"Possibly all the difference in the 
world." 

Tile prosecutor's slender fingers 
played with a paper -cut tar on his 
desk. -De Jong's mode a major 
discovery. He's found the ear used 
by the person who murdered Giin- 
ball. Saturday night, the small car 
with the Firestone tyres." 

Ellery glanced at Bill, ft was nis 
how Polllmjer's simple statement 
affected the young man. It 
tightened his skin like a caustic, 
making It look dry and old. He 
sat In a lump aa if he were afraid 
the slightest movement would pre- 
cipitate an avalanche. 

"Well?" He cleared his throat 
•Well?" 

Polllnger shrugged. "Abandoned. 
Had an accident." 

"Wtiere?" demanded Ellery. 

"And don't think," drawled Do 
jJonji. "there's any doubt about It, 
genu. It's the bus, all right." 

"An Olympian utterance How can 
you be certain?" 

Polllnger opened the top drawer 
of his desk. "By reason of three 
qiitto conclusive facte." He [osseu 
over a bundle ot photographs. "Ttu 
impressions of the tyres. We've ninde 
I casts oi the middle set of marks from 
i the mud in front of the shack, and 
compared I hern with the tyres on 
tlrj- car we found — '33 Ford, by me 
way, coupe, black paint Job. WeU. 
caste and lyres coincide. That's 
nmuhfT n:ir' " 

Bill wai, blinking as If the green- 
shuded light hurt his eye*. "And 
iiuinLwr two?" he croaked. 

"Number two," replied the 
prosecutor, putting hla hand Into the 
drawer again, "is this." Re brought 
out the rusty figurine of the woman 
which De Jong's man had Jound 
In the main driveway dd the night 
of tlie murder— the radiator-cap 
which had snapped off at the ankles 
of the figure. And then he placed 
bei-lde it another object made of 
the same rust-flecked metal — the 
plug or the cap, with two Jagged 
ends of metal sticking up from Its 
top. 

"E.namine them. Tfoull find that 
the broken edges of the metal ankles 
tit exactly into the broken ends of 
i In 1 me£til feet on the cap." 

"The cap comes from this Ford 
coupe?'' asked Bliery lnlentjy. 

"If U doesn't," said De Jong. "I 
was dreaming when I unscrewed it." 

"Of course," continued Polllnger 
In an odd tone, "this Is almost as 



half-way house 



sound evidence as a fingerprint. Now, 
number three." For the fourth tune 
his hand went to the drawer; when 
It emerged, it was swathed In some 
dark filmy material. 

"The veil!" exclaimed Etlery. He 
reached for it. "Where did you 
find this, by thunder?" 

Bill was glaring at the veil. "As 
a lawyer." he said hoarsely, "of 
course you realise that's Die frailest 
kind of circumstantial evidence? 
You haven't connected. Where's 
your eye-witness? That would be 
a case. Or have you checked the 
times Involved? How do you know 
the car wasn't abandoned long 
before the crime -period? How — " 

Polllnger said slowly: "My dear 
young man. 1 know the law very 
well indeed." He rose and began 
pacing again. There was a knock 
on the door, and the thin little man 
wliirled about. "Come in I" 

sellers, the small brown man 
attached to De Jong's stall, opened 
the door; there was another detective 
behind him. The brown man seemed 
a little surprised at the sight of the 
two visitors. 

"Well?" barked De Jong. "Every- 
thing so off all right?" 

"fine." 

De Jong flashed a glance at Pol- 
llnger. The procecutor nodded and 
turned away, Bill was gripping the 
arms of his chair, looking wildly 
ft cm face to face. 

Sellers mumbled something and 
the other man vanished. A moment 
later he reappeared with bis nand 
on the arm of Lucy Wilson. 



X"XtJ-i the blood 
seemed permanently to have 
deserted her akin. There were large 
violet arcs under her splendid eyes 
There was something so bedraggled 
and woebegone in her appearance 
that for a long moment no one 
seemed able to find his tongue. 

Then she said, in a weak voice: 
-BUI. Oh. Bill darling," and ihe 
5 tumbled toward lurn. 

Bill sprang from his chair like a 
catapult released. "You skunk!" ha 
shouted at De Jong. "What d'ye 
mean by dragging ray sister down 
tn-ie this time of nlght7" 

De Jong gestured to the brown 
man. who stepped forward and 
touched Bill's arm. "Come on now, 
Angell. We don't want any trouble 
with you." 

"Lucy." Bin brushed the man 
aside. He gripped Lucy's shoulders 
and shook her. "Lucy! Why did 
you let them bring you Into Ne.w 
Jersey? They can't do that. They 
can't cross a State line without 
extradition papers!" 

She whispered: "I feel so ... I 
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don't know. Oh, BUI, Ihey— they 
satd Mr Pollinger wanted to talk 
to me. They said " 

"You tricky shyster!" yelled Bill. 
"You've no right " 

Polllnger stalked forward with a 
sort of bantam dignity. Be thrust 
something Into Lucy's hands. "Mrs. 
Wilson." he asked formally, "do you 
recognise this automobile?" 

"Don't anewer!" cried BUI. 

But yic said with a tired frown: 
"Yes. Yes. that's my car. niat'i 
the Ford Joe gave me for my birth- 
day a few yearn ago. Joe gave 
me . . 

"Do you still deny knowing how 
thL* car of yours happened to get out 
of your garage Saturday?" 

"Yes. No. 1 mean I don't know." 

"It was round Jammed against a 
tree off the road In Fab-mount Park, 
Philadelphia/' droned the prosecutor. 
"Not five minutes away from your 
home, Mrs. Wilson. Didn't you have 
an accident there, Saturday night— 
returning from Trenten?" 

Her nostrils quivered, and per- 
spiration sprang dut on the bridge of 
her small nose, "No/ 1 she whis- 
pered- "Good heaven, Mr. Polllnger, 
no!" Her black eyes were shiny with 
terror. 

Polllnger picked up the dark veil. 
"And Isn't this black veil yours?" 

She stared at it without seeing It. 
"What? What?" 

"You won't get anything out of 
her, Polllnger," said De Jong, gruffly, 
"She's a smart girl. Let's get this 
over with." 

A clock ticked noisily away on the 
wall The brown man's clutch 
tightened on Lucy Wilson's sleeve. 
Bill stood In a half -crouch, his 
Rngfri curved and his eyes liquid 
with fear. 

"Gentlemen," said Ellery sharply. 
"I warn you not to offer this poor 
woman up as a sacrifice Ui public 
opinion Bill, be still!" 

"I know my duty. Mr. Queen," said 
the prosecutor, stiffly. He reached 
for a document on his desk. 

Bill shouted : "Don't ! You 
cant ' 

"Lucy Wilson." said Polllnger in a 
tired voice. "I hold here a warrant 
for your arrest. It charges you in 
the name of the people of New Jersey 
with the murder, with malice afore- 
thought, of one Joseph Wilson, also 
known as Joseph Kent QimbaU. in 
Mercer County, State of New Jersey, 
on the night of Saturday, June the 
first, 1BSB." 

The woman's black eyes rolled over 
as >ue slid, fainting, into her 
brother's arms. 
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N the day of the 
trial mil Angell grasped the edge of 
the Jury-box with such vehemence 
that Ids knuckles whitened. "Ladles 
and gentlemen of the Jury, the law 
gives to the defence the same privi- 
lege of announcing in advance and 
In general terms what It will prove 
aa It gives to the prosecution. You 
have Just heard the prosecutor of 
your county. 1 shall not take so 
long. 

"My learned friend the prose- 
cutor. His Honor the Judge can tell 
you that in most instances in trials 
for murder the defence waives Its 
right to address the Jury In ad- 
vance, because In most instances 
the defence has something to con- 
ceal or must build Its case out of 
the ragged remnants of the prose- 
cution's case. 

' Bat this defence has nothing to 
conceal. This defence addresses 
you out of a full heart, confident 
that Justice can be done in Mercer 
County and that justice will be done 
In Mercer County. 

"I have merely this to say. I ask 
you to forget that I am the brother 
of this defendant Lucy Angell Wil- 
son. I ask you to forget that Lucy 
Is a beautiful woman in the prime 
of her life. I ask you to forget that 
Joseph Wilson did her the cruellest 
wrong in the power of any man. I 
ask you to forget that be was really 
Joseph Kent Qtmbe.ll. a man of 
millions, and that she Is Lucy Wil- 
son, a poor loyal woman who comes 
from Just such a want of life as 
your worthy selves. I ask you to 
forget that during the ten peaceful 
years of their married life Lucy 
Wilson did not derive a single 
penny's worth of benefit from Joseph 
Kent Olmbau-i millions. 

"I ask you to remember only that 
murder is the most serious charge 
which a elvilised State can level 
against any individual And. be- 
cause this Is to, I ask you to keep 
In mind during every moment of this 
trial that the SUte mutt prove Lucy 



Wilson a red-handed murderess be- 
yond the last faint shade of a rea- 
sonable doubt. His Honor win us 
doubt charge you that In • circum- 
stantial case, such as this, the Sua* 
must prove, step by step, without 
tne slightest gap, the movement! of 
the defendant until the very mo- 
ment of the commission of tor 
crime There must be no gaps left 
to guess-work. That la the Law of 
circumstantial evidence, and yoq 
must be guided by it, And naita- 
ber. too, that the burden of proof 
is wholly upon the State. Mli 
Honor will instruct you In thk 

"Ladles and gentlemen of m. 
Jury. Lucy Wilson asks you to keep 
this principle constantly hi mrtui 
Lucy Wilson wants Justice s a 
fate lies in your hands, It lies In 
good hands." 
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SAID EDi 
Amity that evening, "want a drink 
of whatever Is In that bottle." 

Ellery did things with cracked 
Ice, soda, and Irish whisky, tod 
passed the red-haired young womxa 
the result. Bill Angell, bis cant off 
and his shirt -sleeves rolled up. .thoot 
his head and went to the window ol 
EHIery'3 room. The window n u 
open wide; the Trenton night om- 
side was hot and noisy and u 
turbulFtit as a camlvaL 

"Well," said Entry, regardlut 
BUl's silent back, "what do vi 
think 7" 

"I II tell yon whit I think." aUtJ 
Ella, crossing her legs and leutgj 
down the glass. "I think there's i 
very large colored gentleman . Uie 
woodpile." 

Bill turned sharply. "Wbat msiaj 
you say that, Klla?" 

The uppermost leg swung in in 
Impatient arc. "Look here. BUI so- 
ger]. 1 know this town and yon 
don't. Do you think Peilir.per'j | 
complete fool? Give me > butt, 
somebody." 

Ellery obeyed. Tm Inclined to 
agree with the Press, BUI. Pel [letter 
wasn't bom yesterday." 

Bill frowned. "Ill admit tne man 
struck me as capable enough But 
the facts arc there! He simp!; csn'l 
have anything Important which at 
hasn't disclosed." 

Ella snuggled deeper Into it* 
Stacy -Trent armchair. "Listen la 
me, you Idiot. Paul Polllnger tui 
one of the keenest minds la thk 
State. He was weaned on a 
book. He knows old Judge Mcau- 
der, and he's an expert on Jurta 
In this country. Do you think ■ 
prosecutor like that would pull nut 
a boner? Tm telling you. Bstt— 
watch your step." 

Bill flushed angrily. "All rU'hi 
all right. Will you kindly tell nu 
what I can expect this magician to 
pull out of his hat? 1 know toll 
case like the palm of my own htad. 
Pollinger's been misled by Ills own 
eagerness to get a conviction Is • 
sensational case. It's been dons be- 
fore, and It always will be." 

"You feel, then," asked fllof, 
"that there's no ehfljice for s oca- 
vlctlon?" 

"Not a chance In the world. I 
tell you this case won't e«n to la 
the jury. The law's the la* B 
Jersey as anywhere else. Woes 
Polllnger rests the State. I'll null 
the usual motion for rhsmlsssL ind 
I'll bet you every cent I've tot that 
Judge Menander throws the caw 
out then and there." 

To be continued. 



PILE* 



Haw to relieve them. 

You can't mistake piles. Von W 
uneasjr tod fidgety, wondering t°* 
on earth to stop thai i««»l'' )n * 
bleeding. 

D« T and night nilei worn/ r»- "J*? 
your heart out of yodt lob. •"' 00 
lUnd snll for long, «ini T« M "j 1 
bid when sittin*. Piles itc ail""* * 
infitmed veins of the Iowa bawd *»* W 
aKKmued by a cold Of eoottip«t 1Bl 
Kvcee cures turginl lr«trnenl on" 
be necesiary. 

Let DOAN'S Oinmuml rive yw the raw 
jou so lord? treed. Thu >1*^ £j 
pteicription ii beating. * nllsrp 
itwlimr. Thai it why it »' JfJJ 
■uccmlul in overcoming erw"* 
itdiin*. ikin tompliinn. Bat, l* Wi- 
tt* DOAN'S 
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RE YOU a Shoe 
KICKER- OFF? 



bust. 



If you are you don 't know how 
to buy shoes: this article tells you 
what to look out for. 



Posture jj 

lovely i| 
high, j 

J 



long : 



the 



HER FEET hurt so 
bvitlu she's had lo slip 
out j>f hen shoe* — Ihot's 
probably because, like 
mosT women, she wears 
\hem of Inst a halt- 
size too small. 




<By Evelyn 



The wearing of badly-shaped 
shoes is a menace to health 
and good looks 



FEP1NG under the seats at 
the picture theatre you 
would see a Jumble of women's 
sbOK silently discarded. 

Ataiui no per cent, of the woman of 
utb rouriiry suffer from some form of 
foot tr.. Me. About SO per bail, at the 
men There are at least seventy-three 
tumrntt that affect the feet, an<l 
r*emv-Lwo of these come from badly- 

■A»E» ■■ I! IK'S 

Tlx sienfe person walks (beat 
rnilos Iron the cradle to the 
Dsn. sna thai Is about two and a 
■ulf iimn round the world- So take 
wr of yit»r f«ei, they are both tender 
■ad preelmn. 

A property- trained chiropodist (pro- 
twtmced, to settle the argument. 
awo[»duu can detect at once whether 
your I rouble b> really foot trouble, or If 
n ii our of the fifty-one ailments 
•hJeJi start elsewhere anil then attack 
to feet 

Why Your Feet Ache 

p>K instance, a diabetic often suf- 
(ern a ureal deal from feet. This 
b brrause the diabetic's ctrculutlon Is 
XX" anyway, and feet, belns; furthest 
•bit lowest from the heart, come oil 

Same wsy. kidneys, heart, stomach. 
Ilvn can all affect toe teat. Anaemia, 
failure of Use thyroid eland. Infected 
and tonsils, as well an drink and 
j * much anil can make you say your 

But shopper's feet and kitchen feet, 



corns and bunions 'and all their re- 
pulsive associates), Sal feet, dropped 
arches, and deformed toes used a 
different diagnosis— shoe trouble. They 
are avoidable and curable. 

yon come In from a day's shopping 
worn out. You've walked miles on 
hard pavements. Your head aches. 
Bo does your body. So do your feet 
You say the noise and the traffic In 
town were "something awful." 

But you've probably bought a "bar- 
gain" el high-heeled pinch-toe shiwn 
In whlrh yon will etopplly-elop many 
more dozens of miles of pavement. 

Wearing your natty- looking bar- 
gain, you will thrust forward the 
weight of your body on to the toes, 
strain all the muscles of the front 
part of your feet (called the meta- 
tarsal arch), and atrophy your calf 
muscles — lo say nothing of your 
unnatural position causing a drag on 
abdomen and pelvis, 

These are Just a few of the Jolly 
things too high heels will do for you. 

You will probably say, "Well, f can't 
afford to have shoes made for me. 
or to give ridiculous prices Tor ready- 
made once, to what about It?" 

There Isn't any need for the normal 
footed to do either There la need for 
them W understand about shoe-buy- 
ing, to know what to look out far. 
what to guard against. 

In the first place, most women wear 
shoes at the very least a half slae loo 
small. It would be advisable when 
purchasing to ask fur a competenl 



*l ^v.- 



sales-assistant to measiire the foot on 
an authentic measure stick- 

For correct fitting it Is advisable to 
select a shoe at least two and a half 
sizes longer than the measure stick 
size. i.e.. should the foot measure size 
two, a size *i shoe Is immediately 
indicated. 

The latest advance in shoe making 
are shoes of multiple widths, i.e.. 
widths AAA to D. When atttng these, 
a graded measure device is used, show- 
ing the correct length and width that 
should be worn. 

The male points to watch in shoe 
fitting are: length, width, support to 
the arch of the fool and a satisfactory 
grip around the heel, A competent 
sales-assistant, will, if requested, watch 
these derails for you. 

Watch the Shape 

VOW when the &ize of your shoe If 
too small the foe Joints ore forced 
tnto a V shape The cap of the shoe 
rubs them and that Is one way corns 
begin. 

Another thins: to watch for in shoe 
toes is a rounded shape. Tf you con- 
strict your toes into too pointed a 
shape they will have to overlap each 
Other, and may easily get deformed- 

Tho "fitting." which depends 'on your 
joint measurement should be accurate. 
If you wear a shoe with loo large a 
fitting, it wfil rub the side of the foot 
hence a bunion. 

Two other things to look for in buy- 
ing shoes are a straight inside line 
(that Is. the line from big toe to heel' 
and a tolerable heel an Inch and a 
Quarter to one and a half Inches high, 
with base wide enough lo walk, not 
balance, on. 

Ruined by Vanity 

17LAT feet are generally caused by 
wrong sued or too high heeled 
shoes which have prevented the foot 
muscles frum spreading. All children 
are bom (bit-footed and stay so til] 
they are four. Then from four lo ten 
years the arch develops its structure. 
Small changes continue with growth 

Shoes chosen for vanity in the teens 
can ruin ferl for life. 

There are several ways in which you 
can make life pleasanter for your feet 
The first is to take care In shoe buying. 

Another good plan is to alternate 
your pairs of shoes (don't wear one 
pair till they drop off) and keep them 
in good repair. Going over heels mean 
weakening ankles. FemembcT. too, 
that shoes which fit over silk slocking* 
will be tight over wool. Never wear 
stockings more than a day wltliout 
washing them. 

And here Is a good wash for tired 
feet. Throw a handful of nail and 
a handful of soda Into a footbath 
of warm water. You can do thin twice 
a day. but sponge the feet afterwards 
with surgical spirit to harden and 
strengthen the akin. 

Then powder them with a mixture 
of sine, starch and boraelc. 

Pot rheumatic pains lit the feet a 
handful of Epsom salts In a foot- 
bath is good. 

I.TXBRC1SK your feet plenty. Walk 
—and walk properly The feet 
should be kept parallel with the Iocs 



pointing straight ahead, the weight 
well balanced over the arches. 

To find whether you are walking 
correctly, try it out with wet feet on 
a sheet of brown paper. If your foot- 
prints are right in front of each other 
with feet straight, you're right. If 
you're not right, find a uice long crack 
in tlte floor and practise walking 
along It, with feet straight. 

Strengthen your arches by stand- 
ing on your toes on the edge of the 
family album, holding on to the 



Perfect 

r^T^-^O keep .1 
1 h r o a 1. 
roundrd 

slender 

portioned hips it is necessary 
fur you to cultivate a goad 
carriage. 

When you walk, hold your 
head erccl. and stretch your 
j neck upward by the 
• muscles that run to 
!' shoulder blades I rum back ol ., 
?i" the ears. Keep the butttx kj j 
;' tucked in ami dow n, exactly j 
; .li if you werr atraid someone ; 
*! was going to spank you — or ?! 
•1 as if you were trying to squeeze <\ 
•!• into a narrow space. 
1' Chest should be high, abdo- ;!; 
j' men in. back straight, and \ j 
j' toes pointing ^trai^ht ahead. C| 



mantelpiece, and lowering your heels 
to the floor several rimes. If you 
have a tendency towards flai feet 
walk on your outside edges a few 
minutes a day. 




"I-don't-Zifce-lt." whimpered Patricia Ann, every single mnming when 
Mummle brought In her regular breakfast. There were always scenes 
and tears while Mummle tried to force Patricio Ann to ent 




"Mrs. amlth give* Bewy Krlloggi Rice Bubbles. 
"Ill bet Trie la Ann would like those. Why. Mum. 
"CRACKLE 1" and 'POPf when the milk Is poured on They're 'un to 
eat!" 



' says Sis, aged twelve 
they go 'SNAP! 




Mummlr ordered some Kellogg*s Rioe Bubbles and now the whole 
family has Cbem for breakfast "Funny I never 
thought or them before," murmurs Mum "Every - 
body knows rice Is one of the best roods you con 
give children. And they're so digestible and 
nourishing, too— Patricia Ann and Sis havu never 
looked or felt better!" . . . Order some from 
your grocer to-day 1 

• Helliwootl CI.. I — lh« SfcAL low 

fifiw V-.H. Hr.l,v-nnri <obL. 

\ Ewu*ntd br Mlloqij't ov«i a 
if-), — *,.'idu F < ol l.ll 

ma, jm, jws 

l.fc SACKMU-rl-SE 
II. 
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FOR Young WIVES and 



Mothers 

Troublesome Skin Complaints that 
Mar Baby's Appearance and 
Affect the Health 

By A TKUBY KING EXPERT 



ANOTHER common and 
troublesome skin com- 
plaint, (rum which many 
Infants suffer, is known as 
hives. 

These appear as large red 
pimples which look very much 
Uke bites. 

However, they appear all over the 
body as well a* on the exposed pans, 
Aiich as the face and limbs, and they 
come Lu successive crops, fresh spote 
dally appearing. 

Sometimes these pimples have a 
watery head. They do not always 
worry the babe, but sometimes they 
are intensely itchy and the child wUl 
v.ralch them until they become sore 
and scabby 



If they are very irrituhle they cause 
restlessness and loan ol sleep, and U 
they do not respond to treatment and 
last over a long period they can 
reduce the child to a low atate n[ 
health, and wear the parents out, too. 
from loss of rest. 

A rash known as urticaria or nettle- 
rash la closely allied to "hives." and 
appears In various forms. 

It may appear as a red. very 
Irritating blotch, with a while centre, 
like what is produced by a slinging 
nettle and these may occur all over 
ihe body. If they appear In the 
soft parts of the body, such as near 
the eycR or tongue, they may cause 
great and sudden swelling Occasion- 
ally they may occur on the longua, 
or In the throat, causing croup. 

Tt is often very difficult to trace 



just what Is the cause of these akin j 
eruptions. There seems to be some j 
constitutional tendency. Sometime* 
a child, who as s baby had trouble j 
with an ecMjroatious rash, will be j 
subject to crops of hives long after all I 
signs ot the eczema have dlsap- j 
peored 

The causes, therefore, of the trouble 
are somewhat obscure, but are cer- 
tainly due to something In the diet 
which upsets the digestion. 

They are sometimes found to be J 
due to nverteedmg— sometimes Just to j 
A general overfeeding, sometimes to j 
an overfeeding with some particular 
food rompnnrnl, such as too much 
fat in the diet or too much sugar. 

Other Causes 

UOUETIMES lhe *e troublesome i 

spots seem to be due to some par- 
ticular lood In the diet— It may be - 
eggs, or too much milk— to some cereal 
(such an wheatmeal or oatmeal), to 
some fruit (such as oranges or 
tomatoes or strawberries!, to fish 
land especially shell-fish), to an 
excess of fat or sugar <Iod many 
chocolates or sweets may be the ex- 
citing cause i 

If the trouble Is due to one particu- 
lar article In the diet, the mother her- 
self (by a gradual process of elrnHna- 
Uon. first cutting out one food which 




T THINK too much uihitr carina. Reading n not j Mod 
Light convtrsotion and pleasant mrroumltnoi aid diomion— 
--I t--f.t Sfe article bctaut. It's wrll iDorxh reeding. 



DON 

bubtl. 
and titnerat health. 



might seem to be the cause, and then 
anotherl can often find out the child's 
susceptibility to a certain food, or 
foods A good skin specialist should 
be consulted If a child has severe 
attacks of thiE trouble which will not 
yield to simple treatment. However 
when these spots occur in mild forms, 
they often respond to simple reme- 
dies 

Although the cure depends on in- 
ternal treatment and careful adjust- 




[ UNTIL SHE SMILES ] 




HEBE i- a ijirl who should own a 
smile like sunlight i lancing on 
wind-swei« water — a rippling, 
daxlimi. flashing smile ! The merest parting 
of tier ifps should reveal teeth that at* bright, 
that glisten with a iieautiful lustre. 

Itut I IOW distressing for licr iaud lion- 
jlwri-itin fiT if when she smiles she 

reveals flull teeth ami flabby sums, tragic 
evidence of dental ignorance or rWibefate 
anil unforgivable neglect. 

NEVER NIUlfCT "PINK TOOTH BRUSH" 

Don't /<•/ »i ft Htolta pwwto >'««• Any ,imc 



She evades tloie-upi 
her chorm . . . Sh* 



. . . Dingy teeth D0<* tendrr qumi 
ignored the warning ai "Pink Tooth 



d estroy 
Brujh" 



rout tnnth tenstl shows that wnniiiif; lint;e of 
"j>ink"- -sec vour dentist ami srt- him promptly. 

ynu may not be beaded lor serious trouble but 

it's safer to have your dentist's assurance. 

Many limes, hdwevtr, the verdict will be gums 

tluit ,-ive the victims of out modern soft tnnds - 
minis that need more wptfi aii't exercise— ami, 
vcLv often, kunis that will respond »" tl« 
ivakeriiiig stimulation of Epftflfl ntiil massaffe. 

Fur Ijkiiia. with injisaRe, \, especially designed hi 
tielp benefit your gums as well at clean your lecth 



llaAsape a lullc Ipana into your qmns 
nyI-ilti you hrush your teeth. Lazy jiuin* 
awaken. GrrcrilRtwfl i|uiclvcm and stimu- 
lates the ROTH lissues— lielps tbcin to a new 
arnincas thai kreie. theni heallhier. Ttir theory (if 
1 1 .,!u and massage . ■ approved bvmanr Australian 
detests — is hnia.hl in nimw schoolrooms all over Ihc 
land And riRlu ji lioinc tjuiia and ma«S4f!e can be 
vnur dentist's ahle assistant in Ike rare ol your teeth 
ami -mm.,. 

Start t»«-«lay to use Ibarra and iiiaivugc- — to help 
keep your nums firm ana healthy — your iceth 
hrtohter. And your simile will then he a >mile ynu 
can be prtiiwl «il — ratfanrt. t.-iiiinir;». hrrely' 

Choice of a dantitrico calls far prafrtliaasl 
miUtaaca, therefore tpana it sold by cfteniitl 



meal of the diet arid general rmntgn. 
ment of the child, the followinjf flropit 
applications often relieve any irrla- 
tlon: 

1. Carbonate of soda: 1 taw! tea- 
spoon to 1 pint of boiled water 

2. Weak ammonia. 1 teaspoon of 
cloudy ammonia lor sal volatile) to 
2 ounces of water, is safe anil effec- 
tive to use. 

The following home-made cream U 
useful: 

Carbonate of soda — I level lesspnoc. 

Sal volatile — 1 teaspoon 

Olive oil— 1 tablespoon. 

Make into a cream and dab tin tut 
spots as needed. If this seems too 
strong for baby's skin, more 'live oil 
can be added. 

Calamine lottan hi also often sd, 
vised, and reHevea the irrltatind 



I WHAT MY 
I PATMEJVTS 
ASK 30E 

BY A DOCTOR »— J 

It's important to change 
your habits — even good ones. 

PAYMENT: Is a ran tine erislan 
better far aw nervous system Ihsn » 
haphazard fine? 

■pVERYBODY lmowa that there an 
good habits as well as tad .«« 
But how easy II Is to slip inio asliit> 
that are really harmful without rniiis- 
ing Itl 

Pot Instance, this businesi nf tr> 
Une up too late, bo! ting nresHsm 
and running for the train or Irani 
so as not to be late far work War 
out of ten women do that dar in slat 
day out They know It is foollatC 
they are forever matin* malaUont 
about getting out ot bed fifteen tnia- 
utes earlier. But they dont' 

Heading the newspaper nl tew*- 
fast la another bad habit DlMiaaM 
business or other problems at lin> 
cheon Is In the aame class. 

When W« are «t meals, the oK™ 
mass should be down in the alxWmutai 
regions, so as to carry away "*° 
the circulation the products ot op- 
tion. But when we mini u» mm* 
while eaUng. a lot of Wood " 
the brain. 

The mult i» thai we do nnl 
aa effectively as we should. «alle « 
the amt tine we cob* a* 1 < mV 
dlreaUvr disturbances. 

Then take aoaoUn.. If 
to be enjoyed It must not be orowj 
What happens to average untao* 
however. Is that, auUimatloW 
through habit, they Uajht oot diana" 
after another, and scarcely reaiav 
that they are smnttnf at all 
Other habits undermine bi * ,l \~Z 
Take the habit of ataytnt 
at nights, sltttae try the prow"" 
fireplace, happy with one's faaw- 
tine habit, you say? 

Yea, to sit home at nights « *J~L 
But certainly It is not wise to*"' 
thin good habit with the resuK^L 
you become a staid stlek-tn-ii'^ 1 " 
never visiting your t fiends, """S. 
dul«ln» In aodal reULIonahins. wm 
enjoying a play or »J™»" ''' ' ad 




aa a boonserang. j, t y 
Therelore. study your ax»c "-^ 

as well aa your bad ones, ano w. ^ 

they are not making you 

become an automaton. Do" ' a 

same thing in the mnr n*i °*' 

and day out- 
Do unusual thlnga oner ir. a; aws 

Break up your routine I 

Put aorne pep and snap 

Upset yourself once In a * 

prise yourself. 



IN 
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s^^*W c By" 3 Our Home 'Decorator 

JlJright Ideas 

for Little HOMES 



______ se- 

Ml 



if?/? majority 
of these suggestions 
gre simple, but all will 
interest you who de~ 
light in making your 
homes more colorful 
gml inviting. 

rJY not set a row of flower- 
pots painted white on a 
rtndow-sill and plant, In them 
grange and lemon-cOlored nas- 

Nasturtiums are ]ust coming 
up in our gardens, and now is 
the lime to pot them. If you do 
no t possess any, beg some 
plants from your gardening 
[risnds and try out this Idea. 

Da- mat us well as flowers to give 
(d K u> jour rooms. Pineapples In 
, haee basin lopped off with same 
lamia ur very effective In a hall at 
urn of » stairway, or between 
tm chsin o 1 yar lounge-room suite. 

Hive » little table on wheels to 
move ibuul (rom one part ot the kit- 
chen to another on your various 
[tart* Consider, too. a cupboard 
jlmal to ahow bright glimpses of 
pur eolnrlul kitchen china. 

Original Color Scheme 

TP you feet you must rejuvenate 
* your bedroom and are seeking an 
ifljinol color scheme, give earnest 
thought to tills suggestion: Paint two 
mDi yellow In a softer than mus- 
art jhidt, and two In aUver-grey. 
Tils dual cflecl ts very new. Have 
obb easy ciuur upholstered in yellow 
mil oor In rough grey honeycomb 
libric, grey floor, and soft grey tuuig- 

II y™ pusses* an old-fashioned 
ehtft of drawer*, here Is a happy way 
talAguuj It smartly up to date for 
■ boy'* roam— or the pretty room of 
your yours school-going daughter: 

Remove the top drawer, and then 
build a bane and back stop into trie 
oW chest and you have a handy book- 
tbeU uludi will be prime! by son or 
dioghicr. Paint this rejuvenated 
Oml the desired color to fit into the 
scene. 

Is » pally-colored kitchen, recently. 
I saw novel bookends used for the 
raakery books that stood on a shelf 
iboR the kitchen sink. They were 
uld Oat Irani! The handles and 
ironing surfaces were painted black 
tad the lops lacquered red. They cer- 
tainly Icxuied quaint used in this 
luhlan Try out this Idea yourself. 





INSTEAD ot placing 
a fern /toners in half 
a dozen vases, why 
sol, by taay of a 
change, matt them, 
with dramatic effect 
in one huge bouu? 



BRIGHT red geranium) uroiting 
against cram walls— how does this 
idea appeal to you? The mail 
bracket that holds them also ob- 
scures the source of lighting in this 
modern little dining-room. 

Outside the buck door of a little 
English cottage, overlooking a pretty 
garden, I saw this: On one aide of 
the door was a rustic seat made from 
a large barrel. The top had been re- 
moved; sides sawn down to half-way. 
leaving a naif -circle back. A circular 
seat was then inserted In It? "inkirifT " 
The barrel was painted orange, and a 
cushion ln blue covered the seat. On 
the other side of the doorway stood 
a large atone Jar filled with autumn 
leaves. At Christmas time this Jar is 
filled with pine boughs, at. other times 



ABOVE. An arresting effect 
is gained bjr a door JBT- 
raTinderf by bookshelves 
holding brivhtlu - oonered 
books. At left sou glimpse 
a once shabby dining suite 
enjoying new life in a liaht- 
colored ran! of good, plojjji 
point. CJmirs ore picked out 
in galden-broum color. 



Don't wear court shoes 
that cut your instep 



wear the Bedggood 



'11 if. CHARMING picture above 
shows the beauty 0/ greenery 
against spacious lorndows. The 
idea could quite easily be copied. 

trailing ivy. The effect was decidedly 
novel. Can you visualise it? 

If you have a shabby-looking card- 
table you might like to follow the lead 
of all enterprising housewife, who re- 
juvenated one this way: The top 
was covered with wallpaper — glued 
down with flour and water paste. 
When dry, this wallpaper surface was 
given a coal of very thin colorless 
varnish. The sides and legs were then 
lacquered a gay color. 



Tango 
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ORANGES .... Spell 
Health 



We give unusual recipes 
for using this vitalising 
and delicious fruit in all 
kinds of tempting ways . . . 



ORANGES are rich In vitamins 
A, B. and C. They stimu- 
late the appetite, aid digestion. 
They have an alkaline reaction 
on the blood which offsets 
acidity caused by such excellent 
foods as meat. fish, eggs, etc. 

Often referred 10 as concentrated 
sunshine, they ire literally mirth 
their weight in gold! 

Drink orange juice on arising, use 
■ j:' if. as often it* you ran Here are 
some delu-ious recipes to aid you- 

O RANGE CREAM ITTSTAKn 
Four aranges, 2 egg-yolks. I pint 
milk. 1 tablespoons Mlrjsr. 'I tea- 
spoons plain flour. Z whim of 
eggs. <i tablespoons sugar, vanilla. 
Mix flour and sugar well together, 
acid yolks and mix well, pour over the 
'A-nrrn milk return to double sauce- 
pan, and cook over boiling water till 
it coats the spoon. Peel oranges, re- 
move nil pith and cut into thin slice? 




— Conducted By -> 

cMa ry° Forbes 

r.noktr] kxp«rl ID Til* AHlralian 
t% - Wwkrr. 



Put half-slices In greased lireprfMit 
dish, pour over the custard, then pur 
in remainder of oranges. Beat whites 
well, add sugar and heap over the 
oranges Place ia coal oven till 
meringue is set Serve hut or cold. 

ORANGE SNOW 
One and three-quarter cup* 

orahge Juice. Juice 1 lemon. Ids. 

gelatine, 1 pint bailing water, 

whiles i eggs, 5ur_ sugar. 

Soak gelatine m cold water, pour 
on boiling water. Mbt. Add orange 
and lemon juice and sugar. Stir till 
sugar is dissolved Leave till cool. 
Beat whites stlfriy. add orange mix- 
ttrre gradually to it. then beat til) 





GRUYERE 

NO LONGER 
A LUXURY! 




Kraft announce 
a fine Gruyere Cheese 
at little more than half 
the price of imported brands! 




JF you like Gruyerc Otteje. but 
haw given it up beejtue of 
heavy tmporied prion — then 
hrrrS yaw t'li :n:ti'. Kraft 
Grayer* ii only 7(tL a four>ounct 
packet (fld. in the Country). 
Jim think oi thatl Only about 
mM the price of imported 
brjnd*! Tin* remarkable price 
it made potuble bemuse Kraft 
Gnryirre i* made here in Ainv 
rrjlia. No hcaw duttet, and land- 
ing charge* tu be loaded on to 
lb* prtre. Buy tocne to-day! 



KRAFT GRUYERE 

THE WORLD'S FINEST CHEESES 
ARE MADE BY KRAFT 




ORANGES ace plentiiul — make the mvu .j/ rhetn. 
At left you see orange delicacy, and jfin.., rAti 
tempting dessert in shown orange uilitd. which u tihalt 
hy placing nngt of cteam cheat on thick arenge slim 
and decorating with olives or pickled tttofnufi 



7§d. a 4-ox. pkt. 

ISd. In th* Country) 



thick ChiiL Serve with cream or 
custard. 

ORANGE WALNUT CAKE 
Two ounce* butter, 4os. aagar, S 
eggs. Jot chopped walnut*, rind 
and juice I orange. Go*, plain 
flour, | teaspoon baking powder. 
Cream butter and sugar, add well- 
beatcn n&i then orange rind and 
Juice, Ihen sifted flour and baking 
powder. butty the finely-chopped 
nuts. Pour Into baking dish or two 
coconut-bar tins- Bake in moderate 
oven 30 to 40 minutes. Turn an to 
cake-cooler. When cold. Ice with 
orange tclng and decorate with wal- 
nuts. 

ORANGE CREAM MOULD 
One pint water, rind and Juice 

Z oranges. Juice I lemon, Sol. 

sugar. 2 tablespoons cornflour. 4 

oranges, whipped creaaa. 

Blend cornflour with a little water. 
Put water and sugar on to boll, and 
when almost boiling pour on to corn- 
flour; return to saucepan and cook 
till clear. Add juices and rind. Turn 
Into welted mould, and leave till set. 
Turn on to a glass dish. Surround 
with quarters at oranges and pipe 
rosea of cream between. 

ORANGE JELLY MOULD 
Three oranges. 3 gills atUT 

I onion jelly. 1 pint cream, loa. 

SHg*r. Sox. gelatine, I gut milk. 

Divide fruit, after peeling, Into quar- 
ters, line bottom and sides of a plain 
mould with lemon jelly, lay orange 
quarters on, and then a little more 
Jelly, and allow to stand on ice till 
quite firm Whip cream, add re- 
mainder of lemon Jelly and milk in 
which the gelatine has been dissolved, 
being careful not to add when hot 
Then, when quite cold, pour Into the 
prepared: mould. Leave an ice till 
set. Dip into warm water, turn on 
to a glass dish or stand. Garnish 
with chopped Jelly and roses ol cream. 

STEAMED ORANGE PUDDING 
Two ounces batter, 2o«_ sugar, 1 
egg, grated rind of 1 orange, 2 
tablespoons orange >uirr. 1m self- 
raising Dour. 

Cream butter and sugar, add orange 
rind, then gradually the beaten egg. 
then orange Juice and the well-sifted 
flour. Pour into greased mould, cover 
with greased paper. Steam for 11 
hours. Remove from steamer, and 
turn on to it hot dish. Serve with 
orange sauce. 

ORANGE SAUCE 
Six tablespoons water, 6 table- 
spoons orange juir r. grated rind 

I orange. I tablespoon sugar, 1 
dessertspoon arrowroot, 

Blend arrowroot with a little water. 
Place remainder of water, -juice, rind 
and sugar on to boll. When almost 
boiling, pour on to the blended arrow- 
root. Return to saucepan, stir tul 
It bolls, cook for 1 minute. Pour into 
hot sauce-boat, and serve. 

ORANGE 80UPFLE 
Three eggs, 1 cup sugar, 1 cop 
boiling water, I cup orange Juice, 

II tablespoons gelatine. 

Soak gelatine In little cold water 
Beat yolks of eggs well with sugar, 
add boiling water. Mix well. Sta- 
in the soaked gelatine, thoroughly mix- 



ing In. Leave till 
beginning to set. 
Then stir In the 
well - whisked 
whites. Pour Into 
serving dish. 
Chill Cover top 
with whipped 
cream before 
serving. 
ORANGE CONSERVE 
Six oranges, 41b. sugar, 4 pints 
water. 

Choose oranges with thick skin. Cut 
into very dun slice.* Place in a basin 
and pour the water over and stand 
all night. Next day boll the oranges 
for half an hour. Add the sugar, stir 
till dissolved. Boll about 1) to li 
hours. Or until a small quantity sets 
and la thick when coin on a saucer. 
Skim well. Bottle immediately and 
cover. Store in a coal dry place. 
ORANGE DELICACY, 
flair pint milk, 3 tablespoons 

sugar, Z tablespoon* cornfloor. 

Juice of 3 oranges, grated lemon 

rind, nuts, orange sections. 

Blend cornflour with a little milk. 
Doll remainder, pour on to cornflour. 
Cook for one minute: add Juice, rind 
and sugar. Pour into mould. Chili. 
Turn out and decorate With nuts and 
sections of orange. See picture above, 

ORANGE CAKE 
Three tablespoons butter, i eup 
sugar, 2 eggs, grated rind 1 orange, 
11 tableapnons cold water or 
orange juice, IS cups srJr-rahdnf 
Sour. 

Cream butter and sugar tilj white 
as possible, add well-beaten eggs, then 



rind and Juice, lastly well-silted flam 
Pour into well-greased batmj; Un 
Bake In moderate oven 30 tc ill min- 
ute*. Turn onto a cake cooler, wtini 
cold, cover with orange lcinc. decantr 
with orange rind, rut into thin itnpt 
Cut into squares, and serve on i piper 
d'oyley. 

ORANGE CRUMB MKUIKGITE 
One and three-quai^r rust 
milk. 1 cap bresulenunbs, j an 
orange juice, 2 eggs, l/3rd cap 
sugar, 1 dessertspoon bulla, 
meringue. 

Scald milk, pour onto breadcrtmiat- 
Add beaten eggs, sugar, orange JbIoe 
rind and butter. Bake in frviued pa- 
dish and when almost el lieif 
meringue on top. Return to oven tad 
cook slowly half an hour. Sern lK 
or cold. 

ORANGE SHORTCAKE 

Half pound self -ralsiilr flour, 
4ox. butter, loa, sugar. 1 egg,,! 
tablespoons milk, eraogr jua. 
Silt flour, rub in butler, add supi 
Make into a dry dough witt. yaten rfl 
and milk. Turn onto a fuiurrd txan 
Cut in halves, roll out half In toi 
square about eight inches. Place onl 
greased, upturned Swiss mil tut 
Spread with the orange Jam Hail mi 
the other half. Place over ram Man 
Into small squares, about sis ;t*n. disk 
and sprinkle with sugar Bairn In 
a moderate oven twenty io •,«mty-S'i 
minutes. Leave on the tin till cola 
Then cut into squares That tart tot 
marked, or U liked, befon- .muni kt 
ail over with orange IcJus « i th • flin>* . 
tar ol cut orange on each quirt 




^ ^*OVER 100 PURE FOODS. 
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TTRACTTVE MENU Wins FIRST PRIZE 

In This Week's 
\$e$t Recipe Competition . . . 



III isipe tWa week goes to 
el and delicious luncheon 
mi Kill be helpful to houae- 
3l vto reclpea that win conso-* 
,la» will alto «kt seat to the 
, of eating. 

Rtk we Helen the best of 
UmsoiI 1« to readers »nd award 
|!?Bfle of 11 " n(J 3/8 wn* 01 *"™ 

1 ujncheok menu 
farced eggs 

t tf/s hart, peel, cue lengtli- 
Uiag j little pkxv off bottom 
to malte Ultra stand. lake out 
I A, put in uasln. Make a white 
| mst: mli 2 tablespoons tauee with 
id<! » little thjmi! and chapped 
'„ pepper And salt to taste. Fill 
o! the halved eggs with this mtx- 
vn! join an other halves. Put 
IkiMTOT illsn, cover wlthiastn, put 
In nn lor quarter hour. Add few 
loop ol urmieoD vinegar to remntn- 
JdtrtiiwMif sauce, make very hot. and 
Ijnurowr bees, serve at once. 

BISSOTTO OF 11BICKEN 



In a hot own li hourn. Stand each 
one up In dish. When cooked out 
lops od each, wood out pulp Into a 
wire sieve on top ox a basin, pun pulp 
through sieve. Add lot butter, yolks 
01 2 etgs, a little milk, pepper and salt 
to taste. Mix well, whip ogg-whltej 
very stiff, add. mi potato eases. Bake 
for about i hour, till well risen and 
nicely browned. _ 

INDIAN CORN 
I^ake a white sauce with lot butler. 
1 tablespoon flour, 1 clip milk, liquid 
from one tin of corn. Mix corn with 
sauce, put into souffle dish, and bake 
for about 10 minute* tin thoroughly 
heated. Serve hoL 

FIG JELI.Y 
Stew lib. dried riffs till tender, put 
through a slew. Soak B sheets gela- 
tine in cold water till soft, then melt 
in a little hot water, add to Bgi with 
1 cup of sherry and sugar, it liked 
Pour Into wet mould. Leave to set 
and serve with whipped cream, 

SARDINES IN BACON 

Cut thin slices of bacon, skin some 
sardines, and. If large, halve them, roll 



pry 1 onion 'sliced*, lew. butter. ' each in a piece of bacon, put a skewer 



IffWJi nlf'ly browned, remove, and fry 
lilt, her Id butter for about 5 minutes, 
| AM gradually 1 pint stock till rice Is 
Itrll-rQQkNf sad dry: add pulp of 4 
Iiumuxs or 3 tablespoons tomato 
liuax or tinned tomato pulp; pepper 
I Ml alt to iute- While rice 1b cooking 
| :i.i;i> ap >°°ut lib cold chicken. Bent 
lop 1 tgs with a little milk or cream 
I to nate chicken moist, season with 
■ pepper and salt. Line a plain mould 



through mils and bake In oven for 
20 or 30 minutes. Serve on hot. but- 
tered toast cut In fingers 

First Prime or £1 u* Mrs. T. J. Hen- 
rii-hun. Forml House. St. George's 
Terrace. Perth. 




Winnipeg biscuit pie 

For L'rual: 3 clips plain buroult 
crumbs, rolled wry Sue, 1 cup brown 
sugar, t cup melted butter. 
For Custard: 2 cups fresh milk, i 
illbrlct,putlncWcira.«jverui«;tnp caJ , Bllg „ , tablespoon cornflour, 3 
with rise, iteam 1 hour. This can also egg-ygifcj. Tan illa. 

Mix crust Ingredients together, roll 
out and cover shallow pie plate. Mix ' G. Brown. Victor St. 
cornflour, white sugar, vanilla with I 8E3. Sth. Briabane. 
little cold rallk. Boil rest of the milk. p OPpY SJSE1) |. UNCIn ;oN BOLLS 

™h SS'^VPo' doubl1 ; b0,ler ; Bub Jib. cold belled potatoes through 
and boll till thick. Pour onto crust ! a add ^ ^ Oo i Utt . 



SOHSTHIHG NEW M party Jfltwicj ore these Herring baits— equally attractive served hot or cold, Jlfafte 
them fftis tcay; flnil potatoes with a little onion. Cream with butler, mitt, pepper and wilt, for an extra tang 
add a little cayenne, or paprika Then aid contents ol a tin 0) herrings in tomato sauce, mixing evenly iriflt 
potatoes. Roll into neat balls, drop into baaing fat. butter or oil and In/ until crisp. Drain, mil in bread- 
crumbs, pierce it'ffh oaily-cntnrei toothpicks. Bird serve. 



[ M made *ith veal, lamb, or mutton. 
SOUFFLE POTATOES 
Wtih I good-sized potatoes, cut a 
I flee* of the end of each, and bake 



gently In. Pour into a wet mould and 
chill when it is cool. 

Consolation Prize of H to Jessie 
Holland Park 



MAKE 
ICfCftfANf 
AT HOME 

HALfPRICi 

HANSEN'S 



^^S52^^JS!^2 **£ »U. cream. 2or, butter, and 




p\ ICE CREAM 



MIX 



with egg-whites, beaten stiff. Place 

back in oven till brown. Serve hot 

or cold with cream. 

Cetisolalion Price of 5,'« to Mlas 

Mary Milne. Asurirff. Gretna, Tas. 
SCHACH PUDDING 
Three eggs, 3 tablespoons corn- 
flour, Z tablespoons aurar, 1 des- 
serlnnoon butler, daah of vantlla, 
and pinch ol salt. 3 breakfast oops 
milk. 

Put milk and sugar on to boll, keep- 
ing back enough to mix cornflour dlngtan. N.S.W. 

smoothly with butter and yolks of eggs, i 

Add salt and essence. When milk bolls, '' 
stir in cornflour mixture carefully. 
Have whites of eggs beaten to a still 
froth, and pour on to mixture, draw 
pan to one eldr. and let froth rest 
lightly on surface before curling It 



work into potato mixture. Knead 
into a paste, and allow to stand for 
3 hour. Turn on to a slightly -floured 
board, and form into rolls. Brush 
over with egg-yolk, and sprinkle 
thickly with poppy seed. A little 
sugar may also be sprinkled with the 
seed. If liked. Bake on a well-but- 
tered baking tin in a moderate oven 
until well-browned. 

Consolation Prize of 2/8 to Miss 
Beth Hay wood. US* Part ltd.. Pod 



MUSHROOM AND Cl'fiHY BUTTER 

Grill large mushrooms, head down, 
adding a little cayenne pepper, salt, 
and butter. 

To Make Curry Butter: Mix well 
4os butter, 1 teaspoon curry powder. 



i teaspoon lemon Juice and moat 
essence. Serve mushrooms piping hot 
on hot toast spread with curry butter. 

Consolation Trite of 2/8 to Mrs. K_ 
Smiltl, c/o 30 Anglo ltd.. Canijnfr. 
N.S.W. 



John would 
not eat 

fohn wis thin ind pale — poor appeiicc uoid the 
doctor traced the trouble back to tleep , . . 




USE 
REAL 
MUSTARD 



Keen's D.S.F. Mustard 
pure Mustard 
•"d has the strength, 
flavour and zest that 
make* its use a real 
economy, 
Of Ms 



r OR YOU 
MAY SPOIL 
THE 
OOKINC 



, ^<rre, 




KEEN'S 

d.s.f MUSTARD 



! Try These! I 

IT ERE are some gplendfd new 
recipey. Try th^rn out tar your 
next Important meal, 

ArRKOi CAKE. COOKED fN ( .I^Sl.KOl.F 

tlavrr J c»p drkd «rrLcyr.i WLUl WHter. bring 
to belli, dram. When cool, f^hon Into soi.til 
yifCE= Crcu m a \ cuy hot t er a rid, 1 cup 
surir [cfeibcr: «iiil .1 u'i-;i-m y.cn cpu-v^i 1 ^ 

M11 well, tbnj hi if In I cup Hedltr&A rftlstQB 
ithopped (JneLyi L LubJexpaon racb chDptird 
crvntuUircd dhffTTjiin. ti]flu<:hr4 nlmor.ui, 
oriJigr it ml lemon pr-t]. iiix lu 1 rum ol 
wlf-rultlriR flour ndd 1 tvnipocu tm)U end 
the rsg'WhLLcn iiLJCIj b«Bl«n. Put iDLo Wftl- 
ltTftB.w*rl e«nr»errjLB. coi'rr. hnke in n llow 

yv C n lor 2 kauri. 

rirtinnUtlon t'rlir «l I Lo Mn, C. O, 
Xnlcht. MR Wnthurr Hi.. E«t Si. KIM*, 

sMlUM ^ i \K1 
One and a bait flil»i fl4Mr. xlh lmtlrr. 
Hlb. Ulir. 1 te>«poon rtch pMiidrted 

ctovM. clnnsTDD*. and tMimtf, i Latlr> 
ftp*ea*i milk, tmall cup hi ft r bra ltd*, t 

*ir» r 1 l(»*pO&ll B»r1l. siftda- dJiiolVfrd III 

I InbVrsnooti bnUtiiK vmter. 
Brat b'JMei and suffar in a crram. man 

'W9t: r^vtpTuiT tn-nr.rri wfliJ. thcr rtillfc. Ehcn 
mirmilfiile, rhr:i Hour »:id i[»!reii, laitlr Kai 
Ln f 1*. j * 

Bukr In laocrcrue even ft tin nr. in Unto, 
flit Lin. 

Id nx fsr Cik«: Br At. bai. Jclna niijar to 
■ cr»m With 2t>M, but tpr. add glua iherrp 
■nd 1 teUIWan Vkfljil*. 

CenaolHtlvn Frl>« mt t ■ft 1e HIib rirkn 
Bradl(>, O.K. SUll«T>. Morre. N.fi.W, 
JPOT.l.r VARDETV CAKE 

H+.hX 3 l»W tfcblfHtniCiLiB htdtar ifld 1 
cup lctn| au«nr tn & crrsun, AdtT 3 mm [ One 
Kt * Lime, and belt well. Prepare, and lift 
twice 2 eupi- flour WlLb 1 teu'VnTn bilk In r 
Hdm. 3 tEBipoanx CTeaoi of tartar, ind ptnrh 
aJ nit. Fold than* tnirfdlpnui Uprhtly With 
Mat Ofldtnit ^ cup unfllt nr.il HBdtmCO ot 
lemoa 

Divide C&fcr rrttKluro- Into tMa. Tn onri put 
•dd I UblrnpuuH ciiff re or roramel. 1 table- 
ipcDD irurmiLta. i tablvjpfiani hutiatiu-i, ■ 
LUt.lfl cliopp*-rt canrttrd. rjwl, Ifajaocn 
fplc*. Put tirftsertpnerth flnur In with fruit 
wlitn itfitLsp: ui ituxrurc. and llarcir vJih 
mnUlfi. 3nkr> the ivo h«lv« in two und- 
wlah tlntf, Whrn CDld, Julr. with plain kJng 
ailtr.j(, Anil Ice top. 

CcmMililJBii rrlifi nf 1/0 fa tin. L. J»fT^ 
anmt. 144 IU4inc (W.. Dawthflma St' I, r.n%- 
b«m. 

UAWAniK PINErtPPLK SOlTfTXE 
LljthtlT beat yolkl Of 3 Cfgl. add a-rftlnd 
rind of 1 lemon, 3 tst/impoftnA lemon Julep 
^ cup Idtftr, and a lev (riltia D f .in!; 
Cook In a double btillrr, atlrrtnr coniil anCU . 
ontll mlltutV thlctrnn. Jtrmuv* fram flro 
anrj ittr In one Irvr] UbEetipocn KGlatliif' 
whlcli tint prPTluuaLy bwn *(..imhA In ■ llf.tlc 
cold water, ud. ■> nup cruahndi llnovrj pine- 
apple. Whnii nils I tin (pfging to thlckFii, i||r 
tn Vj cup CTBirn m.tTTJy ahJppcd, .nd Ihe 
iLlflly -ti«iTrn »)j Uei fll the <!(]>, Turn 
mio a dimp mnul/t and Ifav* to *et. 

rrtiianlailon ft^u df "i H tn Mn. ti. I'oonrT 



I HAD The 
UUP! THURtl 

wj™ tlll t 

iJHTIL I TOOK. 
HIM TO THE 
DOCTOS. NM 





V\trn 111 1 1 II. : I.r L - he -«irt- *i>ii <it Ihr [J'ltrtit mlicr. 
Ilttrlivl* Pll»r»l *vay M-trrn .wire ** nice. II yr,» Imir 

rtitl alnend^ pol fl Niiirr, n>k jmiw ehrimi-t op pr^cer for ■• 
Hurl irk* SpctLiI Pack run I inn Frig 4 i-lb. |(n Hiiflirk^ Miirr 
■ >ul MciiMiriiiQ ^naaon, all for _ '-. Horlii k» i» nlxi t>blwiiiith}i* 
In j Hi tin* ui 1/6 mnl I Ih, linn letunum? at 'I ■ . 



HORLICKS 



■ I bedtime ilrenglheni "*^=r$ 
nervei. build, appeilte, guard* 
children agalml Night Starvallort 
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Our Fashion Service and Concession Pattern 




New Model Fashions 
Direct from Overseas 

Simple, Reliable 
Patterns are 
available now 



±>1 mm itiiiutMiniiiifiiiMllb 



I Please Note I 



To rbaurt branpt z 
dn|ialirb of pattern 
ordered by |ml tob 
ahaald ilk n'rltt your 

IIMBU Hid lull raildrrn 

clearly In block Irllrrv. 
<!!) stair liar reqrdred 
'31 Vl'brn ardcrlnr. a 
- r i l i =t — Hattrrr. itata lir 
of child. (II lat li or 
number* ri..n tin inn- _ 
ri'vunn coupon. (At WhOH 

hi!:! i (gi roor" 
pattern rnclojo 
■tamp. 



ilMlimilliln plili tlilif |i > .,7 





DINNER GOWN 
VVVVW — A very 
charming and slen- 
deriritig ik-slgn for 
jour new dinner 
frock. Sue*, 32 to 
38-1 neli but 
fcfaterlal required: 
ii yards, 38 indies 
Wide. PAPER PAT- 
TERN. 1/1. 



CHIC ENSEMBLE 
WWil»3.— A very smart outfit for 
afternoon wear, with hip- length, 
coUartara contrast rout Sizes 33 
to 38- inch bust Malerin] re- 
quired: 4 to i» yards, 3tt inches 
Wide. PAPER PATTERN. 1/1. 



(sophisticated 
WWMS4. — Ctunolog iTtmiMin 
frock designed for black. Sto 
32 to 38-inch bust, MatrrtU !*■ 
quired: 31 to 4 yards. 36 tuba 
wide. PAPER PATTERN. I/L 

SMART IN TWEED 
ffWlSi- AsUni-flctlnf. tuttot 
style for new winter fabrla. Sm 
31 to 38- inch blttt MattrUl rr- 
qulreil: 4 yardj, 36 inchu tak 
PAPER PATTERN. 1/t, 



Z7ZrW 5^ir//7Z CONCESSION PPJUM 

Three Sporting Jackets 

^ ^f'U three-Ln-imr concr>rU.,on pattern this week prwldi 
~ snappy jackets shown at rifht. 

PnUf.ni Ik rut to fit 31 36-Incli 
bajU. To obtain, Ml In coupon below, 
rnelopie Sd. In itampH, and send to oar 
pattern department. 

Material required. 36 inchen wide: 
For No. 1—2 3-1. yards, and 1) yards 2- 
Lxicbra wide fur banding. 
No, 2 — tt\ v.u-iVt. 
No. 3 — £ 3-8 yard*. 



CONCESSION PATTERN 
COUPON 

'I'M* uoupou li iv.UnMr for one ii.fi tit h frnm 
the tint* of .*»op unijV. Ti> oIukip i ratLC»u.Jn« 
utlirrn of I'm iArnifi.1, HTuHtnilrd ni rlflil, 
flU in 1b# rtiupon And |>n<it It, IV IT 11 Hil, 
STAMP, clearly mtrkinr On t ruvclniie, 
'■PuHrin DfiTurlmmL." to *nj *f Ihf lull»m- 
lmj iddrruH. lit ,-,. r »-rtii io apcclly hNhIi 
lifts juii w.nl. .* 3«J. tlTAMP .MUHT Hi: H1K- 

uabi>i;li h im kai h rorroN i.nci.oski>. am 

■ltra rlmrii? of Ikreeprnrfr will bn niad* Jot 
pwltrrnt QTrr ant mnnlli old. 
AnFTiMDK.— Bni AHHA, O.f.O. 

nni?*T.\N"i-:.— Sot jiwk, cro, 
mruioT hnt:.— Boi hi ot.o. 
M:ivrrt9Tr.K -^Bo« «i. o.r.o. 
nrnTii— n« wjg, o.rn 

STnVITT.— Boi i'JWVY. Af.O, 
If Pilllnj. IAH r«ritlp!'Piih Kln*l. tt Pillitn 

"■■<■-* rut -■=!•-.■ i 

r\s«|\M\ — Hrit* to Vfir Auntrallin 
Hr*tOMi'?> W'fUr. Hut lfW. O.P.O., MfiiiMini-, 
NEW ZKALANP. — Write la Srdajr bBIm. 
Hhiiuld n i-ju ifetln Id r^li (ar Ilia hL< 
litni, nlrata ida addrrit nf our *tflr», 
ivhlrb in J I tw foand bd Vnt* 3s 
riaRAJE PBtNT N.-lML AMI AOt}&ES« 

tx BLnrs. i. j i ri.it v 

NAJffC 



STATE ., 

SJh Pfettant » rt> 1 1 *Sft 




Patterns 
Cost 
3d. 

mnmnmrntttwrnimmm 
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Hand-worked Gifts ... 

OR Mother's DAY 

Setid at once for one or 
m 0/ the dainty traced kerchiefs 
jZtured on this page. They can be 
Imply embroidered. 



rit l.-thedsywhenwecom^ 
-5d9 bonor to nil mothers. 
jA« Uttle separate tokens of 
^ to our own. 

.bit could b« 1 happier notion 
Mqulslte unwed taen 
"Jwi m a gill to' Mother's 




Par morn than any other occasion 
this Is the time when a gift of your 
own making U the most acceptable. 
And with only a touch of flower em- 
broidery and lettering lor you to do 
to complete each, one there is plenty of 
time still to get and to work them 
before Sunday. May 8. 

Each handkerchief la already made 
up with drawn-thread, hemmed, or 
lace edge*, with 




Uncomfortably 
Overweight 

PAT. HEADACHY AND PIMPLY 

The bloated, flatulent feeling of con- 
stipation makes you very uncomfort- 
able. People who fire too fat are often 
victims of bilious attacks, sick head- 
aches, bud breath and blotchy, pimply 
skin. The fermenting poisons of food 
wastes become absorbed by the blood 
arid cause these unhealthy symptoms, 
uood looks, good temper, health, fit- 
ness and attractiveness are lost or 
seriously impaired 

Qet regular activity Into your dfRcs- 
tive system and liver by taking Plnfc- 
ettes. These tiny, affective laxative 
and liver pills strengthen and exercise 
Inuv bowels and clear uway the poi- 
sonous waste accumulations. In this 
natural way you will see your un- 
healthy fat and pimples vanishing as 
you become regular In the essential 
daily habit, Bilious attacks and sink 
headaches will disappear and you will 
feel fit. vital and good tempered again. 
All chemists and stores sell Plnkrttea, 
L« bottle.*" 



"Mother" or the 
letter "M" and 
floral motifs 
traced ready for 
working, 

Each handker- 
chief measures 
11 x H Inches. 

With hemmed 
edges It Is ob- 
tainable cm pure 
whlto, blue, yel- 
low or green linen, 
tor 1/- each, or in 
boxes ol six Tor 
S/S. 

Drawn - thread 
handkerchiefs In 
pastel shades, 10d, 
each, or tn boxes 
of atx, 4/9, post 
free, 

Lace - edged 
handkerchiefs. In 
white only, pure 
linen, traced with 

any design, 1/- each, or 5/6 for a box of six. post, free 
Decide which one you want, and be careful when or- 
dering to Include all the details. 

To obtain linens, send In to our Needlework Depart- 
ment. We regret no COD. orders. 




INTO 
LOVELINESS 

An A m • m 1 

S [nrm |ii*n mikfl 

tair Clean bnliby. 
nulLuitiy lovely. 
Sctlihp, ino. *rc 
feoncicriiillf euy 
(at Arrmmi mufcn 
your hiiir reiUy 
miin*|Cihlc 
HPUN£TTtS,,.Ko. I 



ABOVE, the different designs avail- 
able in the Mothers Dap handker- 
chiefs. When ordering specify 
ed&ina. lettering, and color required. 



FRIDAY NIGHT IS 

AM AM I 

NIGHT 

If un.hlt to otwilfl Anuimi, writ* to Oeo. 
1 Ripley & Co., Mvcdoadl Houm. Via Sum. 
I Sydfmy. 



I sritRT PI AS art used fn on off -oner or corner /lower 
I J«ifn oa linen and orpandle lupper-clotfts, trojicJotAi, 
I iSmxmr), and serviettes. Farther detotts and prieei 
(riven below. 




TWO 

MOMENTOUS EVENTS 



AUSTRALIAN HISTORY 



WHEN COOK 

fOW 
AUSTRALIA 

tWiunfi 'Sylko* ^vt : 
hi Uant hmaui 
h b itrinyth, tin* 
"It Hid ■•/,«b,M 

hi*** en rwti of 
100 YARDS 
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'- ' ■< Ht niDioa 

1101 II 




WHEN AUS 
FOUND SYLKO 



SYLKO 

MACHINE TWIST 



k v T--: nv UF -vnu<!" ■ '. i,TM. 



Desert Floimrs Grace 
Table Linens 

Supper-Cloths, Traycloths, Throwovers, 
Serviettes, in Linen or Organdie, Traced 
in a Dainty Shirt Pea Design for 
Embroidery. 

EXQUISITE h a n d w orked 
table linens ara the basis 
of the bride-to-be's trousseau, 
and among the home-lover's 
most cherished possessions. 

For they can dress up tables 
beautifully at the hostess hours, when 
proud woman wants her home to look 
Its loveliest. 

The Sturt pea, unique and colorful 
Australian desert flower, has been used 
In two charming designs on these 
traced supper and afternoon-tea sets, 
and gives a novel touch to the dainty 
effect. This brilliant flower lends It- 
self splendidly to modem embroidery. 

You may choose between an ex- 
quisite flower allover design, with 
sprays of blomoms In conventional 
motif, or a flower corner design, dainty 
and light. 

These linens are available individu- 
ally or In complete seta as you re- 
quire. 

Set comprises 36-lneh by 36-lnch 
cloth, SS-lneh by SB-Inch Ihrowover, 
14-uich by 24-Inch traymobile cloth, 
and 11-inch by 11-lnch serviette. 

They are obtainable on white, 
cream, green, yellow, blue or pink 
pure quality Irish linen, or In white, 
green, or yellow organdie. 
Sfl-lnch 1 38-inoh cloth, 7 '6 in linen, 
14-lnch 1 24-Inch traymobile cloth, 
4/6 In linen. 

11-lnch x 11-lnch serviette, 1/- In 
linen. 

36-lnch 1 36-Inch cloth, 3/9 In or- 
gandie. 

36-lnch x SB- Inch throwover, a/a 
In organdie. 

14-lnch by 24-lnrli travmoblle cloth, 
J/. In organdie. 

11-lnch x 11-lnch serviette, Bd. In 
organdie. 

The flowers are worked in satln- 
stltch. with laay daisy otltch r»r the 
leaves and stem-sUch for the stamens. 
The edge Is spoke-stltched for crochet. 



as?** 




VOW you can say "NO" to shrinkage In knitwear, by always 
using the new STJN-GLO— an all-wool knitting yarn guar- 
anteed not to shrink Tar the lifetime of (he garment. 
S0TJ-CILO Is pure wool— shrlnkproof, rub-proof, fade !pm ... the 
finest wool since knitting began! 

Knit to fit with "SUN-OLO- Shrlnkproof Wool-It always 
remains soft, ileeCT and full of lustTe. 

Your draper or store stocks it In a large variety or shades In 
3, 3 and 4 ply super Anserine wool and 3 ply baby wool. 

"SUH-ftUO". »Sd. par tkilfl. 
"SUN-GtO" Baby Wool, 103d. for 1 .01. ball. 

Wholmal* bittrlbulan: 
PMEMON. LAIN6 1 MUCE LTD. 

All JtOlM. 

894 



H,n_f-..iu..j by f. v, Huo>m Hit- 

Ltd. ol th*lr Afpiotidflo SeinnMo 
H.lll. H%V. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5792486 
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L With Harsh Medicines? 

Tltey'II make your howela respond at 

the cost of bully-weakened intestinal 
■niurlci. Danjttroul Ulnessea will 
frequently follow. 




2. or with ALL BRAN? 

Thil 11 ■ out sweet btnkfi.it cereal 
which gives your system the "bulk" 
i< needs la keep you tegular. Vm 
should get "bulk" in the foods you 
e-»t but modern cooking deprives you 
of it. However, you can now gel the 
most effective type of "bulk" io Ali- 
Btan. This "bulk" absorbs moisture 
ami gently exeicises the system — the 
r/^/i/ inrj to fijtbt constipation. Two 
tab] espoonaful each morning willgendy 
exercise your system 
and keep you well. 
And Kellojtg'j Ali- 
Brjn costs only a few 
pence per package. 

Yottr grvttr 
All Bran 



ATTENTION 
IHMI I BUIJLDERS 

in i H ] : K \l rUXS and SPECIFICA- 
TIONS prepared bv rxpcrtfl to your LndjYluu«l 
[Mimrrrr.f nl s Guaranteed r.o co'jitMy Cciunrtl. 
BmliJttie Boelecr rpHuIatlcina. 
Cliarefili Jowrat In Sjrlr.fjr. " 
SO' 1 

MiU'lES FIAS 8TRVII r„ 
-i Mania I'tare. nt:i»... 




NOW that we have our gar- 
dens specially planted for 
winter and spring displays, we 
must keep them on the move. 

Con&lant work is necessary to keep 
down weeds, which make their ap- 
pearand- during the winter months. 
Winter grass Is most prevalent at 
this time of the year, and the only 
way to eradicate it Is to dig It, out arid 
remove tt off the garden beds alto- 
sctlier. It Is useless just to dig tt 
In. as It will remain green for many 
weeks, mid when the ground is turned 
up again will grow as rapidly as ever. 

Iceland popples, il well planted, will 
be tasking good progress. Keep r.hem 
an the move with constant applications 
of sulphate of ammonia, one teaspoon 
to every gallon of Water, pouring 
around (lie plants, hut on no account 
allowing to remain on the foliage If 
any dors reach the foliage, be sure 
to wash it oil, as sulphate of ammonia 
burns any foliage. Also see that the 
twill ts damp around the plants before 
using. 

One of the best mixtures for both 
the vegetable and flower garden la five 
parts of superphosphate, five parts 
of blood and bone, two parts of sul- 



pha!* of potash, and two parts of sul- 
iphate of ammonia. Mix these thor- 
oughly together, then, at planting time, 
idust over the plot lightly, one hand- 
ful to the square yard. Remember, 
use fertilisers little but often. This 
mixture is Ideal, for It containa phos- 
phoric acid, nitrogen, and potash, good 
for all plant life. 

Stock and wallflower revel in potash, 
and if fed with constant applications 
will give splendid results. Use one 
teaspoon to every gallon of water, 
while the plants are small, then, as 
they grew, one dessertspoon to every 
gallon of water. 

Ranunculus and anemone will re- 
spond rapidly to a dusting of this 
mixture. Cineraria* will also show 
splendid results with light dustings. 

Pansies also must be kept on the 
move with fertilisers or liquid manure. 
Sweet peas are lime-lovers, so give 
them liberal applications, and keep 
them well supplied with water. 

During winter there Is not so much 
work [o be done as In other seasons. 
This, then, is the time to make new 
gardens and build rockeries. Every 
home garden can havo its rockery, even 
the small garden. 

Many people are under the Impres- 



■ . ■ 

WARM by Day 




in VI YELL A * CLYDE LLA 



(Vrnfrruiinni of women fr-i.r proved (tukt 
'V ir til*' Mad <- 1 v * J ■ 11 j 1 1 »i t no trqu*] for 
i.jr and ijinjr-ru. ( . lf dur.ajt Auninui 
■ml Winter. So toff, to worn, ihttrr will 
prefect roc fafatinu winter') *uni 4myt and 
oipl.ii So reUflbl*. too. "Vii»*JI*" «ml 'Qrdrlii* 
irWr tiifrrtk or l;ulr a ltd ihtr it<nd up to 



tRCG'Ot 

CXii>tl*M tubbioji ind fldll look \nwt lib* 
new. So* th* new i-mnta at detisbrfiii >h*J«i 
mxl piiTfrtni m hot fehhng mul nor*. 
VIYJOJ.A. Im Lffam, pi hi a fJjadrt, printod 
JnigJi* uui (.iinW from 4/6 per jtfi. 
< E > .iH.I. ■ In cTBun, pimia lhadtra, print rd 
deirftn* .u i rtiecki from i/6 p*t -^rJ. 



WILUAM HQLLINS & CO LTD, (Inc. in Engbod), Grace flldg.. Torlt Street, Sydney 



COUPON FOR HUI PATTIMH* 
e>« "I «• pam ar rhalk h at 

a-*|p»Dcki*aQik.-»_, _» 



ALL KJNDS oj rncfiantino pttmtu fitt ffiis rOOltery KMflA bonis /he tcallj 
and logout af a mtwf btauttfu! Australian home. It is neeer devoid of 
COfor and inferesf, to lkil/utly are the nhoten planU arranged. 

C/fcyD Novelty 

to Your GARDEN 

^During winter, when 
work Ims slackened off, concentrate on 
rockeries and crazy paths that will give a 
quaint, permanent beauty. 

. . . Says THE OLD GARDENER. 



I Ml , I 
I I 

■s I 



GLruPSR o/ a crazy doWidoi/ «e[ In a green tweep o/ laun and bac*«f]L 
potted beanty and greenery. tveff-fcepf cxji/c^ orowj betwe* trrm 



slon that rockery gardens entail ex- i sixes and shapes, anil. If Haul 
Dense, but thla is not to. Build the I set about an Inch apart, or ma 
soil first, Many people place the rocks Inches, various liny plants on 
first then rill in with soil, but this la grown between the craiii. Ait 
wrong. Place the rocks so that when I fine- and unique display cm sin 
completed the rockery has a natural j had by cutting strips af tort 
appearance. If you must use cement, ) pressing them in between tiw tnr 



the 

I 

to* I 

Mr 
i 



place well down, so that tt cannot be ' These can be so urraog efl dial 'J fc f 



seen- 

ln small areas dig the ground deep, 
throwing the soil up Into a mound in 
any shape you want the rockery to be. 
Rock gardens are meant to convey the 
Impression of tit upheaval of Nature. 
The stones should be of different 
shapes and sixes, If possible aU i he- 
one color; place them on the mound 
of soil so that they seem to be crop- 
ping up through the soil, with the 
plants growing here and there be- 
tween them. 

m building your rockery. Imitate 
Mature as nearly as possible. The 
most effective position to have them 
la where they can be looked upontrom 
a window or a balcony, for they add 
a quaint touch to even the smallest 
garden. 

Hare tall plants at the back, smallest 
at the front. There are many fascin- 
ating and unique plants to make the 
rockery interesting. 

Crazy Paving 



mower can be run over them, ud <Wf tts I 
turf cut without any trouble. Jesvtf 

In the semi-shaded portion of « j*> 
garden, lf atone flassl"4s t» lart 
crazy style, moss can be Dtal 
beLwren the ore/vices, and Ic 11 ^* 
attractive. As the moss gms*. I* 
the Monstrosa Daby in It. ' 
daisies of every hue and eolflr, 
path looks delightful. 

No special skill is required to n Kjj'j 
these natural crary paths, fllkj 
gardens they can b- niadr l» * 
and turn, so tliat you Buddcalyai t 
unexpectedly upon cometi of r* g w 
and enchantiueut 

There are many ktodi nf (W' 
that can be planted In 
paths; secure some of thai law 
Lemon thyme, balm, and rsu*» 
which have an esuulslt* pe™ 
Lobelia, beautiful blue 1*1 
! dwarf; sweet allce, P ntcIltl,ls -/L > , , 
I varloua kinds of sedans. N o| 
primula, violas, paui |oi ' llrUt 
a turn, polyanthus, podulaoa- «J | 
thrift. 

Along the aides w; 1 ^^*^^' 11 



h In urns, lavender, esjutrjj* 1 
thrum, nemesla, and 



fTJRAZT paths also lend onchantmeni 
to tho rockery garden. There are 
many Interesting ways to make them, [ be"t"tM *th«n some of 
and even lf you are an amateur at growing varieties: 
the work you can arrange some splen- D „«„,.„ «.itflnmr u«r! ** 
did designs. Craay paving la charm- ..?^ n *7j..!L a ?il ^Jirtufl * 
ing If composed of stones of a regular 
Else and shape, fitted together roughly 
to make them look natural and In 
harmony with the rockery already 
built. Once you etart the work, you 
will be making little paths and by- 
path* that you would not have thought 
of before. 

Stepping stones can be used around 
your homo freely, and can be made 
Informal and quaint. Stone pavings 
are becoming more and more popular 
each year, and when net in a natural 
formation, and In harmony with the 
surroundings, are delightful adorn- 
ments to any garden. 

Gardens which havo long, straight 
paths of stone flaggings enhance the 
appearance of a Harden. There are 
many different wan of laying the 
Hags, and you may use split or sawn 
tnvga. But do tt In a way that will 
harmoolH best with the building. 

Split flaga an the more natunal. _ Prlaunl so* ft* 1 !^...* 

There are split flag, of various ■ a ^„ Umn ' <L ^ 
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STUFFY 

HEAD 
COLDS 

Cat.rrh. Coughs. Ad»n«l"i*J 
STOPPED INSl^a^ 

•orenw. ra fuik ooo»»" 
arcpDtr. 
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'TRIKING Anchor 
Chain CARDIGAN 



|4 slick, nautical 
y^n that's bound 
jwin approval. 
\jote: It's really 
easy to knit 

qjBPIGAN is a necessary 
Allan in every woman's and 
to »»ter wardrobe. 

Li bfrt i- ■-i»ii'»n wlili a dlf 
K7n lacks (h* bulky. I mm- look - 
L»5rcl ul nianv such garments; 
Kjt b » styled Uttt It D»tt«re 

IPEltirn slenderlso the figure 
nTiMtu-!- Till is unart ut look 
it l> ilHtmctlve. and cosily so. 
L_ ; n ;] 0ff iht directions: 
Khj-i. _ Enmt 3ok. skeins 
Eimoi 1 pair each of Ho. S and 
K-jttro- knitting needles, a short 
BL«iih points at both ends (any 
ifl nil", and 1 buttons the sbse of 

fcir— ■** — Ktieih from ahoul- 
' Hire . width all round under Lbe 
ni uaitrticliL-f: and when fastened. 
'„ sirelchmf to 361ns.; length of 
■ i piH including cuff. Isiin. 
trtoi">--U SB to Una. In width 
jil 13 rows to 21ns. in depth 
Kkkrrratlnav— K- knit; p. purl; St* 
cms; paii pattern; rep. repeal, 
drnev* or decreasing; inc. In- 
sist oi IncirsAing; tog. together. 

anrk into the back of all 
LSla to produce firm edges. 

THE BACK 

I it the loner edge. Cast an 
Id ill- using No. 10 needles and 
ft *} rows in k. 1, p. I rib, but Inc. 
lit u end of list row (91)- Change 
ISO 3 needles uul pact, as follows: 
flil Haw. P 2nd Bow: K. Rep 
s2rowi once more. 5th How: P. 
'11 p. 1. k 3. p. 6. k. 2. p. 3. k. 1. 
1 1; rep (nun " mushing p. 2 8th 
L»: K a, • p U k. 2, p, a. k. 6, p. 2. 
1 1 p. 1. 1 3; rep. from * finishing k. 
J Sep. lasl 3 rows twice more. 
J lite Roar: I' 2. • It. 1, p. 2. slip runt 
on L£i onr spare needle and leave 
i tar. it work, then slip the next 
■a on tn Lbe other spare needle and 
arc it back of work, now k. next 
at, then p 5 Irom spare needle, then 
L i from ether spare needle i referred 
i u "iwiiii throughout directions). 
) i t. 1 p. J Kep. lrem " finishing 
ll 

| Bill Bn: Uke 6th. Rep. 5th and 
i rows three limes. 

Slew 18 rwwi farm the patt. and are 
I Ibroaghout. Work 3 more cam- 
let* patterns and the (hat It rows of 
Hi p»:t 

[srwihole Slupliut.— Cast out 3 sts. at 
1 besinninij or the next 4 roars, then 
1 it st both ends of the next 7 
l leaving GS sts. Continue with- 
i dec until S putts, and the first IS 

* 01 Bill patt, have been worked 
3 tils beginning, then cast off. 

LRFT PKONT 
RECIM u the lower edge. Cast on 
K Hi using No. 10 necdlc.i and 
I R rows in k. I, p. 1 Hb. Change 
» So. 5 ceeniea and the patt. as fol- 
low; p 50. k 2 (the last 3 
*IH be worked In garter -st 
Ufbout the Irani, as a border > 
" K Rep. these 3 raws once 
5th Kow: P. 2, • k. 1, p. 2. k. 2, 
s. I p. 3, t 1. p. 3; rep. from • 
"or*. «. I. p .2. k. 2. p. 8, k. 4. 
low: K 2, p. I. k. 5. p. 1. fc. J, 
t. 3, p. t ; rep. from * once more, 
oik i, p. 3, k. I, p. L k. 2. Rep. 

* rown twice mere, 

a*U« h.,-, p. 3, • t 1. p. 3. twist. 

l p rep. from * once mure, 
I P. 3 Lwtat, k. 3- IZth Earn: Uke 
ft. Hep the Slh and 8th rows three 
*• Than, lg rowji form the patt, 
fc rep. throughout. Work 3 
> Pst:» and the first 6 rows of 
Mtt . then shape the armhole as 
Was: 

srmboi, Srutp4n< — lai Bow: Cast 
1 patt, bo end t4J). 2nd Kow: 
It- Rep, these 2 rows once 
**' Now dee, 1 st. at the 
If edge on ever; few un- 
.• tla remain. ' Continue wlth- 
until 5 patts. and the first 

* of 8th patt. hare been worked 
tlx- beginning. 

i Stuping.— Cast off 8 ate. at 
btgiiiiiing of the next row. then 
•at «t the same edge on every 
uutJl 24 sis. remain. Continue 



I Ann 



into 




[*«t 



CLOSE UP <tf lbe affroctu. 
anchor chain Milch <iet<i in the 
rfisfcnrKtip urdigor. picturid oi 
nfffii 

wHhoat dec. until 8 patts. and the 
first 7 rows of Tib. patt. have bet- ; 
worked from the beginzung, thee casi 
off. 

R1CBT FRONT 
JJMilN at the lower edge Dsn mi 
52 sis. using No. 10 needle? unci 
work S rows in k 1 p 1 rib 'Hi Kbw: 
Rib until 8 remain, cast urJ 2, rib b 
7th Row: Rib 8. cast on 3. rib I 
end. Work 20 more rows in the rls. 
then rep. the 6th and 7th rows once 
mare. Kb 0De more row (30 In all) . 
then change to No. 5 needles and 
begin the patt. as follows: 

las Bow: K. 2. p. B0. End Row: 
K- Rep. these 2 raws once more. 5th 
«ow: K. 4. • p. 5, k, 2, p. 2, k. 1. p. 3. 

k. 1. p. 2, k. 2: rep. from ■ once 
mare. p. S, k 3, p. 2, k. 1. p 2. 8th 
■owi K_ 2, • p. 1, k. 2, p. 3, k. 5. p. 2. 
k. 3. p. 1, k. 3; rep. from • once more, 
p. I. k. 3, p. 2, k. S, p. 2. k. 3. Rep. 
the last 2 rows twice more 

11th Row: K 2. • twist, p. 2, k. !. 
p. 3, k. 1, p. 2: rep. from • once more, 
twist, p. 2. k. 1, p. 2. 12th Row: Uke 
8th_ Rep. the 6th and cth rows three 
tune.s 

These 18 rows form the pott, and 
are rep. throughout, but make a but- 
tonhole as before at the front edge 
on the 2nd row of 2nd patt. and then 
on every 2nd row of each patt- until 
there are 7 In all to neck, as follows: 
K. until 8 remain, cast off 2, k. 5. Tn 
nit next row cast on 1 sts. to replace 
those cast off. When 3 patts. and the 
first 9 rows oi Sth patt- have been 
worked from the beginning, then 
shape the armhole to match the left 
front and finish o£f in the same 
way. 

THE S1.K1 "( T- 

IJEOIN at the lower edge of the cuff 
Cast on 48 str.. using No. 10 
needles and work 30 rows in I 1. 
p. 1 rib, but Inc. 1 st. at the end of 
the last row (47). Change to No. 6 
needles and begin the patt- as fol- 
lows: 

1st Row: P. 2nd Row: K Rep 
these 2 rows once more. Slh Row: K 
1. • k. 2. p. S, k. 2. p. 2, k. 1. p. 3. k. 1. 
p. 3; rep, from * once more, k, 2. p. 5, 
k, i. tih Raw: K 1, ' p. 2. k. 5. p. 2. 
k. 2, p. 1, k. 3. p. I. k. 3; rep. from ■ 
once rnore. p. 2, k. S, p. 2, k. 1. 7th 
Raw: Uke oth. nth Row; Like 6th, 
but Inc. I r.t. at both ends. 

Continue in pattern, but Inc. 1 st. at 
both ends of every 8th row following 
until there are 87 sts.. then continue 
without Inc. until the sleeve measures 
18 inc. from the beginning, measured 
down Use middle Shape the top by 
dec. 1 St. at both ends of every raw 
until B sts. remain. Cast off. 

THE COLLAR 
( 'AST on 12 sts. using No. 10 needles 
and work 16 ins, in k. 1, p 1 rib. 
Cast off In the rib. 

TO MAKE ttp 
pRESS the work on the wrong side 
with a warm iron and damp 
cloth. Join the shoulders, sew In the 
sleeves and press the seams. 8ew 
up the aide and sleeve teams and 
press them. Sew on the collar, then 
sew buttons down the left front to 
correspond with the buttonholes on 
the right front. 





LOVti V G.-lftjlfcA / ua usgfi d£ a practical one. knttitnci enlftu&iastt UttiJ 
uvant to sfari on ir immediatrty. Theu will Unci if qwclt to kmi. Instructions 
far making H'Ven on this page are accurate as, welt us canty Ir? follow. 





Ai warm and as beautiful as a kitten 
on lhe hcarrh Snug 1 Purr-y 1 Soil 1 
They wrap your tiredness in snuggly, 
downy cosiness No-one but Kayser 
could give wool such lovoly appeal 
Style illustrated ftSSG Fiom 18'11. 
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This is what BIDOMAK 
WILL DO FOR YOU 

1. End* MINERAL 8TARV4TKIN hy adding frrnim 
(food Lron ), ciIcJuhi, [."lu—i.im. indium, bin* 
jihatn* Bjyrerona«**|-hales and *4wyraae. 

2. Give* >■"< a appelllr. 

3. HringB twrfl -Ir^p to ihe '"'jr? ■ Ire plea*. 

!■ KurnetlierjT. nerve* thai urr tired anil Inflami-i! 
.*». Krlicve* tt.uiiarii up-el* and 'fi". 
ft. Huil energy, "|""p" nn <' rndnnturr. 
7. tjean opl body waalea from evrr» rell uf llir ttodi by 
incmaitlfe llw- uinnunl of AttVgen in the Ulmuhlrtm, 
I. I j-ntr- rich rrd Mood, nrw healthy ltefvr rrJk asd 

nerve Acrid. 
!». Makr* ymi feci weJl all owr. 
10. T**i» *o pood you'll llkr raking Jl. 



I 



I 



1 



\ 



Every Mother and Father 
should read this 
Astounding Case 

"Ynn mav be inlereHted to hear «f mv lw« Iiltlr 
hovt. John unit Thumni*. bemuse after -v.tr- of 
INne»s RiDOM.AK mmlr thrm Ktrongand healthy. 
*o thai our friend*, anrl «wr iiurt»(* havr- been 



We cam* |n linrnurr first of aU un account of 
their health, mj liu-l.jmrj liaving been ml 
ll-alhur-vl. bill their heal I h did nul improve. *nd 
thev were grariunlU beeoniing wwltrr ami 
weaker. 

Admitted to Hospital 

Kinaltv Ihry wrrr srtmilrd to Ihe limner Il«"e 
Hn.pital with AnMr BrnnrliilLi. There wai mi 
Kifcn of Ihrm ^etlitig hellrr until onr <la> my 
Mother rniu» up and *aid. 'Why dnn*I ymt ley 
flllXIMAK? Il han rurrd mr and I am "lire il 
will do ihrm {>und llir samr as it did for mr." 
I a*krd their father about it, anil hr nali| —'Try 
woe bottle.' 

Improved with Bidomak 

Wilh tbe results of taking ihr rirst few dose* ihtv 
imprnwrd ^plrndidly, anil my doctor here in 
UsBiore was very mirprifted in Lnow how ihry 
hod imprnvrd. After InLing two bottle* they 
■wrre allowed lo leave ihe hospital. 

Given 12 Months' Life 

.In hii. aged S. was in a very bail «loir when ad- 
mitted lo the ho&pital (previously he hud been 
given only 12 monihs to Ihr}. hr wa# only 2 
•ilone 12 lbs. when he went, and now he in home 
inking DIDOMAK: hr in 3 rtone 5 lb*. 2 "/. 

MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE 

Sa» iTrlilp aiJ-e wr lit* I jmm will 
mtmttrr- ilmr h«» H r#f* ajwkrltJv. thai we 
f K iri Btf*+ i« rffata>a1 VMlr aiMfr If 
ij*r HI1KT Beetle m4 ttJIMIMAlt 

ataM ■»»€ WajHIl yam mad ^mm rrtMn 
■be BMhaHj-ejaiMy ho*ile l« ranar 
■■-aiW ■JafHfcart*rr aidal rwwn»i Ibflaw. 
wIUnIh I I atBTB. MMM ™i* be 
fairer lb** lauit- 

Itidvnt&i u * jiundW rr/ rfcr 0i)uf)liri Dmi Ghj 
Sydnrf. ^hV1akI(. M>lbtnin>c. ilri-h*ji- tiid J'ihIi 

Xi/f uA^fri \tf mfFItim fitt TaaBUtMM; L .'.mlhiiurr 

a Son I'lv IjH . Jtiltn S/t*I, UunK»i'-n 

\tw /.eaina4 Iliurilmitt'f [J-Tot- Fl wrniul MM* 
litres. wHIiajBUta. NX 



rhoman. 4 vearw nf a|jr. wilh Ihr *amr rum- 
plaint, gained from 2 Jonc I lb. lo 3 Mone. Wr 
mrr nil very pleased with (he reriullA, -ir I am 
keeping mv rhililn n on RIIMJMAK.'*" 

Later— February 3, 1937 

"JtiM u leltrr to let )tiu know hm* my boyn are 
ihiiiift. They are beautiful big boy*. J fuive 
ibem both their birthday parties lhi« manlh — 
JoJtm, flffe 6 year*. Tlinmni. 5 J«*ra, and all ihofw 
I invitrd. Imlh of John r s *rhnol frirnrl- anil 
my friends said thai Jnhn and Hiomiui would 
piiM ranily for 7 anrl 8 years old a* ihey 
were *o liiff. Sinee they have *rrn Ihr 
wundrrful resuttit of RIlKiMAK, lots of my 
frientln in IJnmitre havr started UMng (U I only 
Hive il in my rhtlilren now every morning. 

Bidomak Helped Mother, 
Too 

I havr n»L written prrvinunly lirraiue I havr lirai 
ru-Hntinly ili in Unmorr Ra*r |{un|Mlal mvM-lf. 
Howr»«r. -Inrr I havr rrturanl Tronj llir hospital 
RIDOMAK ha» pulled up »trrnglh wonder* 
fully. 

Nurses Say Boys Pictures 
of Health 

• ou will he interested lo know that the nunea in 
LiFmorr Ra.«e Il^sptLaL who numed John and 
Thomas through their severe illness laat year, 
were smrpriiirH to whal big hoyn ihry were 
H'hrn thev visited me in honpIlaU and said they 
are pictures of health.'' 4 

Later -20/1/38 

"I ihnughl I would drop yau another few Lines 
to hrl you know how well mi Iw+y*. John anil 
Thomas, are heeping. 



No Colds Now! 

They did nol have one cold all through 
laal winter, although you will rrracmber that 
boih of ihem were «ubjeei in Brnnehilh, and 
their long illnejM* in the Hofipilal w«» Aeute Bron- 
c hills. They did not mi*» a day — » we* or dry — 
at school, and ihey now eat nrarly as murh a» 
their father, but we don 1 ! mind thai — we have 
wprnt no end of money Irytng In gel ihem welL, 
and now they are really fiu It t- the talk of 
Lifimore. Since 1 wrote In yon last 1 have been lo 
Rathurat. w hrre we lived previouHly. and front 
which my hu^trand was transferred for the boy!» T 
sake, to Ijsnuirr. 

Onr doctor in Ralltumi won surprised to read of j 
the remarkable impruvcmenl in my boys, and 
he aaw them n lien we were on our holidays. All 
my friend* and neifthhount p«t the ihoek of their 

livei* they knew whal I went through with ihr 

children'* *iekni-**. They said RIDOMAK muttl [ 
he a wonderfal tonic. 

My boys are 6 and 7 years old this month — - 
Thuma» waa 6 year* nn the JhI January, and 
John 7 years no the 2 Let January 1 * llolh are 
doing very well at school,, ar»d ihe teachers ««)' 
they play wilh all the hoys happily. 



Worth £5 a bottle 

I think your ItlDOMAK wan worth £5 a h.mh lu 
me at llir lime my two hoyit suffered (whal they 
went through) and In think it waa only 3; - per 
bottle, and il brought new life lo my children. 

I am •tending yuu a photograph of them as Ihry 
are now, and 1 have done mi best lo tell people 
the tnii h jihmn RIDOMAK, Mi It n h band Lou 
tells everybody hr meets, and all our nHgh hours, 
and Ihe nur»e« and rfoctora al ihe IJ»more KaNe 
Hompital sav the ebildren ore the pictures of 
health. 



^praaT 



iBidomak 



Ntft»f SUILDlR 



Print this Letter for 
Sake of Other 
Mothers 

If you can uh thl. I'll" ■ *jj 
people Kow bad m; lxiy< »rtr m 
t .11 „f their wonderful Kealth «•»• 
il would help oilier >1.'lliei> «*• 
hltTe K,*en Irniililcrl a* I f 
mnthrr or father ran rend tknaf 
markahlr letter- — hprrtd ' 
period of yiro— wblck prt.lt l» 
[lenaural ee»olt>i wKiell "° , 
BbUincd Troin lalinit BlWW 
w-itlMUl wishinf lo p«e Bll" 1 * 
immrdialelv lo their rhilnr'a- 1 "'^ 
otic iKry kiint. who i»*ifln(t«r «P* 
(„•! a bottk of BIDOMAK ^ 
It will nol unly do gooi l" »J*J 
who Ukrx it, bat it taMe. •» f" 
rvrryanr erjjoy* taking »• 
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END NERVES AS YOU END MINERAL STARVATION - WITH 

BIDOMAK 

THE TONIC OF THE CENTU WY- for Nerves, Brain and that Depressed hek± 
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IDLE RAINBOW 

By PHOEBE SHELDON 




riNDSAY ABBOTT moved Into 

Poppy cortwrtshti spirt- 
menl on a SilurdMy aJlel- 
noon. "I'll be home then," 
Puppy Mid. "to help rou 
■tow sway your thltiB mid 
divide up half the space 
In the medicine chest and 
half ihe hiuieers In the 
closet." 

And now ttt four o'clock 
they had emptied Lmdsay's 
trunk and lunged it out in the hill, flowed 
her gulf-stlrki !n n corner of Lac backroom 
which Llnurav tu Lo occupy, her shoe* 
•kites cm the closet shelf, her skis and two 
suitcases under the bed. Flippy hud ourlad 
up In a drmp chili whoee hrokru springs 
and worn upholstery wcrr covered wllh i 
home-made chlnii slip-cover, Bhe had 
tucked her Iffi under her Hkirl and leaned 
her small held of dirk curls against the 
bark oJ the chair at she stirred a cup of 
amber tri. Bhe witchtd Lindsay, who sal 
on i footstool poking it i biasing Ore with 
the longs. A cup of ten win beside tier cm 
the Moor and trom It rcwe a wavering curl 
of steam. In buck of them under the win- 
dow an open saucepan full ol water wis 
hew ting cm the red-hot element of i one* 
plate erestrtc store which «t sturdily on 
four less on the Boor. 

"This It ilfncHt too mod to be true." »ld 
Poppy. "I thought We'd never manage 
especially after your nunt wrote /or you to 
come ind spend the winter with her. And 
111 so itaffr Jiving irith older people. They 
mind id much the things lh»t ire really 
fun. And they can put in awful rrlmp In 
your style." 

The flrellghi glowed on Lindsay* Ii» tn 
i pattern of con! and orange. Her light 
hruwn hair was brushed back trom her fore- 
head, breaking Into npplts that reminded 
Poppy of sunlight on rand, the tinfl In the 
dcplha of i clear brook. 

"1 wouldn't h»vn minded livlns nth Aunt 
fiplddy ao nttich. Bhe hu lota of letue about 
young people. Only 1 don": know whether 
one would have liked It. She wants me to 
bring you around, Popp;. Tfrr orwtrtment 
In the 'Inrllimest place Bhe'H probobly pro- 
mised father to keep an eye on r.:e ~ 
"I forsm lo ask ahciiit ?ilur niother." 
"Father wrote llwl they were taking a 
trip to SopEef: end thai (he sunshine seemed 
to be doing her back good. 1 suppose we 
owe all thiF to mother's back." 

"And your Aunt Rplddy's good sense. Do 
you tuppeee VOur father will mind because 
you moved in with me?" 

Lindsay sighed "I hml the feeling nil 
summer '.but Ussy nirm't niiite know what 
to do with me. That I was u much of a 
ptratte to them ou I was to myself ntld trial 
they Wfire all rather gently relieved lo have 
II work trat so neatly. Tlw pnly thing Aunt 
Spldiiy was definite about »u» not to ecrimp 
en food. And the aald If wr ever needed 
nonay to he aure to come to her for It" 

"She dldnt know what a good appetite 
you hiTe," nid Poppy. "By the way, gtm't 
there a boa ot cookies?" 



Lindsay leaned the fire-tongi against the 
brick o: the flrepiace and went aver to life 
aside the ourtatn of i bookcase. She tore 
the paper wrapper Iron) i box ind let the 
curiam fill hiding the few cans, plates, 
cups ind saucers which comprised Poppy's 
kitchen. 

"Don't you think it's funny." old Lind- 
say thoughtfully, throwing the piper into 
Uu fin. "ttut out of ill the girls In our 
crowd in college we two should be living 
together doom here In the city? I mean you 
and I never knew each other ao well except 
In Smithy's short .ithry ciase." 

"Well." said Poppy, "wo were, on the board 
rif the 'News' together Do yuu remember 
that somebody tn erne of those vocational 
conference! wild It was what you did with 
your spirt time that pointed out a Job for 
you. And It's worked out. hasn't 11? I mean 
I was business manager and you were the 
editor ol the poper And now I'm on a 
newYpnper In thr> promotion department 
and you're looklnc for soiac kind of in 
editorial ion." 

tni-hun. Do you Lhhik I'll be able to gut 
a job. Poppy?" 

"Well, you've got your allowauce. unyway 
go you wont be In real need If you're care- 
ful about things. Tmt'll only have to piy 
half the rtnt, half the laundry and elec- 
tricity and telephone. 

"Do you suppose the world will ever get 
itralghirned out. so thai when kids get out 
of college thsy can get Wiht to wtrrk and not 
have to wiste three or four good years find- 
Ins « place tor themselves? I feel tu If I 
could work so hud, if I could only And a 
Job." 

"I tuppose It will " paid Poppy. "And you 
must remember that I've been out of culfcge 
two yftaxR Iryiuter than you hive. You nan't 
be too particular at first about having a 
really good Job. ft ta so silly that you can't 
get a job without experience and you can't 
get experience without u loh. But don't 
worry, yet for goodness sake. You'll eat a 
Job. of course, but It takes time." 

"I hop* ao," 

The doorbell rang and Poppy* face lighted. 
She set down her cup, found her feet under 
her hkirt, Jumped down to puceb the 
.'Hiker. "IfiToor." 

Lindsay raid. "Who's Toby?" as Poppy 
dallied into the bathroom ind drew i comb 
through her dark curls so that thtvy snapped 
with eleaUidty. Bhe powdered her note snd 
rubbed ijpittck on the contours of her lips 
with her little Anger. But before she one 
back g till boy with a bridge of copper 
freckles acrou his nose and bright luilr bad 
comn rireath>essly bounding to Die door. 

He stood til. ill and stared at Lindsay. 
"Oh," he said 

Poppy came Into the room. "Hello, dar- 
ling:' Toby leaned oyer and lifted her 
up and gave her a quick kiss. "Here's i 
present for ye-u." 

I'uiipi I ■ i vitli delight. sn(! .■■aid 

as she began opening the package, "And 
you must meet my new room-mate. Lindsay 
Ahbott. And don't look so astonished She 



won't hurt you and don't act u if you 
didn't know she wis coming. And. Und- 
uly, this Is Tom Tobln. in sdvenliins man. 
Toby sweet, another penguin ! Isn't It cun- 
ning?" She turned the little porcelain 
figure over and put It on the m i nU lpiece. 

Toby drew a battered package of tagir- 
etu» from his pocket, took out a cigarette, 
lighted 11, tuxl tat down on the stool hi 
Iront of the fire. 

Puppy said. I've always had a passion 
Tor penguins and Toby finds them every- 
where. Last Christmas lie gave mo Pen- 
guin Island and my lut birthday wo nude 
id excursion to Iha 100 to sue the. pupa 
penguin holding tile eggs on his faet." 

Toby said. "Do you tike the big city?" 

Lindsay laughed. Tve been here lota of 
tttnM before, but I've never lived here. 
And I lore It- But do you know of any 
Jobs?' 

Poppy said, Toby, you Ml as If you'd 
never seen a girl before. What jziakss you 
so bashful 111 of s sudden?" 

"In not baahful ail of a sudden. Maybe 
you've misjudged me ell these years. As 
long- it you don't want to write book r e v l sw i 
or go Into i publishing house or get on 
the stage, we can probably find you a Job. 
Lindsay. ' ' 

That's what I tnid her," said Poppy. 
"Wbal'i the week-end schedule, Toby?" 

"Dinner at Tony Kosetll's. Party at Julia 
Oraham'a. and a coming-out oreaklait 
pirty at my house to-morrow morning fur 
Lindsay." 

Lindsay said. "Please don't think you rwn 
have to Include me in everything. Raaiiy, 
I wouldn't have you . . ." 

Toby smiled. "You've no idea how highly 
honored wl are." 



X^litDSfkY wore a slim 
dress of while lace with a high collar and 
long sleeves to Julia's party. She had put 
on liar Grandmother Abbott's then R uld 
sittings, and around her neck she ware 
a thick braided gold necklace-. 

Julia Graham's apartment was in tile 
Xatt Fifties. A wilting doorman helped 
them out of a taxi and they flow qulchly 
Under the canopy, for the late September air 
Was chilly. 

"But she didn't really Invite mo," naid 
Lmdiay doubtfully. 

"Oil. she said hi be sure and bring you. 
It's Just another evening party and one 
more doesn't matter. Julia luiei to enter- 
tain and she adores people." 

Tile rtinru WAR Oblong with a dark red 
carpet. The walla w*re blue with Indistinct 
stars scattered here and there. There were 
white Venetian biloih nl the window and 
damask curtains. Julia waa tall and slim 
In a aliver dreaa which spilled about her 
feet. Everywhere lighi dresses contrasted 
wljlh the dark suits of the men and th* 
room was full of smoke. There was the 
clink of Ice in ileuses and the sound of 
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•t.TB.lMt.VT TO 

*n» innuuu RuHtri wixnr 

niuir Bojm one ta[wtwtt%l In aa 

orsondie apron sturwtsi Puppy and Llndjav 
tflUj a bedroom. 

Ursdsasr sighed. The room *as mn'.ly In 
white srjih tauchits of r*d sod deep blue. 
Tne curtain* *ere> made of fuzzy white 
mateniU with an tlabcras* looping of red. 
white and blue corns anil heavy uuaeta. A 
low unle which appeared to be * trun- 
cated column on which stood n crystal 
cigwrtie boa and ashtray m in front of 
a low blue chaise tongue. A whit* fur rue. 
w»5 In the spate between the bed nnd the 
door. 

•Oh." Mid Lindsay. "I wish. Amu Splddv 
could tee thli" 

Julia Oraaiin detached hersel! frora a 
croup and o«n? over to welcome Potipy and 
Lindsay. Lindsay felt suddenly naive and 
a little any. It waa not only the touch of 
blue on Julia's upper eyelids and Use anln- 
fiuj cap of hair but her low voice and the 
way tn which aha put out her hand. 

"My dear," ahe wis saying to Poppy, "how 
wry nice of you to bring your new room- 
mare. Didn't you toll me oriac she woe 
on the college paper with your* 

Tt waa all very well thought Undsaj. 
for her So reznember so dednltely, but fllK* 
needn't muKe them feel like children oat 
of kindergarten. Hut that wmin't all 

Julia waa aaytne. "And Kuflla. thU lovely 
blond" child is Lindsay Abbot*. She'* living 
with Poppy thla season." And Julia left 
them ail abruptly and turned to another 
Croup o! gtieala. 
| Toby wandered off with Poppy on hU arm 
th search of rcireahmenta. Ru'ua looked 
down at Lindsay out of clesr groy ryw. 

"Juiia didn't quite ftnlah. did the? The 
real of the name la H&ydon. Bufm Haydoti. 
and youTe Lindsay Abbott" 

Lindsay replied utuuthlm that tnadr his 
eves crtnxie at the comer* so thai they 
were almost Until shut. Re van offering her 
a cigarette bom at) open caae and Lindsir 
smiled and laid. "Ho. thanks." 
"Given it op?" 

"Well. T smoked a httle Jn eoBege. but I 
didn't like It really and couldn't see the 
sense." 

They walked uver to the trestle table sot 
against the wait There was a bouquet of 
ahagwy pink dalrira, and a glass punch bowl 
with a cake of Loe Ir It- Clayton Hall vaj; 
ladling out punch Into amaU tfisja cups With 
handles Rufua HaydOn took two cups and 
gave one to Lindsay. 

1 arte two chaira unoccupied over there 
in the Corner. If we hurry we might get 
there before anybody else does." 

Whea they had gained the testa Lindsay 
put her cup down and clasped her hands 
over her knee*. 
"Bo you don't drink either?" 
Lindsay opened her hands In a gesture 
of despair. "Oh dear. I hoped you w&uldn't 
notice. I've got to learn a tHhnlque for 
hnldlruj a glass and then hiding It behind a 
Boston fem II Poppy la going to bring me to 
partial. No moral objections, but it altrays 
makes me dumb and Bleep? and after a little 
I wont to go home and to bed-" 
"Walt, ni frat you some ginger ole." 
Lindsay said. 'Thanks. I'm really dying 
Of thirat " 

While Rufua waa gone Toby came and 
sat down hi a chair next to Lindsay and 
ahe said: 
"Toby, who Is Rufua Hnyrfon?" 
Toby gave hor a sharp took "Why the 
sudden tntereat? I don't advise falling fur 
Elm if that's what Li on your mind." 

Lindsay said. "Don't be silly, Toby, and 
lump to conclusions. I haven't the leu.; 
idea of falling Cat anybody. But he's gone 
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to rot me m cflol drink and I thought Y6 
Improve my mind an the sublect jq the In- 
Car ml. He miereeta me. He louiu different 
Older ami more reapunidble and m bit Umi 
of waiting for toaiBihift$ ho warned a long 
i lu>.' mto." 

"Ybki p-Tirpra of ohscrvotion ore unuis- 
tng." oatd Toby, "Hjwn't Poppy told jou 
about him?" 

"No. I ne^er beard hi* umt before," 

"ftufe la J trfll chap.'- said Toby, ""Lho uri- 
ne ri>rUB a bit too much on the itremit 
xlUmi vnriL-ty. He's about twny-five I 
think, and he ba» two obwflrslom in til* 
life. One to Julia Graham and tiip other 
U an ancestral farm up on Una Hudson 
River. Be Bprads mo*[ of hie lime up 
there, but keeps votiw not*, of bachelor apart- 
ment a! an hotel in the ciLy durtnc the 
«1nter Uine. Hv the way. vh&t da you 
tiiiTLk af Juli»» " 

Lin rimy wtd tdnvty. "*3rui'i Sorely. «he 
Cerijdjily U. I never aaw jo much ticlbr 
all at tmen In mj lUc. Why df^esn't *h« 
marr? Btiru*T" r 

Toby (.hniirewi hit ilioiildcn. Too numh 
M»}ihiJi[lf. , *clan, is my opinion I norer can 
^et over uut feeitntt the miv. of Julia to on 
thd ■.urfiicr But she hai Rut-J under a 
sSpetl. She waA married years ago (4 one 
of Ehe Graham* who left her & lot of 
tnmey/ > 

■*MQner. H uld Lindaay looking around, 'in 
fairly obvioai.- 

M AYBE Rvifo won^ 
marry her. He probably won t ewt moke 
any nionpy. Possibly tbAt'i tameUiUi>> Um 1 . 
Kripm Julia. I doa': knav much about it 
But T.dite a piece of advice Irom your TJncIe 
Toby. Keep your hflntti off Rujlu. Thent 
im\ ft charter for anybody- And 
your'e v young and nice. Stiver bMii 
kissed, have you? And UesMe«,~ ui Ruftts 
came tov-'anii them, "you're icheduled ut fail 
In lovp with ms- This ia an invitation." 
Llndiuy laughed. "'ThanJu for the cam- 

pU;:ji?:i: ' 

Toby looked back and said, "Hut r meant 
IL Many a true word, you know." 

Ruflij eat down and said, "I'm partlai 
to Biniaor ale myufli. Touli find mil men 
have a iccret paslon for T ^ w "rT flare of 
their firaUh. I'd choose Louinto juice 
every time instead of a IVIor-.mi If It voan't 
for the look* of the tblnit. Partltuliirly 
new that I'm getting on." 

Undaaj Looked up. "You Bound aa 11 
you hud mtFwwhlte; lialr and a Ifintf beard 
tied twice around your walai I mppoMi 
you were born during the Civil War." 

"Not quite then, my dear but tons enough 
to remember Merry Uldow hata and bobble 
akirta. and a tembie war." 

-The war waa going oa when I .mil pig- 
tail*, and two ribbon bow a In my neck. Ii'ji 
the lire . Uuns I do rem'ember very cbcarir-" 

"?»u make me fe-il awfully old." 

Lindsay looked at hjm. "Ill bet you're 
not more than ten years older Chnxi J am." 

Rufua took a tdn. "A Kood ten yrara. 
Add three yean and you'd be about right, 
I eue-juf. well in u go. Tell me what 
you think of New York " 

Luid&ay looked out of the window, a 
square of darknesa dotted vtth u«ri^ Uke 
fewpla. "Of course U Uw't M U I didn't 
know Hew York, The thopping dutrtct 
and the theatres. I've rirlxed Aunt ^plddy 
luudi of Umen, but this la the first time 
I've ever really been on my own and It 
heighten., ercrytttmg. If you know what T 
mroiL Tin looking for a Job, and of 
course ni pret ty n fmrly have tn hare 
one if rjri sain? to keep on tiring with 
Poppy. But there are |uta at tfilnga la 
isvw York that Z want '■>? ' 



" Mnnd tty," a aid Rufua, "well take a ride 
oit tup of a but and we all of New York " 
"But." said Unduy, "I hare to arc Job- 

bunUnB." 

"It itanda to reason, you can't do that all 
day, 111 call for you at Poppy * about 
three. " uld Rufua. u Julia waving a lone 
ciiruretce holder came Lowards them. 

Tha party broke up at twelve-thirty, 
which Poppy said W&a early 

"H-mTona." said Unuaay. "l hope Ita only 
one niffht a w^ek. When dc»you got your 

"Xobody tw doex," &aid Poppy. 

When Lhey tlippod Into tlteir cools and 
came out to tsy pood-bye. Buf lib wtu there. 
'And don't forget Monday." said Rufua to 
Uridxoy. 

The long room wan finally empty of people 
uid Julia tank hiia a chair. "Mi* me ■ 
good atrong hlehball." ahe ABld. "I never 
liko to drink very rnurh when people are 
here, and Tm tntddenly very tired. And fix 
Ob* far younelf ." 

"No. I don'i. think m luive one to-nLgbt " 
Rufu^ uracktd Ice and poured whiaky Into 
a Ull tumtilRr and prra**d the siphon and 
AJIlkJ the «Lhax 

Julia lighted a eUrarette and alpped her 
drink Buf ua put hla hands, tn nla pocitrru 
and \oak*fi out af the window. "(Jetting 
chilly." ho sold on he closed It. 

"Cant yon ait down',' You're provllng like 
a caved lion. By the way," Julia's voice wu 
oarefully casual, ~\t wmj to mo you ipent 
quite a bit of time wttn the aurry-eyed 
youtigar genera t tan thla wvinijtis." 

"Well, Ktiuetimea 1 hnd the younger 
generation intertilling, i ilk* ihetr oonvw- 
^atioru Their Ideas are all right, too." 

JiUia fc&t down her RUusa. "You mean 
you're netting Ur«J of my eon venation and 
tny Ide**." she wo* suddenly unreason- 
umly atuny. Bhe had been a tittle angry 
with him all the evening. He badn't taken 
hltf duties very serlouaty, but tat all the time 
with thai friend of Poppy CartwTlght'ii 
wrapped tn talk. She liked to count on 
RuTua to circulate and introduce people. 
Beddea. there wan fximrtlnng about that 
ncWMjtnet tho.t frtchtcned h?r a little. Made 
her eoTUCloiu of the dr/hes* of her ikin, of 
the tact that she wba two ynan older than 
RufUR Haydon arid Utat there were not h 
many more yearn when she could enjoy 
wearing the kind of nltver dreu ahe rmd worn 
to-night knowing that Jt net off her figure 
perfectly. 

"Julia." old Rufua, ~w« cant keep on. thla 
way." 

"Oh no? Why not?" 

"Because t*v« had enough of it. Hav f lng 
you new me so lovely and unattainable. 
Julia, I want you to marry me now." 

This wu the Rufus Julia knew better. Par 
a moment she had d-wi frightened. 

**Why do yau trouble yourself with partita 
and people, Julia 7 Why don't we ?e; mar- 
tied and go QUt oh the farm and make a 
real heme. We euild atlJI DC 1ft the tity 
winter* if you wanted. And It Isn't far 
away. We could come in every day tf you 
wmited to. And It'd not an secluded. There 
are people there . . . the Al^under*. for 
rxsunple." 

Julia said nothing. 

"You do love mc. dan't you, my dearest 
JuJla'tJ" Rum* utood in front of her. She 
iookf>d up at him and suddenly he knelt 
down tn front of her, pur. Lib anna aercaa 
her knees, und looked up into he fare. "X 
Love yuu §o dearly. You have all my heart, 
f wLH spend the rev. of my life making you 
happy. You are mini. now. I've never cared 
for amither peraua alncc I net eyes on you. 
Bui life goes on, Julia. It's been ate years 
&«w and you have said "Yea, woo,' and ktipt 
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putiinjr me oft- What u the matter? It 
you lave me, marry m*." 

Julia teanud over and klafted Rufus' broad 
frjrtriifiiU Sue rested her arms on his ihoul* 
den *iul **m-elnjx-i! tuns In a tweet vma 
t>ogrunce. Then she got up and. walked 
across the room. 

"Ot uour»e m marry you. RaftiB. I mean 
tt when I toy I love you. I think you are 
Llrti only man I've «vcr cari'-i uboiu. Bui. 
there in eometliirig naive And youthful and 
Impractical About you. Rule. You can't 
or wuii't look af the rttaHtlia. There is your 
L'uinbii-ifowii fnrmiiounp. You haven't even 
ihi! money to pay the Urn in say nothing 
Of putting in -.'f on. heat and electricity. I 
admit candles and birch fires are romantic, 
but Uvry will scarcely do In the cold spring 
and autumn months. What about the apart- 
ment in town, and theniree and clothes? 1 
don't suppuDr yjru havir the least Idea what 
tJda dreM cost And that tree UUjUWhs of 
yours, the nursery or whatever It In. Maybe 
\: v.i !ii in?-; m ns-vm-;,' • ■ventiinHv but t,e 
far u has cost you time and cash and every 
t.imj* we co out lh*re (or a week-end you 
leave me in the house with ■ book and ye 
wandering m"rr thr range by yourself ot 
♦rnibbing In the dirt. If you do that week- 
(73 lis. vulval tf we wrrt- to spend our lives 
together? II you otiuld find in answer to 
halt of theie Questions I'd marry you to- 
morrow, if, for examptc, you could aw 
your way clear to talcing thai jab In Wajnr 
and Hitchcock's office. It's a rood flxtn, 
and selling bonds UnVc the kind of s Job 
you imaelrir it It li quite far Irons slavery 
as a matter of fact." 

"I winder." said Rulus. "A* I remember, 
your drat husband sold bonda" 

'I'm sorry 1 mentioned It." Mid Julia with 
a Utile edge lu her voice. "Bui they've 
offered you a jjood position and they aren't 
Wjiit Lo hold 11 open forever." 

"I think I understand you™ sold Rufuu, 
tqfcfng a cigarette Out ol his esse-. "You 
have made yourself qUHc cleur fur vaw." 



f HiTN Lindsay open ml 
her eyes the next momtn-. ahe panned, ft 
was nine O'clock- There ivnn a crack hi Us* 
door and cold, nir blew through Lindsay a 
renin. That meant that Poppy was still 
aAletip UinlHuy rtoeed her window, thrust 
ber toen into slippers and put an a bathrobe 
Then sht rrtnunbwrd. It was Sunday. 
Toby's Draakfa»t party was at one. But 
. . . didn't people in Nrw York have any- 
thing 10 before then? Shs want to 
tli* window-sill, took In a bottle of milk, 
poured herself a ciass, and beann to peel 
an orange. The skin tore and sprayed out a 
pungent aroma She would take a shower 
and then go for a walk. 

WMi'ti Uoriiiay went Into the closet for 
her cout ELnd hat she saw Lh* huddle of 
bedoloThn* thni wn* Puppy. RenTly heaving 
up and down. Hhr* tiptoed over mnl nulled 
ttut window almoh: shut, Then she weni 
out. cloh.uiB the door softly. The hall shks 
:-'Lil ilffTited and there waa no pound, in 
Crpfll Df the clnaed doon« were bottle* of ndlk 
aisd folded neW^pantrs. Thick wllji U\r lomlr 
tt-ciLoii on Liu* outside. Once outside ttie 
front door Lindsay nUwd atlll at the sight 
of Uio sueeu noarly dworted axeept for a 
lew children ermhig out to play, NYurby 
were churthheHs, The air was. crisp and 
mots opd Che eun wo* worm, sha walked 
miUI aho came to a llttlu bulldfriy poo lied 
lurk Irani tha nLrret and almo«i; hidden 
by taU apartments; a small steepkd church 
wlUi a KTfcen square of yanj lh frtuit. The 
door was opeji oad fxijui high carat the 



sound of belle. Lindsay tiptoed into u sent in 
the back. The heavy fragrance of eut rows 
tnlij filed tt'JLh the snioU of stfaro from the 
radlatoro. The low munlc ol tli* otgah Kre^ 1 
louder. Thy cunsre-gsdon atood and hegun 
to slnn «• f*miUor hymn. The welling up 
of vDicaa in this new and strange place was 
oddly movuif. Lindsay picked up a hymn- 
book Id front of her and discovered it vi« 
tin in arrinan, but she aahg the words ihe 
knew m a soft voice. Theo the murk) wm 
ovtx ahd she tiptoed out of the church, smll- 
ing Bt ft youiJB mother who had brough: 
in a pink baby in a chrlfitertlng mbe. lyine 
on an embroidered pltluw. 

It was nearly noon when she arrived back 
at the apartment wlih a Bun day newspaper 
BMttjttJt of ink and print. Poppy woe sitttnu 
In her bathrobe by the window doluu hrr 
nullfi, Bite had washed her hair and hi 
Etat uildille ol Uit Ooar on a newspaper, an 
elecUlo peroolatOT waa shooting liquid up 
iuto Lhr ghua top with a Burvllntf aound, 
fill tog the room with the fragrance al conee. 

"Wluire In the wotUi . , .T" 

-You'll laugh. Poppy, but I went to n 
German church. At least I think It was, 
The hymn* wer« all In German-" 

"Toby called a UtUr while ago and wanted 
us to bring all our fllverwAre and some cups 
and sauoers. Then 1*> called again lo borrow 
a taulecln'.n He i,ent nl» to thr laundry 
and It w»a olaaed to-day. So I thought I 
might aa well sret up and cet driraed. I 
asked htm it he wonted us to bring the 
breakfast, tea. and he said, un, tie had plenty 
Of food. But he didn't know ho* many 
people were coming. He'd forgotten who was 
o&kfld.** 

"That oorfflo,"' sold Lindsay, "smclla 

good ,** 

•'You mlBhi as well have oome now, Itni 
be hours before you get any at Toby's. I 
bejMi! to think you'd been kidnapped and 
was consider in* calling the nolle*. 



J.OBY~i apartment 

waa on Lho third flour of a red brick hou&p. 
There was a delay after they had rang the 
bell. Then LJui clicker responded noUtUy. 

Iustde the hall shoppy Ehlffed, "Uhminxn 
. . . Toby's bavins pancakes. He's prob- 
ably In difficulties already," 

They opened the door ta Toby 'a apart* 
raeut, Tlir rooui was full of smoke though 
rhe windrows wnre wide open. TJLfcemlhic 
In the frying -nnioke was the smell of ham 
and coffee. A Tniaejahuwotu sLSsorUucm at 
plates rtood on the UbJe. On each plate 
was a hair-gra-pefriut, notched amund thf 
edge and dnUcd with a maraschino cherry. 

Toby appnared from the kitchen. 
"Why. darUng. rt »ald Poppy, "you foigoi 
tr> comb your hair." 

"Oh. did If" Toby smoothed tt dawn 
with one- hand and wiped the other off 
on n butcher's apron whUe hm leaned over 
to kins Poppy mid Lindsay,- "Good-mnrn- 
lnp. sweethearts. Put your eoats and hats 
away. Poppy knowi where, frapa'* awful 
basiv now. M 

"I smell something bumiim," .-.aid Poppy 
cheerfully taking Ltndsoy's iroat. 

Tt was the third pnncafct. I keep try- 
Ins rhem out to see If the batter's right, 
but I don't seem to be making any pro- 
greja." 

Lindsay wulnted at the griddle. "You 
need to ercawt it again. If you've got on 
old fork 111 wind a rag around It, Pan- 
cfljtaa are my specialty, Toby, but you don t 
Deed lu make Uicm until the guests arrive 
Leave it ;o me and put your mind on 
tttms thing else.'* 

-I knew you were on angel th f flr.H time 
I set ry« on you,"' 



"Bhe even went to church thl* moru- 
bigf" Poppy told hun. 

Toby raised his eyebrowa. 

"Wbjwa 1 do. Toby? Set the table? Is 
It to be a stand-up or a sit-down break- 
nut?" aoked Poppy. 

"It would be jo much easier If I could 
remember how many people I Invited. Can 
yon remember ho*' many of the people I 
aakod at the party hut night? I probably 
asked Clayton and Madge, and dfd I or 
did I not ask Rufus Haydon? And I cant 
remwabei obum. Julia. Well, we'll sotm 
know," 

T think." said Poppy briskly a) taking out 
the tablecloth, -we'll make li buffeL Only 
don't get tt mixed tip and put on pic kit j 
and olives. Rei»embi;f this Is breakfast " 



\_^r AYTON TtALL and 
Madfre Brown witp tht? Qri: to nrrive. And 
then :. ..;!■ came In groups, one alter Lhc 
uthtir. Toby met them at the door with 
cups, of coffee aiiu Lindsay, a Inryt? tiheeknd 
apran oser her enrpe dress, fried pancakes. 
There waa talk iuxl smoke and Uiughter 
and the clutter of si 'vera ore M Rufu* Hay- 
don came up the ptsura 

"1 can't remember whether t asked Julia 
or not/' said Toby. 

"If you did/' said Rufua, "aha probably 
didn't accept, She dousn't like breofcfut 
parties. Her day btjgtti* at norm." 

Ho saw Lindsay lu the kitchen. "Bo you 
can cook, too. Ttus u wonuertuL" 

Lindsays face won ftushed at abe flipped 
a pancake. "Do you think 1 can get wren 
on tht* griddle? Atid Is it better to make 
them bigger or smaller? I ran mate more 
tf ihey'rit arrmlleT, but It takes them longer 
to cat the bag ones. tJo have one. Hufe. 
Ill bet yon're hungry. And Tnby haa a Jar 
of soft maple sugar that somebody sent him. 
It'* ijeavenly." 

Tl'» my turn to fry." sold Rufus, taking 
off Uniivflj'- ftpro-i. "I'm a really good 
coot. We itave lauirnkcs almost every win- 
ter mnrning at) the farm. The amoll of 
them makes me humntfek. Here, you 
bo-rotki had one. Yo're looking gaunt and 
aiaiwed youraeif/' 

"The farm nounds luce tun." said Undaay 
rram her seat on the kitchen table, with her 
tuou&h full at pruiaika "Tall me about 
it." 

'The Haydans are rnfillsb.** said Rule 
DDiirJioi ijaher out of lhe pitcher, "flay, 
U those hyenas keep on eating well have 
to mix up some mom. And for more ttian 
a hundred years they lived there and 
farmed it, though how. I can't Imagine. 
It's half hillside and JutMng rock and 
timber. Some Haydon tms always lived 
Ui&re, It Imppetii to be am Jua'. uaw. Aunt 
Mamie, the last of ber generation, died 
three yearn ago." 

"Do you live there all the year roujidi"' 

"I'd like to. But it Isn't very practical. I'd 
have !o put In a furnace, unliw. I wanted 
A» a-' mo.t ol pig kju in Use avefegn 
Tlufrt-'* a grand stove there. Has two ovens. 
But :f. (aktia h lot of blroh wgod far a nre, 
Johnny Raymond cut* It. He lives in a 
tenant house back from th* road." 

Utidsay looked tliouffhtful. "And I aup- 
poa< that at I'ul. time of year the leaves 
are red and yeJlnw and there in the smell 
of burning gra&j. And there ought to be 
bubhilhg grope Jelly and piccalilli on a 
stove that haa rwv oYt'atj. And in the winter 
the fences arc covered with anow and you 
can kkj down the hills and xnowehoe. 

There ore apple blcosoma up on the 
lartn," said Uute nipping another pancake, 
"praetlcilly nil Iclujla. Spice apples, cfab- 
apples, baldwins and pippins and pound 
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Twees . . . «u eta (rood oid-&iflbiuaed tois. 
We hftvt plum tree* loo. 4 * 

"Are you tiyiutf to sell It to me?** 

Rufua hunted "No Indeed I If* not 
OTirUe although there isn't any money fa/ 
lepaim. I spend tiil my waking bouri won- 
OrdBf whether to otll off * few hundred 
Bcrefl to pivj" for the rest, or put up over 
iilejht cabins on the roari What Id like 
to do t* to put It all in the Haydan nursery. 
Hut I don't know why Im bothering- you 
with all tills. I'd much rather talk about 
JWJ. Tea ma #vrT7tlUrip. ri 

Undsay Jumped up. -I think It* up to 
me to mod* mother pot of coffee. Didn't 
you oay you were going to Use roe bus- 
riding to-morrow? Let's Raw all that until 
then. Well want ■ . .1- ' ■ to talk about," 

As the came m with trio coffee c toy ton 
HoIl called to tier from Ilk place 00 the 
window-scat 

"Oume here; anaet-facv. and tell mn all 
about ytrur ptohlcms. Toby saya you're 
after » Job. Now 1*11 tcH you how to so 
about It First, what kind of a job do you 
wont, and what can you do?" 

Lindsay settled herw.lt. -I'm r,rytag not 
to wont too eleuant a Job. Or to be too 
ambitious about It. I'd like to think I could 
set noma kind oi wrlttiuj Job. tavmrtthiui: 
where I oould use my English cniiclum," 

Clayton blow o ring, "sounds like on ap- 
plicant far the editorial choir of our lead- 
ing periodical ot least" 

sandsoy colored. "Please! I don't aire 
realty. I'm hist telling you who; Td like 
when I get It Could person like me with 
eery Utile expati«rnce Ret any kind of 
editorial Job. do you think? Ot i>vm a re- 
writing job? Something where I could uee 
my head* OP coursw 1 can type, but I dent 
know stenography .** 

"One way of getting a Job Li »neri tries. 
Another, reading the ads. in thu news- 
papers, and another, by knowing people. The 
laid is the best Get people to put you on 
their minds. Like this. Be teak &n en- 
velope out of his inside pocket and wrote 
ot the ton, "Things l*> do on tfonday - - . 
Think shout I-Jndnay Abbott." Andhenmfled 
and put It back in his pocket. 

Along In the afternoon it. grew dark, and 
people had to pu hiune. 

Soon Toby. Ptippv and Lind*ay were 
alone in a Utter of dirty dishes and over- 
flowing ashtray*, and Toby vuld. "Let's nut 
worry about anything. Let's all go for a 
wait." 

So with Toby between they sauntered 
along and watched a pole sunset fads hi 
the west, a quu:k 'unset or amber and 
lemon. Finally the stopped and Had Lt*a 
at tcuobop. and Kn^Iion muffins in a lit Lie 
booth in front of o blazing tire, Toby 
wanted to talk shop with Poppy, but Poppy 
waved him off. 

*T*ot now, darline.'* *e said, 'TTe got 
to tell Lindsay how to look for ■ job. The 
first thing to do is to get o Inane-leaf leather 
ooteboois, About four by Ms." 

■'Walt," said Toby, "Til wet h*r one and 
then wo ran start ffh-wtffhL" H* dashed 
■nit 

When he came- bark with the notebook 
they Mt in the firelight while Lindsay wrote 
tn b#r black square handwriting the names 
and addressee of tun ploy nv-ni Agencies. In 
the meantime Tobv W«a marking m the 
Sunday paper the oda. for her to answer. 
Then them was a long list of peapJe. frliuid* 
of Poppy or Toby, that *he was to see. 

"And, 1 ' said Poppy with o sigh, "you must 
work just exactly as hard at getting a 
Job as you do after you get one. If you 
•Tart out it nine run; quit at five and 
take no lanfier than an hour far lunch 
>ou11 get a Job within alx week* And it 
might be teen sooner." 



IDLE RAINBOW 

*T prnmtoed to ride on s faun with Rufu* 
fluydan to- morrow,'' sold LindsAy. 

"You might have to take it a bit easy tha 
first day, M said Toby complacently, "bul 
We're all counting oil you. Now you go 
home and writ* the Very bait tetters you 
can ohd tnsll them to-nlghL" 



? 



N Monday morning 
it wuc Poppy who was up and dressed ffmt. 
Lindsay opened bey eyes to the tound. of 
the radio and the shower :■> hutltroam 
The percolator was bubbling in r.hf middle 
of the floor. Lindsay turned over arid 
stretched her arma above her head and 
ysa-ned as the bathroam door opened and 
Poppy camij out In a clean <iltfc slip, ber 
r.lMHm ond stockingu already on. 

"TJp and o-CT, my lamb. I've got twenty 
minutes before the Subway. I put on the 
coffee and bathe during the rwttlng*uu 
exercise*. When tlie news comes on I'm 
supposed t-i? have my bed made, my orange 
hiic* and coffee- Whnn Helpful Haws id's 
Eousflhou Uinta comes on, I'm in my dress 
and make* up and ready to msrth dawn- 
ntaita with the laundry, thi« heing Mantlny. 
It saves me o31 the trouble of looking at 
the dock." 1 

T don't suppose It would hurt II I were 
-fifUH'ti or Lwenty minutes Latv to my Job- 
hunting Job. I mean if I didn't get to. 
let's see , . . It's Gertrudo Weiss' agency 
first, hmt lt»" 

Poppy was suddenly wry ^erloui. "Yh 
It would coo, Lindaay. You must take thin 
fcuslbBSs of ioaklng for s Job vary honestly. 
You must put every thine youVo £0t into It 
or yem Just won't get, one. You might Just 
as well cultiTaia good ashlrs at the iitsrt 
Seaid eu. the early b Lrd avis, th worno- 
-Now will you remember eyer>-thing I told 
you yesterday about going after one7" 

Lindsar laughed. "Oh dear no. Pfippy. 
But I'll nmiember some of It and you oau 
tell me the rest to-night Shall I romr 
home early and cbak dinner 1 ?' 1 

"TJh. huh." Poppy nhook her head, "We 
can't get much of * dinner here except 
a can of beam;. And Clayton la seruiiiig 
down theatre ilcketa. Say. you are seeing 
KnJe this aftErnoon. Why don't, sou abk 
him to go with us. if the lovely Jnlia 
doem't burst into fidmri? And TobyTJ 
came, of course." 

Ilmdaivy lingered In bed nntli Poppy had 
turned off the radio and had iu&e out 
wish tttt adm/inltion to call her if the leaal 
mrUr itrlnrc of a Job appeared. M I might 
be able to do something about It I don't 
kna«." TlWfti Undsay juntpecd out of bt^l 
and sbowerecl and dressed carefully. 

Outaido it was crisp and sunny and fresh, 
wjch peoptu nurrying for the subway hulu» 
and disappearing into Uu'm- Z'lndsay 
stopped at the comer and baught ■ itjup 
of the ciry and o morntnrr paper, tme 
glanced nVK * the help wonted colomna 
Artisi wantei). e.vperlencnd, to paint lamp- 
shades. Wanted, chocolate dippers. Woalcd. 
sttuoacrBpher5 for brokera* oEflcea. Wonted, 
young women to sell oarMta Wanted, 
mode:, sice fourteen- Wonted. mlUiuury 
mculri. Llndaa? f«U as if the whole world 
Wfe suddenly spread out In front of her 
Think of all the places you could be In, 
It you had nn thins In the world to do- 
but go from one job to another Still, there 
wasn't a -dnije place this moroin« that 
she could qualify for. She wonrfcri'd rlljj- 
tmsUy. U she would get a Job, or how long 
It would tote. Opportunity open In the 
educational department of a Srst-clou 
magazine Weil, at Icojjc she didn't hav^ 
any Idlers to write thU morning and she 



rnuld be off and up to Gertrude Webw* 

AyelH-y 

The door was frosted and hod the wordu 
Collcglut* OoCdpotlohal Agency printed oh 
tt, and Underneath. Qftrrj-ud* ML WeiM. 
Hour* 0-13. Lindaay knocked timidly. A 
girl at the dcnk nodded. 

''Did you wani to register?" she asked, 

"Yea." Lindsay sow row qf girls fitting 
tn stiff choirs along the wall. They peered 
at her aver their morning paper*, dome 
wan fidgeting with gloves and handbag. 
AU looked! brbzht and cheerful, cheek* 
colorful and lips outlined with rouge, a 
Mcailet badge or brightness and courage 
to hide the waiting anxiety tn their ayes. 
The pirl at tlir. vsifit mahogany desk indi- 
cated a smaller desk over against a wall. 
Lhidaoy u lanced pail the girl through wide 
window." with a londscapn of roois and 
towers against sky. A silvery lundecupe 
with a look of mulberry brick. Then she 
drew off her gloves and sat down in the 
lifence and jiiared at the printed blank m 
front of her. Last name first. Aridre&a 
telephone nttmb*r. Baamasa telsphone 
n umber V Eduoatlon, sge, married, single. 
Ooucant taken tn college. Honors? Name 
of enujlo-yrr? lj«t Job held? What was 
your position? How lung emp)uj;ud? Rea- 
son for leaving? Job before that? And 
before that? And filially Important Notioe. 
t hereby agree to pay Oertrueie- Weiss for 
* full-time potdtlon. one week's salary not 
leas than three months after . . ■ 

Lindsay fi'tt In her bag. unscrewed the 
cap of her fountalo pen and at iftngth 
took the nllt*d-out sheet to the girl at the 
desk. There were others waiting now, and 
the ttlrl ilUtnppeared behind the frosted nar- 
tltlons whirie volcc-i cfluld be heard, wharf 
telephones had boon ringing, bentnd the 
partitions where the important business of 
tinting a ."fob was rpaiiy trsnaacled- Und* 
say took hts place as ons of the gjoup 
of girls alrtlng In n row ngolnst the wall 
flilgt tlng with a pslr of pigskin staves. 

Their turns come In strict order and 
when Lindsay was one before the near, she 
began to get nervous. Her hands felt molrt 
and whein nhe was finally summoned whh 
her uupllcntiou blank to follow the girl into 
the Inner office, her knees felt suddenly 
weak. 

But oncn In there oppeuUe Gertrude Weiss 
herself alio suddenly began to take an 
Interest in the whole proceeding. 

Then allsn Weion bm;nn to ask iiuentlon*. 
What kind of a job did nhe prefer? Did 
She know stenography? What would She 
t.TikA7 Hid she live at home? Did she hove 
nume money in reserve? Then she Hipped 
rapidly through a wooden flip- box In which 
then? were division* of cards oi different 
Qotors. 

Miss WeiAs shook her hud. She 
answered the telephone and talked into 11 
ojlmcer wWch WUed directly around her 
mouth so lhat, Iandaay couldn't hear a wort 
of what iitu was saying- A pencil traced, 
a few nates on a white memorandum pad 
and then drew a serins of squares and 
CirctM 

"Now I wondor ir lhat was o Job." 

But Mlu Wcib said brlaklv, '"Thank you. 
Well let you know if anything tuma up 
and w"[]'d you take this card book to tha 
Tirl at the desk?" 

Llnd:-ay glanced down at it and saw 
acnwled in the corner where a blank had 
been brfL "Modish, keen, interesting-" 

Her mntaentary disappointment, although, 
■he had rtaUy expected nothing of this first 
InterriRw was dolled a little and she smiled 
aw she put the card on the desk. Then riba 
|)iiatkaQ .1! >L-H :t»v cj* j;lr ir- liTij liop^d 
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briefly that they woul- find the Jobs they 
Were looking for even If she hadn't- She 
closed the door behind her and stoned to 
push the down beil for ilie elevaior vltun 
she noticed a printed sign, "Visitors U) the 
employment agency will please walk down 
the atono." 

ll was nearly eleven trnd ottee out In the 
bright tunny air with traffic and hailnem 
flowing around hut Lindsay was hungry. 
She was temptnd to stop for lunch, but re- 
uicmbered Poppy's advice to get in all the 
agencies she could In in* morning. 

By two o'clock the ni ravenous, dtsoour- 
sured. foouairt' and grubby She would 80 
home, take a ho: tub mid get drewed and 
enjoy the anticipation of haying Rulus 
call lor oer. 



she reactiod 

home she found It dltznul and forlorn wlth- 
DUt Poppy and aha flopjied down on the 
bed far a MOUienl. Then she went to the 
telephonr and called Poppy's ntunlMr. 

Poppy's voire was cheerful. "Never mind, 
darling, itu take your hot tub and you'll feel 
better. Don't let It get you down. You've 
only been at urn a day. Oo and have x nice 
tune with Kufun . . . only don't fall In love 
with him. You might gel hurt" 

It ni some time after Itiifus. had rung the 
bell that he finally drooped the little brass 
knocker outside uf Lindsay's door. 

"Goodness," he said, whipping out a hand- 
kerchief. "I'd forgotten that Poppy lived up 

so high " 

Be sat down In a choir by the window 
Lindsay In the mirror ssw hlln look at her 
oppjalstngly. Funny how Rulus just by 
Woking at her made her heart Jump s hills. 
Wander why he was w tied up with Julia. 
Well, she supposed one Just fell In love. 
Who it was couldn't or helped But cer- 
tainly It would da no harm to go around 
Willi him sometimes. 

"I was thinking." sold Rule slowly, -that 
perhaps you'd seen enough of New York 
to-day. Why dun't we do Jiomrithing that 
would make us fee] elegant and proeperous, 
like tea at a good hotel f- 

80 that was where they wait. It an* 
*ery quiet, Very dignified and calming. 
There was a green carpeted floor like moss- 
gran gnu*, and tables with snowy cloltui 
that reached Iv the dour. There mi a 
heavy stiver tea*ficrvlce and the fratiTance 
of fresh flown Smartly gowned women 
rustled In and oul and flhp coTild hear AOlt 
music somewhere In lite background. Ruins 
aat looking sL the menu as she sald- 

"Job-himuiig Is tneasy. it makes you 
doubt tlie value of yourself. You begin to 
believe if you're not worth being hired, 
maybe you're not as good as you 
think you are. Anyhow, some sort of de- 
basing psychology gets started and grow* 
and grows as you gel tired until by the time 
you're through, your spirilla are very low. 
But now I feel quite like the person I was 
before I stoned the day's work." 

Rufus smiled and said, "You promised me 
the story of your Ufn yesterday. I've been 
Looking forward to 11 alt day.* 

"I'm well versed tn tt to-day. I've written 
my age, background and education down 
ao many limes. But ll you really want It 
111 begin wlln mother and Aunt SuJddy. 
They came from Vermont and father came 
from a little town you probably neier beard 
of. Father Is a lawyer. This winter, since 
mother isn't very well they've gone on a 
cruise. I wu tent down here to slay wltn 
Aunt Spiddy and Just barely escaped being 
with her all winter. 1 have a sneaking sus- 

reion that she Is Just at glad !o escape as 
am . . . and yet she Is a dear, of course." 
"Of course." agreed Rufus wllii a amue. 
"And now about yourself?" 
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Lindsay smiled back at him "Well. I 
grew and went to school mid high school. 
Then a year away at boarding sohooi and 
four years St University. And ll seems years 
ago, although it was only last June, that 
we all gathered forerjt-me-nou along the 
brook tnd made great bunches of them and 
KM through that hot comnumcemen I leary- 
eyod. knowing that one phase of our life 
Was ended And on every lund we were 
told that wo were lite new generation, that 
the msjnteement of things was soon to be 
In our hands, and that we were-st last 
done tnd finished with education and were 
on the threshold of Life And the thought 
of the nutnese of years which stretched out 
aboad of us and the things thai would hap- 
pen to as was rather terrttying. We all 
knew that never again would things be the 
same , , . and they liavcn't . . and here 
I am down in the dty with Poppy." 

Rufus Mil thoughtfully. "And you've left 
oul probably Ihe muit Important thuift In 
your life-. The first time you were kissed 
by the boy next door, and the boy who came 
to mm graduation dance and so on. Weren't 
tiny of them lnuioruintr' 

Lindsay felt color on her smooth cheeks. 
"1 guess the*; couldn't have been. Not 
very. I mean 1 don't e'.en remember their 
lust names." 

"But lint there any man tn your uf* 
at all. now?" 

Lindsay smiled. "No. Not really* 

Rufus sighed. "1 wish 1 were ten years 
younger." Re shook his head thoughtfully, 
"sly life didn't run as smoothly as all that. 
Mother died when 1 was Utile. Then father. 
Tlitn the war cume. Of course 1 didn't get 
over. I was lust too young for anything 
but a training camp- So thai there woe 
scarcely college at ail; 1 mean coming back 
and finishing up very quickly and soberly 
without any of tlie fun you usually Have, 
I look a few vpeclai courses In forestry and 
became Interested In experiments to save 
the trees Dn the farm And now the worry. 
Tim war and the depression make for a 
sober and serious background. I have * 
feeling I'd like lo go back nome-wherc and 
laugh > little. Caleb up on soauthltur I'm 
missed J. don't Jur.t know what it is . . . 
but Its something you have. Lhicuay. my 
dear. Something as brain-worming us sun- 
shine on a cold winter's day." 

Lindsay sat quiet He wenL on with Ids 
strange i nit There were things that Ruins 
had Left out that were as poignantly reveal- 
ing ss Lhc things ht sold. Some of htn 
chance remarks liad a way of making hex 
heart Imp. Slie had a strange feeling that 
he wasn't very happy over Julia. At last 
she glanced at her watch and sighed. "I 
gums IH have to go." 

"Tag. I promised Julia, to take her to 
(tinner But let's do this again, shall we; 
We haven't even begun on New York." 

I '.VOKDER," Ihought 
Lindsay an Wednesday. "If tills is a sample 
of what lire with Poppy Is going to be. I 
came Saturday, wenfto a party ilui .light, 
a breakfast party and d tea on Sunday, 
tea on Monday, and tlie theatre at night, 
and since then rve interviewed." ber pencil 
skipped rapidly over the names In her 
black notebook, "exactly forty-eight people 
Ami, when, t wonder, will I get a Job?" 

It woj, as a matter of fact. Just ten 
days later whan she scratched her name 
from the list of the unemployed. The 
excitement began with the finding of a 
letter in the mailbox. It informed her 
that Tom Oroody of Ihe Adventure Guild 
Monthly, had received her application lor 
a position, and would, be UHerented in seeing 
ber at 2 o'clock. 




ma atsnstM.v wisssjra waoosxi 

Lindsay rushed apt ti Irs and called 
Poppy, who squealed In delight ard began 
to tall her what not to do. 

"But Poppy, the thing l» that I can't 
remember what uu Job Is . . . I've applied 
for so many I " 

"It must be the one that wanted an 
editorial assistant. But, any v ay. get all 
rested and look simply wonderful and don't 
let your sprilts get dashed 1! he turns 
you down." 

The bands of the tug clock above the 
elevator pointed at exatr'y two as Uodsay 
tripped down the hall until she came to a 
door marked Adventure Fiction Daild. "lere 
the knocked timidly, and when there was 
no reply the opened the door and went in. 
She found lierself In s small waiting-room 
crowded with missive furniture. A atlo. 
sloo table stood In the centre of the room 
surrounded by large leather-covered choirs. 
Bilge ashtrays stood conspicuously about. 
Around the walk were sectional bookcases. 
And scattered on the table were any 
hiunber of liirldJy-eolorcd maguffliies Al 
the sound of the door a tall blonde woman 
came out of one of the adjoining oakea. 

"J have an appointment with Mr. Greedy 
at two." 

"Oh, yes, you're Miss .bbott, then?" She 
smiled arid withdrew, A few rnnmenui 
later she reappeared and sold, "You may 
go in, now." 

Mr. Grrjody sal before a desk. Be had 
it snow-white moustache, and purpilsh 
male on ills note. Bis while hair wu 
parted thinly In the middle, and bung 
straggling behind his run. Re held * 
iuoaline -stained Ivory cigarttic-holder 
which trembled so violently that Ive spilled 
siuies on the front of his vest He motioned 
Lindsay "o a choir in front of his desk 
with her back to tlie window, but be kept 
up writing with a trembling hand on scrape 
of yellow paper. Toon be rang a bell 
The toll blonde woman appeared, listened 
to directions and went away again. No 
turner had tlie gone than he remembered 
sornethhu; else and again pressed his anger 
on the belL He thrust a sheaf of papers 
In her hand and with a motion that swept 
the butlnets of the day dearly from his 
desk, turned to Lindsay and sold: 

"You're Miss Abbott who answered the 
advertisement In the Sunday paper for on 
editorial assistant?" 

"Yes." 

"Hm. A very nlae teller. I gathered 
you have had no oxTjeriance. 1 * 

"Only what I wrote in the letter. Quite 
a little experience in cullego with make-up 
and editorial work. If that cottnle." 

"ffot very much. J suppose you can 
type?" 

Tea. Quips accurately, and fast." 

"Well, you 11 have about fifty manuscripts 
on your desk every morning, and two 
m a gs Bin es to innxe each mcmh. YouH 
have lo wnie the columns In the baei- and 
handle the ran Kpondeiiec *lih readers 01 
well s« authors. Therell be oerUls to 
select, too— largely reprints." 

"What is the magazine?" 

"Miss Lsrrgsam does Trolllcal Nlghta,' 
and you'll do 'Lasso' for awhile Two 
Issues < month. It's a western rm think- 
ing of doing some Detective flrilion, too. 
We'll see how you get along." 

Lindsay was suddenly aghast. '"But I 
don't know anything about the vYcsL" 

Mr. Oroody hod become suddenly gay 
sod playful. 'Oh, that's all right, my 
dear, I'm sure you'll get slang. The 
salaryU be fifteen dollars a week for three 
weeks, and if you make good 111 raise you 
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■km arsratittv wnmi-s ■! iki.t 

ewll "Jlfi' J 41 ** Un *»m »'"« aim oil 
fifty, now" He chuckled "But It took 
her quite * while lo do It" 

"When will I begin?" 

■Vn Monday. I suppose that's m nod 
» .Ime u to. ilan&tj mtirnlHi «r4 
J* ought ta& ^y, ul3JI unrum. SneU 
•now you the nsm." 

"?* 10 » Mr. Oroodr 

Wlh till trembling hum .topped tier "Atom 

www Hi 



LlNDSA 



SAY laughed. 

Ikr.e.w Ifiat. ol town* I hope f irill on." 
Once- om in the aur«t »he Ml an menu- 
"US UfhtncBs uf heart. Bh* Hopped and 
bonsjhi ■ garrtrmla with a silver ribbon Iron) 
* vendor trfco smiled and offered iier ran- 
trealciiilj a black-hearted pin Lrnaiav 
buittKl her im In the m,:ir-vr -ol- of the 
flower which t-,rl<l nut sprinkled drupe nf 
dew. cool and GraDjrruiftnt and pinned it on 
her coat. And walking i r«w blocks further 
with no parttciiinr direction in mind she 
niopped siiu m front of * n^rpartrneiit-ttorr 
wrrrdow liter* on a figure In the centre of 
a show-window we* a dress m lord; ihr 
caught her brrath After » brief ttruggir 
with herself «he went Inside. The fit wm 
PnfeeL It seemed lo have bees made fir 
her an she bought it she had )u>t «im« 
oat. feetfng guilty hut glowing when ttie 
ran dJrool!)t Into Toby, with a brief-case 
under his arm. 

"You look." uid Toby, -aa If ;n had Just 
round out why the run rises and the roooo 
sets." 

"Wefl* laughed Lindsay. "I've get a Job 
and bought a dresa The tan coat three 
tlmee. as mucin aa my Oral week's salary 
and nre only the once of a chocolate eoda 
left." 

"And I." aaid Toby, "hart lust wrangled * 
tea- thousand line contract tor mayonnalne 
out of a concern that's refused to advertise 
lo gut paper for three years." 

Be stopped and It: a cigarette "I think 
thu calls for a celebration. Our meeting 
like thla most ban hem arranged by the 
fate*" 

•Well you'd better wall until I go over to 
Aunt apiddyt and get ■ cheek cashed." 

"And then welt en to a nsovte and here 
tUhner." aaid Toby looking at hi* watch, 

Toby dipped lila arm in hera aa Ihey 
walked along 

When they arrived at Hieir destination 
Toby read the newt lettering on '.lie windnw 
•CKpener.ce Abbott, interior Decorator ■ 
The shop was empty The bell tinkled ai 
they opened the door and wen: flown a atrp 
Aunt 5nldr!Y came, to from the rear to greet 
them In the workroom there were signs of 
lererifih entlvtty Machines were tii/mmlng 
and Christy Morris Aunt 8plrfdy's unofftetsl 
pa!"ner. waa wnlit-dorp nivaof organdie 

rptnti 

Undaar fald. ^110 thi« ta Toby and I re 
oume to raah a cherme fcrul t>e got a Ion." 

Aunt tjpiddy «ald "Tfou naren'tt On* 
thing at 1 time 911 down We were having 
tew to fortify ouraeleea against nrnt 
draperies And, Toby, this ia Chrtjtt 
tfcmt" 

Aunt Spldriy miahet) aaldt ■ Utter ol 
brocade on the •mrtcbtble found two more 
cope and pourad hot water out of the braju 
tea-kettle The tea-tsw tier! little paste- 
board tags on the end of the string* and 
then! was the sharp smell cf lemon And 
lust then the heU tinkled sgsbi and Aunt 
Spiddy had to go out to look after a cus- 
tomer 

Then after a little, when Unriaay had 
told Aont Spiddy breathlesnlT sboot hlr lob 
and cashed her cheoue. they went out. 
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Untar and Toby went to a movie, and 
then they had dinner In a arnart reatauran! 
with soft-footed waiters and indistinct 
MM 

"Loonier thermlrlof." said Lindsay, "is 
my eery tavotltest food." 

"AM you." teid Toby, "are my farcriuat 
slrL Ob you know ret nmer met anyone 
quite ime you?" 

'Toby, yoo arouse mi curiosity. Why am 
» CD cufterent?" 

"I daot know. I oner mat anyone I 
couldn't atop UiitUcinc about before. I 
mean I think of you whan I wake up In the 
Dicmlhg and when I go to bed si nujht 
Youfr arautlful and minn. filling and heart, 
mime anrt lordy And I love you." HTa 
voice tank lower aa rr finlfhAd 

"Oh, dear." sighed Undnay. "I thought wr 
were gelng to be icKd friands and now Uila 



I pnucia. I really wangled this aecrjur.t 
to -Say beeaaae of you. I kept thinking 
how glad you'd be If I did. and how I 
needed a rrnlly good Job 10 that well, 
w«ne day 1 could ask you to marry me 
if you would have roc." 

"Toby, darting.'' said Undiuiy softly 
"You'st known me such a short while. Hrvw 
ean 100 really mean what you are aayinRT" 



Ltntlaay -ici t*. "E-^tv r*i«'ior. r :h:[i 11 
difTerent. I feel excited when 1 c.o out 
WiUl you Beeaus* yrrtt're sweet and I know 
you Hke hv« and that's fun. of course 
But. Toby I didn't realise Ha been fun 
to-night I'm feeling especially gar because 
Iwe got a Job and a new dree*, but In 
afraid 1 don't ktvt yoo." 

Toby draw a long breath -Well, nt make 
>ou. Linden* Abbott You're going to marry 
me. some day." 



on it was or the window-sill 

"You got your own dinner?" Muted 
Luvtsay 

"Oh I wasn't very hungry I opr/ied a 
can of baana Ire bewn wonderlni about 
yoor lob " 

Lindsay sat down ,« the edgr of ijnj emuh 
"Wnll. I g»t It The salary Isn't much bal 

II sounded as if there was a chance for a 
ra!»> And Toby got his rosyrjotnalw con- 

Poppy had avoided ironing At Toby, not 
now she smiled at hint Toby. I waa sa 
worried I kept calling your desk but they 
taid you were «U1 out - 

"tt waa yptn presentation that did the 
a«rk l! was simply maraelVjm." 

Undaay rernsmbered seanething -Was 
:h*f what ioiive been doing all then even- 

fafi r 

Poppy nodded and Ijotvr said: 
"I hartflT had to cay • word rhnre watt 
tbe facta in black and white All I bad 10 
do was Co open that f Order and point out 
the data ynu had put together and show 
htm those letters It war a fine Job. Poppy * 
Poooy cloeed he/ book "Well that's that, 
anyway Busineas seems- to be looking up 
all round If -spa two don't mind I guess 

III get ready for bed Torre's an early 
meeting to-morrow Toby, there's some beer 
on the wtntowMiil and some gtnger-ale for 
Lindsay." 

Urtdaay saa* watching rase with troubled 
eyes "Yon-re om feeling III or snythin* 
are you. letippy?" 



Bo Just low and a little tired. All I 
need is a good night's sieep." 

When Toby left he drew Undaay outatdt 
the door Into the hall. "Kemember what f 
said!" 

Llndtay said soberly. Tony. I don't trunk 
I mnrht to go out with you any more. 1 
mean it Isn't fair because I don't feel tha 
way you do." 

"Listen, Undaay. I'm crary about you." 
He leaned over ana kissed her suddenly. 

"Toby, honektly. you mustn't do that Yon 
simply mustn't. Now everything s rtinerenl 
between tr» Please. I mean It." 

Toby xtrxtd there locking at her In tht 
dim light of trie hall. 

"All right." he taid. 

Llnutay came mild* with iwrr fare flushed 
and ber light hair rumpled. Poppy looked 
st her and then went Into the bathroom and 
*;.-iaed the door Lindsay heard the sound 
•if a tub running. Later when they wen 
berth in bed Lindsay heard a strange notaa. 

*t thought I beard a radiator or aoma- 

thlnsi " 

11 was a mrimaru before Poppy '1 vote* 
came muffled from *he beelrlothea. "YouTa 
not used to street noises yet " 

'That a 11, probahiy." said Lrnoaay and 
went back to bed. 

After Linrinay waa aaleep. Poppy got up, 
ellpprd ur. her bathrobe and sat for a long 
time in front of the window where tha 
street light sbonc In whltely on the floor 



JL ITS off ice of lasso 

•s/M empty although s hat and coat hung 
en the rack when Uodsay appeared on 
Monday morning at rhre minutes to nine. 
Corrri were on thr typewriters and sun- 
shine streamed tlirouith the window light, 
ing up a layer of dust. Undaay steed 
uncertaiiiji in the alitor aom and then 
took uff bar coat and hung ti on the oak 
oat-tree with oraas heoka. 

Tbe oVKrr opened and Mlsa Longsam 
walked m 'Oh. I'm so sorry la have kept 
you waiung I unlocked the door and then 
srent down the hull to put my hair up 
again I waa In such a hurry this morning. 
Wrli tills Abbott, this It your desk and 
your typewriter . and let's see. oh yea," 
shr rortni runidly tiirough the pile of mall 
on the centra tails "Here's the nail fur 
Loiw Thoni goodness, TOu ro here ta leak 
after it I've born nearly cragy doing 
Tropical Nlghta and t^sao too 1 stocked 
your desk Saturday so we wouldn't hare 
to delay '.his morning You'll find :h» type- 
writer paper, carbons, second soreu. sla- 
ttonrrry In here And this drawer for Hps 
and ptmclla The stamps are ui the petty 
nsah box over there but you'd oetter ask 
me for wrist you want And a you newel 
anything mora, rubber Bands erasers hit 
tee know and III get It from the stockroom 
In the bah Here'ji the printing sertedrif* 
for La ho And vou know of course, yon 
have tn mall tta copies to the Library of 
Congress and stx more ui England That's 
for the copyright- And put your bag and 
gloves in thr second arwwrr." 

Lindsay, a little newtlnerrii. pulled out 
nor desk -chair and still watched Solas Lang- 
sam who rushed busily around the room. 
Eurr.lrtB on raritatora slamming drawwrv and 
■eneially getting the merino of the day 
started an* noticed ths dust on her chair 
and started 10 use her handkerchief 

wOas Ungsam ttopped her. -There'a a 
duMlotr. in the bottom drawer." 
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Lindsay dusted tho chair and the de-k- 
top thoroughly and then movtd ilir. type 
writer oci its Iran tripod twawr thn deak. 

"Wbrn you're through with it you car 
pot it aw Ujptc In tfw earner. I «up- 
pdn» you've bwn Itirough Lasm. If you 
haw you kitow the Tartom lyj** iml two 
wmli '. . . frankly don't baw as modi 
variety a* I do In Trojiiral •Wr..'..*' nv-u 
T can take stories witli almo*k any kind of 
plot ao fong u Uir letlintt ts- troplnni 
love, adventure, or even dr*«Uve. I al- 
ways have one {oat jewel (if anfn«t.s£n£ io 
it. Th(f Bp-en EmrnUd or someibirtg Ita 
that. And T supiiwc yuu know about fi:- 
Una In the iiorlna no that you rinuT nrr 
aw the rutem und jnttiine in th-p adter 
UEinx in back- Youll havfc trouble at Unit 
of eenirw. and I think the Old-Timer wnnit 
aome now itufT in the bock. Current Kvml* 
In th* Rodeo and letter* from CViwboji 
You 7. have to do that Well, you might a- 
well twetn on rour maJEL" 

Mr. uuni in >■ about ten. H* 

nodded e<>oti-maniinn. bonk up hi. hnl and 
i'Oat and vent into the Inner ufttre. A unit J 
of clparetlc nmokt watlod over the parti- 
tion, and Mlaa L&ughhm wui kept baia? 
with Loo little awHchboard at rnr ribirw 
puahlnjc In and puJlln*; out tkie pkMn> whm 
the lighr avowed red, Ewe.y one* tn a 
while she looked a; Tiludaay arid an exas- 
perated smile would crate her face. In 
atvwrr to a auronicaia a shue-*...!.* boy 
cume tn the Jour nnd MQt In to the Old- 
Timer. li woa trwn that the boll ranc 
on Lindsay'* de*fc and rtie Jumped, no' 
knowtne There it had come train. 

m M1m AhbHL" mid the aiil-Ttmffr. "Mii> 
Aba-ltL" 

' He wants yon la there.*" said Mia* Lang- 
aam. 

Undaay went into l.bt Officii. Mr Eafood) 
a* I Ihnre one foot restlr.B on the shoe-be* 
whftr a hot bent ovrr ii. with a paltihinn 
raa. 

~H<rari> yon KPtUns on?" ■ 

"Well, I'm rtnriin** vhere thinar are. ami 
going avtt tnanuHtrtpbi." 

"Uln. Ml&s Ljn^Lum will keep an r}» on 
you for a wink and tdl you what to do. And 
Td like a layout far the stuff in tue back 
of the book, "Well inarbr you d betlnr pick 
out about fi*e atories fronj the ituah to- 
day and une two npiinik, one new aerial 
and there'a a arrlal rumilnjt. You know 
abonil wrttlnje ihr story disucriptJMUi under 
the title and the aynopahi of Lhe aertal Well 
all rtcht- Write a repon as ilte aiorit* 
yoo pick out. cut up your «erio]. and I'll ao 
0*of It thin alienwMin- Mi liBht," He 
punched a boll "Mis fi Lan^am. Mte 
Lancsam f" 

Lindeay wexn. back to her dink, aetllfld her. 
•elf comfartabty and tegan to read. About 
elwn Mr, Oroody went wit, Jeavtny the 
cbfTlcr In peact- ami quiet viiri He tmoii ol 
hoi steam from the radiatorr., an Itik^sinell 
from the paper, combined wVh m paste tfmi 
Mm lAncaam was energetically ualng 
abe cut up » aerte.1 with a iargR pair aJ acU- 
aara, t-tntiaxyr. face wjw. fluahed. JJefwu 
her eyes dashed bucking broncbon. Yoojui . 
men In. chane and wnnhreras. There wim? 
bad homhraa and cattle tha?v«i and tlw 
cmoke And powder from the firing ui nmn\ 
gum. There wah the inorltuble turale In 
tha aaloon. Thar the Enr-S Handv 
And the Lon^ Cnwhoy. Thrrc wa* a red 
and ypnow wnntem ndisM and a cowboy 
rtdtng into the West. Thorp the desert 
and the ruleh. and the meaa and th> raylne. 
TJliere were ttie Mexlnoru orid raMher?' 
thu^iteni and the uhiqnttmm nchDol- 
(eaohtrB. With a wrenching of her mini! 



IDLE RAINBOW 

iJ>t ntud he-T I1C-5J lo heu what MlK I-Amt- 
FAtn m -Jiyiuff. 

I uld, c«3 you mat to ukr your lunch 
hoar 11 twei?r or aneT" 

"Oh, u Joetu'l mailer." 
IWi !hfii, rU. go at onr »nd you so 
now. Aail don't -My lonscr than en hemr. 
Here's 11 '.(twb! mid rd advise you to briny 
' our arm jioari. We k«cp It In that cop- 
v ioord up thflro." 

The fciternoaTi wu a repetition at the 
-Homing except Lhut t.ho ondfjesli Of the 
tiny yens nrteleniied with mesMnger boyi. 
tdt-phane c*ll«, cow artltta and people 
;a £« Mr. Groody who had aW not come 
fetal from lonr.h. 

Wrwn nh8 rrached home Poppy was vatt- 
ns for her with a cup of tea. 

"How in tire morld,™ exclaimed Utidray. 
Latin/ off her mat and flopping down on 
the b«L "do peopl* mr lire and wort In 
offices tiv whole year rmmd. with Jrut two 
meaalv weeka off for vacation. I think I'd 
potiuvrlr die If t uwujjM that wsj as 
there vaa to life. I mean. It aremi n 

II . mart nil Ihi' ars; huLn ol tlir 
day to sot money ta eat and sleep when 
none or that l> ony run If yon haven'i any 
r .imc to spend tt" 

"I know." uud Poppy. "All of us fed 
r.ruit way tomeumea Deya come when 1 
«*h I ronM be o hicnan belns onoe more. 
Juit tie the thtnai I want to for one wholr 
day. Just not to to the office, and read In 
lied and take time off lor a lonit facial rind 
go bouncing around shopping. But II Vnrt't 
Uut; wny iIwavi of Cffime. There are am- 
tiltions und thlnn to work for snd thingr 
to be aecompllihrd and all tliat. You 
havitnl rotten Into thai ycu I eipect yo-jll 
Teal a certain arose of satisfaction when 
von've tumfd om one mflgaanf." 

Lindsay shuddered. 'That awful, awful 
■oacazhif with the terrtWe cover. Poppr 
Imw could you? I feel ta dejraded t mran 
there kn'l anythln* yoa can feel ahout it. 
fxcnpt to wrap IL up In an envelope foe tear 
iwoplr wDl think yoo actually read It- And 
iraatrlne what mopiir and dad will aayl" 

Poppy said. ^Well. dnnk yemr ten nriC 
lurtjet It for a while. Toby *ald there wns 
a good mnvlr on at Thr Omnd He wnntt 
ujj to go with htm." 

"Tell Toby I'm too tired." 

Poppy looked out of the window "Well. 
Jvort at you say. But I think It would do 
you B°od,* 

Tn the end Lindsay went, and felt better. 

October . and Ka- 

1 iuDfr L\r to oy m more or less of a pattern 
I ; Ivf.'i, trie eitpliMlonii of the Old-Timer at 
Lo«t>" > - . routine punctuation; of 
If vcrishly busl' dflva. In the CTonins there 
were Poppy and Toby, gcoulatwlly Rutin 
slid tliB olhtrrs, 

One cold nJjlhl when the hint of winter 
In the air threatened to become a reality. 
Peppy, Toby and tJndray took a toil home 
On Hie way upstairs they tw*ard the phone 
rtneinf. Poppy tried to answer 11 tat was 
50 breatihleas after the stain thnt she 
couldn't say helhi. R was Lindsay who took 
the recHvcr fjom har hand shd »niiwen.'rt 
auddenty her heart rave a little lews. 

"It'i Rutin" she sold, turning to Poppy. 

"He ;i.-Tibatilj' wanti w talk to yon, any- 
way." saw Poppy, thmwlnc off her eeal. 

Tve been trylmt to get ytw all the ever- 
ine Ec* about you oil coming out to the 
farm for the week-end for some skatlnc and 
some of Nettle KnvtniuutS cooking? Oh. 1 
mean Poppy end Toby and yon." 

Lindsay turned la the others Her eyes 
were shining. "I doot know anv reason 
why w. ciia'i dd you? He my. hell take us 
out in the car If we don't mind 1 , ■•■ 
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llil AlnTnAUiV wu.Miss IUJI.1 

The fuliowliis Thuirfa)- nlghl Poppy and 
Lindsay were packing their bags 

"I've got to do she fashion ads and one 
school ad bsfore I can light out to-morrow 
nldit. All that for a muteroble Saturday 
morning off How did yr)P manage?" 

"By worklna late a couple of hltfl.Le and 
putting 'Lasso' to bed a day «*flj' Why 
should I have to work so bardT I type more 
than thirty pages every day of my life, be- 
sides all the dinar work 1 do." 

"Because.' said Poppy Jww'lJ'. "you're 
belns paid for It. Don't grumble. Be thank- 
ful you've got a lob at all." 

"Oh. I am." suld Undsny. Tin thankful 
every minute. And when I not my nrn pay 
cheque 11. rust armed as If I ooiildnt take 
It Tt didn't seem to me (hat I'd done any- 
thing to deserve that money." 

'Ike next morning 
lhe two girls with their overnight OaaM 
•lapped with suppressed ekCiEetneru at lite 
comer cafe lor uresltrut. 

"I guess." said Lindsay. TU have break- 
fast number four. Might as wen eat new 
been use 1 won't haw time for lunch. Bacon 
and egfrt and toast and ranee " 

"My grandmother used to say nothing 
stays by you any better than oatmeal" said 
Poppy. "Breakfast number three for me." 

"I feel thr way I used m be before going 
home for Christmas vacation." 

At » quarter to Ave Lindsay began looking 
at Lhe clock Now that the lime had so 
nearly united she couldn't do any mare 
work At Hvc to elie took tier towel and went 
down the hall to puwder her nose and wash 
the ink stains off her newly martlctrred ftn- 
cernallft. And nt five o'clock Undsny said 
sonn -bye to Mia Langxam and shut the 
office door behind her. It un-rtwt to her 
that all Lbr office doors were opening and 
disgorging unci ol people like lines or into, 
the litiK converging si T. the elevator and the 
elevators disgorging more people to become 
more rcurrylng lines out Into the lobby and 
row the cirect already nowms wiUi the five 
o'clock rush. A long Mack rirer of people 
made up of thousands of tiny stoma, each 
an Indivtiluallly intent, oh, terribly intent 



on getting ^ome place. 

But thpre m Hie lobbv war- RuJus. scanning 
the focus an the elevatnr doors opened, Hlh 
face lighted up aj he caught sight of Lind- 



say. Be rushed forward, took her bog mid 
propelled bcr by the elbow. 

"I had to pork arc III Hi the comer Popov 
and Toby are there. Come on now. I wont 
to get started-" 

Rutus car was on ancient Souring car. 
He had put on the side curtains to keep 
out the wind. Toby und Poppy wereseeurery 
tucked la with fur rube and tn front of 
them In Lhe ample floor spnee rested cartons 
01 groceries, truftcasGE and miscellaneous 

IMl'kl.l"-' 

"Mow ff I don't say anything until we 
get out of the city." said Hufus. leaning over 
and tucking a robr around her feel, "Iti on 
account of the traffic-" 

There was an hilarious fuuei.v In the back 
seat aa they wound their way out of lhe city 

They passed thruugh Vonkers and Into 
the Parkway. A few ouks clung to their 
russet leaves whilr other trees suxid IcaflnH 
waving their nuked arms to the grey sky. 
Darkness came on slowly and there was a 
iiiiptl ci r ain-.rr m the wind. Hbm and 
there lighted oraiiue wtndunrs slinne aluua 
the white fences of the roadwsj which 
gleamed from the headUghia ol cans. After 
a tew milts ftufut drew up In a gxsrri drive- 
way at a .itone-terraoed rnn and stud. "Here",*, 
where we stop for tea. Wt seed something: 
hot." 

They stamped up the stonu steps into a 
srtaclpus room warm with a Ugh ted fire, 
where groups of people tat at small mole*. 
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Tim ukci were at rubbed oak »trt vrtUi 
whll* ^cflifs Of nftpklus and d«p bloc 
w«r-glMa& The candjfiffUcki wore hraw 
and Qulmprr bowla held Iflttf AUgar. 

Six momha Inter Undnay remembered 
every detail an itimeuitnij thai had hap- 
pened m her remote past before «riu hurt hud 
rrelly any Exscttetice with tile. 

Ruiui viu thttiktnt tint he hid never 
■een anynne *© full of youth and wonder 
and ourrrnesa u Llndmy Abbott. There 
was lOmeihmg? saddeninc and eveo fright* 
ehlns about it. She wa/i ao lovely uzifl oo 
yours ooj! anew io UlUe or the thine-, -lint, 
would be likely to hurt her. She was a 
lovely chili! and that was that. He won- 
dered If Toto . . . well. Taby wue • nice 
QBUt 

He wsw glad that Julia had chosen to 
drive out alone in her roadater 8he might 
flVeti be there now. 

When they had sprtnil 
•hnumerable English mufiina with marma- 
lade, and eaten small tovm of whipped 
rream pantry, and hnd two cups of tea 
Aplrrt>. Riifun looknd at his watch and Bald: 

"We'd bent be starting. I've been getthui 
nervnui wring all thai etrcara of traffic 
drtvtng post." 

For i Utile while alter Lbay otarted on 
Lindsay tu talknUvo and then the air Etude 
hot drowsy- There bad been nathiriK but 
s|lenee in the back seal utd once she hud 
lookv-d up Into the. drtvu^-iTurraT Id bw. 
Eafua* eye* looking Into tun- own. and to 
eaten, at the same- time, a dark glance as 
Toby with his arm? around Poppy, ail curled 
up in the betir rug Pof_-_ln n cars aroitirri 
a wild wind as they whisEsad by. The cur- 
tains in tt*t- imak flapped a little, and there 
was the .hum of the motor. As they swept 
through a brightly lighted village she i»c 
up atralKht again and asked bow nmnii 
farther it was. 

lb wan not. RufLu; said, much farther. Ton 
mite* and '.hey wnuld be at hi* driveway. 

As they turned an the drtwwaj- and want 
down a long lane, Lindsay could see at the 
rn<l of it the dark outline of a crcal house 
They had not gone more than half the 
length of \hr lane when 3 door slammed 
and snmrtOTie vu on th«v hack porch wring- 
ing a lantern. 

"HI . . . Johnny . . . H called ttuhw. 
"Oat some groceries for you. Unload, man. 
And hore. Johnnr, give a hund with the 
milcase*." tdndiiay was stiff with cold and 
Jumped down ml* Rufiu* anna. "Mow- be 
careful. ev#Tybody. there's a Vitf,le hil! «p tn 
the pcreh, and then a high itop. and. 
Johnny, yftor Jantem T Let 'a i'Rt tJieae 
people in the hoiisA und wtum them up 
Don't itumble. there." 

ft wft* dark and irtranffe, feeJlna; your way 
alonR and aeolfig a* real only the little 
Utt-hled spot caH by the lantern Did Dexf 
n'.QrninR m daylight it seemfd » Ltndesy 
curiou* that she had found It confuimg. but 
there In the dark ynu en.ildnl M?e wlKrther 
the nest BtFTJ wan up or down. Priwntiy 
they wrre in the hall where on a rhxei«- 
leRfted table ntcod a whltti-ahflded kero^enp 
Urup. The neit room «tm alight and a 
blutng Are (TiicJtiHl In the aid flreplari'. 
Julia, tall and atlm. aro*e when they came 
tn, and held out bcirii linr hunds Co RiifnH. 

"t thfjuaht you'd never get. hure." aiie juld. 
"Dlnner'n been ready fnr hours. Did the 
antique breaJc down?" 

Uodsay saw RUfUE 1 f*c* llRht U£t at thfl 
tight of Julia. She watched him po to 
Julia, heaitat.rit: u If he wiiuld have klned 
her. harl the oihen not beea there. Then 
he cald. "We slopped for tea." 

"I fued myself a Uflcktall,- raid Julia. 
- And I lolil Johnny to ff-et a tray re*dy 



wlien you came m. But tf you've hud tea 
. . per haps . . 

Tea." aid Rufus, "wa» hours turo. Pump 
your ttungi down, children,^ u Johnny 
Kaymcrntl puahed open the door, "nn4 then 
we'll tufce you up to your rooms." 

The room to* ftfttoll and [ow-ccHlnped. 
with axjclent ■mtllpkper wlilch tn »omr pJjf k. 
mo nuined dark brown when* tain* hivd 
como in under tlie eavw. Somii or the fur- 
niture va* verj" old, but rnuch of it ww of 
mc Victorian ont, A conglomerate room, 
thuu^ht Lindsay, with irnpretentloua charm. 

They went up £o tihAng*: for dinner, which 
i#m an tttnwtUtrtB nneil of roastinp npmi 
up the back stain. Lindsay and Popuy 
shared a room under the envc* with a slaut- 
injj renins. It rontatnrd an old wooden bod 
with a hitfh headboard and a blAek walnu! 
bureau with u marble top. "But " ujoi 
Kufiu irandly. throwlne open a Little door 
"every ffuest hue a prtnite bathrooai \t> 
mtyr not have electricity but we oertaintv 
have running water and plenty of it it hat. 
While T witA putting in ha.ihr(*om.i I Lhought 
I'd do a very kooiI Job bo that when I'm ship 
to do the rest of Uw house over I WW have 
that out of the way. It's probably the cart 
before the horse, but ..." 

Lindnay and Poppy awod aatrmlAhHl nt 
the no mp let rfy modem bathroom which the?- 
m. 

At dinner Jutla tat opposite Rufiu and the 
cattdie-Ilght touchtil the od$eti of her 
t.coLji and shlnJila bUrk hair and fell on 
her face, lighting it with an unreal oonuty 
Some of the dlAhes and slaaswure were old 
and lovely, and acme were terribly rtiPiiji 
BuL It v&i n dVstiptoua H vxceedmai? almplL' 
meal. Lmdsay rat oppotaite the svinu door 
where she caught glimpse* of Kettfr. Johnny 
Hn.vmnud'; wife prefiidlER over ihe turefltifj 
and veeetftblea dishw In the kitchen. Johnny 
RaymDnd served in a iuott. white coat, and 
thes r were all frightfujly hungry and ate 
like itUrod wild aninu^n. 

When they rose from tiw taote, Juiia 
I-.. in "J u'.^i | - l.l - lie: hiiid (juuk 'hr 
eaB i ll ta and blew them out and there was 
the smell of burnini- tallow tralllriff In n 
thin blue wisp throua-h the air. tn the 
front room a^atn. already on a low table 
was a maattiT-b jdlvar Uay with a twiix 
coiTre pot and china cups in "th'ur boUfa£i 
Julia took iier phure en tlie jofa beliind the 
rafale and tskaa Poppy, "Cn*am? Sugar?'' 
And Lindsay sat tra^k with her hands 
rluspfd nvfr her kne« and wonderfld about 
the ilranaf) rGlaUanahtp between Rufm and 
Julia. Why didn't Uioy marry If they were 
w> crajiy about eacli other? And Julm, 
even now, fthowod In *o many porMtesaJve 
wayj Uu.' fact Hut aha felt hunelf. Indeed, 
to be Tnlsrrua of the hmutc 
, Triny played a deaultory name of ana- 
grams on the card table, but Anally tliey were 
all so aleepy it wasn't any use Ami Toby 
who had scarcely saio a wort, aicce he hajl 
arrived, finally ran hl% tinnd throuijh ru.- 
hair and covered an enovinoui yawn, 

"There's someUifnc about this place, M he 
aaidj "that make* me ideepy. I vo^ far 
bed." 

Puppy alKbed, "Oh, fnr a grand turrp to- 
Qionow morning." 

Til be up early, " fold Bufui. "anybocfy 
want a walk before breakfast?" 

LlndMya ey<» eparkkd. -Td love It.*" 
Jnlia signed- "Rufus, your early-morn- 
Snc energv U the muni plebeian Ihlng about 
you Anybody who La Anybody never geta 
up until noon." 
"lit my larmer (orebears,** 

When lim others tjad iotw ujwtiais Rttfui 
canie over and sat beaide Julia on ttK 



coueh. He took her hjirtds In his and then 

kiwed her. 



1,'OR Lindsay the hl«n 
flpoi. of the week-end was the ramble with 
Riihis over the bleak hilla. Rufi» eut stout 
stlckj, for them and they climbed tin? hard, 
froam road up the hill into the woods, tha 
ground wpeted with mimpl*d tlrietj leaves. 
They waJkad np pjuit Johnny Raymnnd'ai 
tenant home to the Apnng vhere they found 
dner-^racka in the black, leaty mud. And. 
they ciunhrd uUijUUer hlQ at the top of 
which they *, tapped and looked broath- 
iessiy back at thr view of the river. 

ftikfuh found h >hf>(tfired rock which had 
been wormed by the Kcanty mortdHK aun. 
spread his H»t for Llndisy mul they iat 
down. Lutdsay clnaped her hands orer her 
knot!* and watched a breeae lift a lock of hut 
hair, watched, him dtftglnB gjaaa-mot* ai tht 
baae of the rock wllii his WAjkin^-stink. 
But fur a time neither of them spoke. 
Pinaliy he sold: 

"A penny " 

"Hardly & penny's worth oi thoughts, Rule. 
I was IhlnrjniT that the morning hw sweet 
hours in it, and It flinch* nicer than any 
other r.me of day, and lhat a perrum owm 
It to rnmsetf, junl. as a matter of vjp*T)oinL, 
to ffpt up high now and then, to think That 
maybe If we could all are enough natural 
beauty around w. wc could forget unlmodi- 
ties ... oh it make* all the things that 
happen down in the city IU8I w LrivlaJ 
and uxaimportant.'' 

Rufus felt in his penk«t. He handed Her 
14 silver coin. "That," he wld. "was worth- 
much more than n penny." 

Lindsay imlled. "Now you tell me your* 
and. Ill «r whether you get this back 
agairj^ 

*Tf you had felt any other way or said 
anything else. I think I would Have been 
dUapuninwi 1 was thinking neveral things. 
That 1 had never walked with anyone be- 
fore, a girl 1 mi**ih when It Wto oulte 
umiweasary to talk. Do you know we've 
hardly npofcen Ihlft mrlm1r^H' 3 '■ 

* YtH,' 3Bld Lindsay itim>nng back, "but 
1 didn't renUae it untlt now." 

Ruie went on. "I've never thared thia 
rack or thta hill with anyone but you. Tvs 
Uay •dreamed houra away at this place, m 
Lhat tlu very .iliapr of that tree ovtr there 
l»id£ =cime:hu3s of myself- Hope, uuuery, 
worry, snd the thoughL> uisidc that are real 
and hones: " 

Llndray hi <i fated Then she handed 
Rufus back his coin. "You d«cn - c two of 
.hem," she said nut's one of the mqea* 
LimiRr [Uiyont ever said to me." 

"I usert to come up here and think about 
my mother." Rufui continued. "Siie dlrd 
when I wo,i a year ojd, tn of comre I don't 
remcmbtr hnr. Tiiere were throe pictures 
of her. an? taircn when ahe Waa about ten* 
and one vfcsn il\r grnduated from High 
Bchonl, and enc when she waj> married to 
my father Thr one T liked bast was tha 
little-girl picture I prcbably wonted wmr- 
fate to play with Then my father died and 
I lived here with 6 T ncK Atuor and Urmia 
Tom" 

"But weren't there any women to look 
after you?" 

"Oh yes, Nettie Raymond washed my 
dothM and «iuu ihst my ears were clean-, 
and all tliat inn, of thing Uncle JanVM 
went lo town and stju r.ed a flt.ore *nd made 
quite g Jot of money sfcllrna hemp rord. 
fi'a a ffoorj ihlng be did. or there wouldn't 
be n Haydou living or. riin farm now." 

LiiirihK.v ioi up Ttufua yotr>i been * 
oaThiig to htlnt rm up here. Yw enjoyed 
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It more than anything else that's ever hap- 
pened ta me." 

Rufus took her hand. "You can't molt 
thai?" be ajiked her. "Na una]} talk 
allowed up bens." 

Lindsay looked Into Rulus' level eyes. "But 
I do mean It Rufus. did I reel u II I hod 
known you longer and belter than an; oiv 
1a my whole me." 

"That plr-usei me." said Rufus. 

They scrambled down the froien wood 
road hand in hand. 00 that Lindsay wouldn't 
(all or catch her loot In a hidden root. 
They were breathless and Laughing wne.*l 
they came to the Holds and sralkrd more 
slnwly. Lindsay looked bank at the thick 
green woods and naked: "How but !i that, 
anyway?" 

-Ill deep and wilder than you'd believe. 
The Alexander! across the hill lost one of 
their prutr. rows la there, and we never 
found her again, although we looked for 
days. We never even found her skele- 
ton.* 

Lindsay shivered. "I never dreamed 
there could he a place like that 10 near 
the rlty* 

"ThL're wasn't no much of It In the 
beginning, although some parts oi trie farm 
have never been cut over. But the last 
of the Hoydens vu dltmurued with the 
racks and the angle of the dope and let It 
grow up to treea. That's where I da most 
of my experimenting with the needle 
bliuht " 

'Utile, have we time to see the nursery 
before brmtfcuwl?" 

RUfe looked at her with rrurpnsc "Ymi 
mean you want to see It? Yau'ro not Jiut 
asking become you think I'd like to show 
It to you?" 

"Why no. Rule, f really would." 

"WcCL come then." The air In the green- 
houses, one set at right angles and adjoin- 
ing the other, was moist and sweet-smell- 
ing. A kind of warmth seemed to come 
up from the rows of dlrtboxea filled with 
tiny blotches of green which would some 
day become Norway spruces and white pines 
and hemlocks. 

Rufus took her down the njalea of the 
greenhouses Into the "Injectary" where 
eggs. caterpillar*, and cocoons were all 
Isolated In muslin rages 

"Aroni you MMn a little bit creepy? 11 
asked Rutin 

"Ho. I think It's fascinating. I wish 
you'd tell me mure about 11." 

"I will, when I can't tot* out this window 
and see Mvltlr Raymond 111 the kitchen flip- 
ping a, sausage There's Just one mure 
room and then well go. Thla Li where I 
da my real work." he said with a loving 
(lance around. "It used to be a wood- 
shed." 

"It looks a little like a laboratory will) that 
dosk piled with parnr'. " 

"Isn't that lust like a woman to notice 
the one disorderly spot?" 

"I don't wonder that you tike it I 
think I could work here mysell tn front 
of that windowr 

Rufus sat on a table and his muddy shoes 
swung back and forth He turned toe cap 
in his hands round and round. "Sometimes 
I wonder." he sold slowly. "If it's worth 
all the back-breaking struggle. Sometimes 
Z think It's useless. It doesn't produce a 
thing except trouble and taxes. But It 
Just seems to me I can't let It go. rd be 
breaking faith with all that grim lot of 
H»ydon>; who scrimped and staved and put 
every ounce of themselves Into this land 
And I feel It I let one piece go I'd be letting 
it crumble around the edges." 

"I'm not so sure. Rufe." 

Hi- took her by Uic hand as be Jumped 



(town. Tve got one more exhibit Nettie 
Raymond and the women before her wanted 
the spring piped to the house. Before that 
tint wnter was carried. Finally the Hay- 



dons got around it . . but look . . here's 
the end of lite pipe, ten feet from Um kit- 
chen door I" 
"But why?" 

"Jf they brought It way Into the Wtehon 
II would have taken Quite * lot marc pipe, 
Quite a few feet alter the mil* or 10 they 
bad to lay from the spring " 

"THrtrty, weren't thiy?" 

"Thrifty and daur. Look. Johnny Ray- 
mond's Just coming out to ring the bell for 
us." 

It was t abort walk 
from the greenhouse* to the side door. Long 
tharp-bladed grosses were covered with 
thick frost and lay flat on the frown yellow 
ground. In the driveway were the trosen 
impressions a! horses' hoofs, the tread of a 
tyre. In which were small pools of water 
IrcHcn to [hln bubbles of Ice. A» they en- 
tered the kitchen door Nettle was bending 
over thp stove which was glowing with red 
eyes and sending out a savory ctncll of burn- 
ing birch wood Johnny oame through the 
swing door trom the dlning-roin with * tray 
n! ilinv 'li-hef. 

"Wc'rr Late," said Bufiu. 

"Oh, dear. And I'm so hungry." 

The others were already at the table as 
thco- went through into the dining-room. 

"I didn't expect to find you up so soon." 
Hutu.* smiled 01 .lull*. 

Julia pulled her quilted bathrobe a little 
cloccr "Hid you have a good walk?" 

Lindsay thought suddenly mat Julia's lip- 
stick was too red for morning. She was 
suddenly conscious of the flush on her own 
cheek whipped in by the cold morning aix 
She pushed back a lock of hair and won- 
dered tf she looked terrible and if she ought 
Lo go upstairs end powder bar none. 

"Oh, Rule," said Julia, "there was a mouse 
In my room last night. It kept me awake 
all night jumping in and out of the waste 
basket and rustling the tissue paper until 
I thought I'd go crasy. I won't sleep there 
In-mchL. Uufiis, unless you find the hole 
and plug it up," 

"I'm sorry," said Bufus gently, "what's tor 
breakfast?" 

"Pancakes," said Toby. "Sausages, bis- 
cuits, and honey and opplr sauce. OotlyP 

"Johnny," i»ld Julia. "You've forgotten 
my egg. Two minutes and a halt. And I 
wanted my orange cut up. Not Juice." 

Te, Miss Julia," ssld Johnny as lie took 
away the gists of orange Juice, 

Rutin lilted the platter of sausages and 
passed them lo Lindsay, who cat on bis 
tight. "And these, my dear, came trom 
the Alexander farm, Owen and Terry 
have gone Into farming. They have blooded 
Jersey cows and n real garden. I think 
these are mraie ol their but year's little 
trtsV 

Julia gave a Utile swum. "Rule, what 
an unlovely Idea, rfc, I don't care for any." 

UnittJiy thought. "Julia doesn't like any 
of us and mc mostly because (he thinks I 
like Ruins. Well, maybe I do." Ana she 
defiantly speared snother sausa.gr. 

Ftmpy sighed. "I don't sn how in the 
world I can ever flat another thing." 

Rufus laughed, "After you've been hiking 
or alcalbig or horseback riding, I'd like to 
fane you wtlh one of Nettie's dinners and 
spe your reaction. By the way. do you want 
to skate or rldo? speaking of riding, here 
comes John Alexander." 

Lindsay looked out of the window and 
saw a man on a horse come eleiltering dew™ 
the hill and up to the low porch at the side 



door. Rufua went to the door and called 
10 nlm. 

"Come In and have a tup ol TOffee," 

A lean young man In riding breeclies 
Jumped down from his horse. 

"Poppy Cartwrlshi. Lindsay Abbott and 
Tom Tobln. [his is John Alexander." 

John csrno In. He greeted Julia like an 
old liiend. 

"How about a treasure hunt lo-night at 
otir house7 The clues are ready and Gwtn 
and Terry wain you oil to come." 

Julia took a deep breath. "I know It'll 
gains to snow." she sail, "I thought I'd 
go to town this afternoon. I don'r want 
to get caught In a snowstorm out here." 

John squinted at the sky outside. "On 
my word or honor. It's not going to mow. 
And it wouldn't bo much of a party with- 
out you." 

Julia smiled, "Well, U youll make the. 
weather man promise to Mid back the 

storm," 

"It's ■ bargain. And wear old clothe*. 
Don't get dressed up because youll be going 
miles for olues. Terry and Owen are home 
now copying them and iheyve got soma 
good ones." 

There was still a mrrtmia tension In the 
sir when they decided about eleven o'clock 
to go skating. The home-made .ink whs 
down In the small lake In the depression 
which Johnny Raymond had worked over 
for days. Although not s lanje space, it 
had ■ glassy turf nee. Above it hung naked 
apple boughs curving down trom gnarled 
trunks Tn some of the branches a few 
leaves and a brown wrinkled apple still 
clung, 

Toby guided Poppy and Lindsay over the 
short) stubble and carried three pairs of 
skate* over his shoulder. Behind came 
Julia and Rnftis. 

Lindsay sat down on an ancient stump 
nod look off her shoes r.\» a moment 
the air felt cold tn her foot in woollen 
stockings as Toby knelt in front of her. 
pulled back the tongue and loosened the 
shoe-strings. Poppy sat on a hummock 
nearby and bent over struggling with ben. 

"W»H a second. Ill put them on for you." 
Toby called to her. 

Jtilla. Lindsay observed si Toby expertly 
wound the ctbeM yardage ol shoe-string 
around her ankle, wai no mean skitter. 
Probably, she reflected inDOdily. tint was 
why they all wen; skating instead of rid- 
ing. Moyhe Julia wasn't uuch a g^xsd 
horsewoman. "Gondii™, what a est t in 
getting to be." hhe said to hersell aj 6he 
stood up. 

Rurus let go of Juus with a sweeping 
gesture that sent her spinning and came 
over to Lindsay. Julia went on by herseli'. 
She wore a while sport* cnatnine, ski 
trcatsera. a peasant leather belt and a 
brtsjht green snort sprinkjwl with scaitet 
Qowerii and matching mltions 

-Maybe." said Lindsay to herself, "she 
tliinks tlui> doing some fancy exhiblllnn 
skating Maybe she thinks she's Sonjs 
Renle. and her • 11 might was left behind 
In sir as she and Rnfus struck out logetlier 
and Julia went round and round by her- 
self. 

"This Isn't the htggest rink In the world." 
laughed Rufus as. hosing gone the length 
tn two or three elides, they had lo turn 
and come back sgaln. "Still, it's pretty 
smooth. Johnny Raymontl has been fuss- 
ing with It for weeks, not entirely for tis 
I Imo.'Mne. as be has four ohnclron in his 
own family who've been mighty interested 
In this bit of pond. I do feel som«ithlns> 
tacking though . . , have you noUced!" 
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*Yia. It'a the mtuic. Couldn't you lov 
i-or 'i riiirdj-v-'if-il or n nxthjutjcal pL.-iii-j'' 

When they eamri back to the atuuip, Toby 
wag already off with Julia, and Ruiui wUh 
Puppy Lin dim found the cirtng* or her 
nlion lied a lltUi! too tightly by orcraeelqua 
Toby, ixt down to loocn than. Funny all* 
though* u ahr bmt over, how the lack of 
a tingle r&eort could art up nit wtrta ol odd 
little waves that mode you unoomforLnblr. 
Juat why ihe didn't know. And maybe it 
waan't that. Mjivbr it wu wimrtWna else. 

Foppy and Toby wrc playing ft game o! 
tag and then, a Utile tired, aat down on 
the edge or the pood to talk- Puppy* eye* 
were bright end her cheeks glowed. She 
wore i tight knit cap and a red Bweater 
over * bright btue wool ikJrt. She ttA 
there unpcfllrui the biuk from a twig and 
Toby tu uying : 

"Do you remember Lh.nl t«]k W* had ago* 
ago about marriage and T (aid a young 
man Ju*t starting oujtb: not U> tie himiictf 
down too won? Do you remember. Poppy?" 

Poppy flipped the twig a Uttla. H Of 

.r ' I zemcmbrrr. Toby.'* 

Toll said you thought li was iteodylnc 
And good to be marrlml. Dn you remem- 
ber 7 Yoll aald you'd rather m tdcn a 
lUdVfc. o! marriage than any old Job," 

Poppy smiled. "Did I My thai. Toby?'' 

"Ye*, you did We were up in the cafe- 
term. I Can evtn remember what we were 
havlne to eat & wah clam chowder day. ** 

Poppy slRbed. She remembered, too. even 
the Utile frrecn star* on the table that had 
fallen out when the Ucketa won? punched 
At fifteen cenhi for clam chowder- She 
remembered reaching out one hand and 
broihin? them in a heap. "Tea. she re- 
membered 

Toby laughed. "Do you sUU foei that 
vapt f mean am yon gttti in love with the 
guy you were teUtng ma about thai day?" 

Poppy laughed, -sun, Toby. Alwmyn 
Toby." 

"Uee. he's a lucky Irllnw Do you nXMi 
feel the, way you did about fcnnrlng every- 
thing J Burdens and happiness? You aald 
that* would be only half *s morn worry 
because you would divide Tl And you were 
telling me that he didnt oar* for yon. 
that he didn't even knew you erinled? By 
the way. bow ta it coming?" 

"Oh. about the aorne, Toby. Only a- 
little lea hopefuL T*w thought lately." 

'•Oh, welt." said Toby, "hell waice up one 
of these daya Let mp know who he Lf 
and ni tell him o thins or two H 

"That'll a funny thing far you to a»y " 
vultl Puppy. "But were you telling me 
you'd changed your mind about marriage?'" 

"yea. I waa thinking that all you ouid 
wasn't so bad. Poppy. And Uini 1 didnt 
agree, with you then, but that I do ddw. 
I"vo been thinking about it lately, and I 
thirds every young man uwea It to litmoelf 
and to hla country to set cnarriod early and 
tn settle down and have children.*' 

Poppy jujufnted up at him. "You've b«?n 
awfulfy quite tfcbi "hnie weekHUid. Toby 
What In the world have you bwn reudlrm'' 
Hab thia been Rotzue <m in vnnx mind aU the 
Urn*?" 

Toby laughed. "Well, f don't know But 
I've hesn thinking lately and abio I had 
something I wanted to a*<fc vuu. Do you 
think I've got any chancer" 

Chinee 1 " aald Poppy a Utile bjitcrlitaJly. 
"Wlua-t do yon mean — chance 

"Why. r mean Just thw. ' s»td Toby. "If 
you'd bo a &a<xi p»: and find ou: Imm Liiiii- 
»; how she f«Jt about mo? X mean if 
«bVa Ln love with anybody else or anything 
like that? Would you. poppy, do 1*. for 
me?" 

Aod Toby lucked up to see a cLreak ul rea 



whla by him Like the wingi of a irnrlnr. 
tiinater In. fhffht and Poppy vaa way down 
at the othtr and of the tiny pgnd. 

Rutu- vi4 ideating *-]tii Poppy, and Toby 
and Llndiay were tOtfeUirr when uhey beard 
a Utile acrcam and looked around to find 
Jtiha lying out fuil-lentfUi. Llndaay only 
had time u> *ay to Toby unrtrtr h*-r breath. 
TTi b«r ifa a lako i pat iho did it on 
purpose; just to get Rufua' ataeuttou." 

Rufua. howew. reached Julia's tide in 
an Lnatanc, but Inntead of the aceno that 
Idndaay had exprcb?fi. Julia sat there QuleUy 
*js Rurtn. i\U facn anxjduj ben; over her 

"T rtmit tiiluk Tni hurt, Hufitt old lamb 
Dml look so scared. Itl my wriit Mv 
right one there. I . . . ] think I've 
cprntned it T lartdnd on my right hand 
there. I think my stele caught. In a u[g 
in the tee" 

And tfiere wna a rwig fronen in tne lee. 
Undswy Could aen oa she kicked it with her 
tM and fiirthermore JuUa grew auddenly 
Terjy pule and fell back in Rufus' anna. H 

"She's fainted." aald Toby. 

'TU carry her to the houm.** And In n 
flaah Rufua hod studied a swea^et iintler 
Julia** head for k pUlow, imfastened III* 
:ihoc-£kfttea nod put on hU shoes llr 
plekcd Julia «p ana stiirted along the path 
to Big houae. 

It wa» a aubthied group that followed 
Rufuf, and Julia, u .TwUtly u they couJd 
dituiKe their abaci and start up the path. 
Unclaay waa oamejoua of a ooid wind aud 
gntbcrlng douda ovorbcad. 

The color waa aEnwty coming back rpto 
JuUa'a race when Uiey arri»ad at the houae 
Rhfiia waa on lib- kneea m front o! h* 1 r hold- 
Idk a kIbsh or (irandy to hrr ilpw. He hajdly 
krww when uhe othcrt caunn in. to con- 
centrated wig hla Attention on Julia 
Finally he abalehteneri up and said; 

T feel flUrt it 1ml brpltan, but It la a 
bnd sprain Or Shaw ought w rxt hero any 
moment, and U>en we'll know. I'm loaorry. 
JuUu dear. Do you know yet how it hap- 
pened? " 

"Never ndud, Rule It wu* a Lwi? m the 
Ice. But It Might haw haupenffl whrHiut 
tt. I maan it vun't yoin- fault** She 
patted bis arm with her ah-ong left hand 
'Now be sood and help me out of the tap 
of thlil luft. if you can, II , . welL 
Us a bii warm lndoo», or maybe If* tho 
brandy." 



ml rjLLA*S WTlat was 
badly ipramed. Tt was baridagftl and put- 
in a ding which atu carrtrd in a looae white 
silk Mart for the emning It inanageri 
nnmnhuw to sivr her on air of dUiLnctJon, 
an air of frog-IUty. and to make her the 
sentre of attention. 

Aa they drove up the bill to the Alex- 
andan' they could tee can already there 
hi tho driveway with their hoadilghbt on. 
looking aa if It might be. aald Toby, either 
a rtMWJiUla inn or A wedding The porcb 
UfiiiK were on and Uurre waa already a 
crowd gathered there. taJkitig. They were 
introduced la Terry and Owen and Tu 
othera who atond nearby. Most of the 
Edrli had on uik »t»rt drwue* with polo 
coats thrown over them. The brjyi wore 
in liacki and sweater* Julia Graham «ji 
down In a wicker chair under the porch light 
and waa imniedbitf'ly AurroundKl by mnrrnl 
men with whom she eha:ied and lnughfld 
She wa*> Uolcg to cliuptran the ttay-ai- 
hDmej., >.'ie said Sliv waa totng to be the 
reception committee along witli John Alex- 
ander, tntf Tcttv *iui Owen.- And Kur i-. 
notdn*1 bothfi to stay with her, She wn.s 
perfrctiy ail right Uulua should go on 



abend Take Llndnay Abbott in the car 
and not nitnd about her. even U the 
could nt go. 

It waa Poppy who kicked LUidaay'a tow. 
u Ir.'n Just Lhe way abe nays tlunga." ah* 
mumiuJTd. "Mow Rutu* will have a rotten 
time jufli because ahe'a made him foei that 
abr's a aiartyr. fine can't let B« of him. 
Sao Rtrru me tho moat awful pain In urn 
nrck.* 1 

Lindsay nodded and burrowed deeper 

into her camei'3 hair coat. "Mr too." 

When the clun were ail distributed and 
John Alexander aaw thar there waa rvme- 
body hi each oar who knew Lhe country. 
:he> w-t off Linrtmy. in the front teat, 
oprned thr clear box and read the flrse 
EttaB 

"Wlien run orrJTo In ynur cliy hat 

Drop ■ penny, thin or fai.** 
Tttat'i euay" cried Poppy. Thr welgn* 
hie miuiiUM- In a alaMQfl " 
"Of onurae," cried Bofna. "And it*u prob* 

h.Mi In f --:ir-ivon J WfiM i- Ml Ottattl 

are aU aa eaiy." 

Ther Wflren't they uiwovored. after they 
had found the clear bote* befdod the 
weighUig mac run r and had been smilingly 
nbHrted by an old Rrtitlciiun ait una m 
thr doorway of the station snaking a pipe. 
There waa one Ihsi had them all, eren 
Rufui. baffled, tt had wmethlng to da 
with "A cgw'ji howdy. pIul a g." 

•TH bet ICa EomuChmg terribly native 
jald Toby, "t wti'i aeein ta make head 
or tall ta It I; * P could only get that 
one, We might get back flm and win the 
prv.ee." 

Kufu^ wat drittlnR ilmte&ihy, tiunktriff. 
He frownnd. Suddenly he atepped on the 
gaa. "Why. of courae. li t Moog r i Tavern, 
Why In Uie world didn't I think of that 
before?" 

It waa Moog'a and the bartender pol- 
sahlng Hla»sej with a broad amlls ou hla faro 
handed nut another cbfnr hns without even 
bcloK miked. "The ann." be aald, 

"Oh dpar." Poppyi face fell "I thought 
ojq u donr tlieiu m quickly.' 

"We ii^vc," uld Rufua "They weren't 
in order and everybody baa to do ten clues. 
Thla one, Im tolnking leads tu back to the 
appU tree in the front yard, We can 
aoob* teiL" 

Ruiiu ft tapped down In the driveway 
and everybody tumbiwl out. daahlng to tho 
apple tree Llndiay gaupud. There, hang- 
ing on the lowm limb, was a leather pouch, 
yfnfding Sufu' RashUgbt they puliod tho 
atrina. It wu nl'ed with shbung now 
penniea. 

Unde»7 and Poppy ahrifkeo und ran up 
ta thr utepo of the carriage huuse lighted 
and eay with music; and vofcBa Already 
John Alexander, Grm and Tarry were 
run run a down thr i!ep«. "Wr"ve won" 
•creamed Undaav. "Look! tL* the tree* 
auret" 

"Rufux Haydon'a cor tqii'" Already an- 
other pair of headlight* turned their 
aearchtac rays up the. road and the orau- 
pantA tumbled out and madn (or the apple 
tree. "Too late." danced Poppy. "The 
treaaurcg been euumetf/' 

"Oh dear." Tliey ftTnod ilvrre crvatf alten. 
"ConsratulaUom. Etufual" And then «g- 
rttndly tUtty bee«i» w talk about the 
iraubie they hud In gr:tlng the cluei In 
figuring them out mid Huluv uneouocloujUy 
with hifl arm around Lmdaay. climbed the 
ttalrr hnidtag (he leaihtr bag with the 
ixeaaurr. 

The fi«in*-rmin irpttalrs wa* orlUiani 
The ping-prtru* tahln in the centre wu 
crowded with) glaaaea and platen ai«l utrkcy 
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aandwlehea- A keg of bftef on ctlite In the 
corner waj foamhis around the npUot end 
bubbling up In the vfrftt at the top while 
lomebod; drew hta-tlng gtaaaea. It are* 
nottler aa more and mnnt cart drew up liJ 
the driveway and the creatfallen ocorpaaU 
came up the ataln to And out t*ho had 
claimed the tiwun, Poppy wn* dttiCg 
on the nlnn-pong table dWldins live hun- 
dred now prnnlflft In four pile*. Liindui) 
itat !n from of tht bUxln* tfcxid-llns with 
her feot on a white polur bw rug. Toby 
mw her ther* and came over. LLndm&> 
turned Kid smiled at him and thought: 

"Hi-re I lun KlLUng in ft Rune room at 
the Alrxmnilen 1 . That chentnut lot Orr 
I* lovely and most al the people hen; lift 
never wen before. Three wceki. men cer- 
tainly I hardly knew thnt anybody Urrr 
rib-mL Mather and Daddy me in-nt-ahls 
in Egypt and Aunt Snlddy and Chriaiy 
Morris no doubt nt en-Uns dinner at tlir 
Southern Ten Room and Aunt Splndy ianX 
nnM^ng mx « hlL And Toby hiu ennui ow 
beside me with thai dreamy look lb run 
rye* and probably nobody in ibr* room will 
notice hecftOM they are nil loo bus* ullmir 
about thr clue* And In Juat a minute he 
will tell me lie loves mo," 

Bhe turned utid looked ax Toby "Botod- 
thtng tell* me thtii you ore colng to say 
yait lore mu all over again " 

Toby grinned. "Tlmre i wmMhtn* aw- 
fully dlnarmJnu abouL yjur approach. II 
might dlnoourtLge a Irw rtctnrn.lr.ee, fellow 
than niyaolf. I'm all In (avur al treasure 
hunt*, arent you?" 

"The curiam thing about a tteeaure 
hunt,** Hid Llndaay, "la - hat ihrr only people 
who really ifct acquainted with the host 
and boitew are the people who don't go 
on the h'.u ' 

Toby kwketi over al. Julia in her allm 
white sport drew. John Alexander stood 
tkbove lier. Tbey were laughing ovot 
BHuethiiiB h* hml Just said, "1 think I 
see what you man," 

Somebody rUr had obwrved. too. Rufr,; 
Ilaydon niootl with bi* back to the beer 
keg and *M tipping a glass of beer. Owen 
Afoa-uuler tiul juut paMed him a viutdwlc.i 
and recommended the one* on the right- 
hand side. "That i& II you ilk* cHeeae.' 
Jlufus amlled and thrrashtlully took a bite 
He wawhed John Altiunder harm over 
Julia'* chair, watched her nmile up at him 
Ha chewed the mouthful of oondwlch 
thwhtlully. 

Lindsay «ate)ied Ritftu. &jm«thlr>tr 
Irwldr or her waa blastni! furlntialy. Julia 
m-aa )ual haltltig him. tialng hlin. ptnytiu: 
with him- Why. If the wem *o fond of him. 
didn't ahe marry bim, or else tat luro alone? 
Why ... oh, thlA wa* dreftdfnl. to see. Lo 
wltneai a prnon beina hurt a* Rulu* wiu 
Bbft could frol tL alniDRl Uko a physical 
■tabbing Ln her own bean, in sympathy for 

ran* 

A* ahe watched. John Alexander brought 
a looee while coat and helped Jull* ln;a 
It tenderly. Together thny made thrlr 
way through t he crowd and down the iiatnr 
into the drlwmay. Undeay. liBtenlng. 
beard the mound of a aiartlng motor and 
tha light (patter of grovel as a car alArted 
off. Undaay aroaa and went ewli Uy over 
to RUfuc 

"Tnu wouldn't duiire with toe. would 
you?" 

Rufua flmUtwl down Kt her, "If you'rs 
not tot) fancy to dance with an old twn- 
■tep and waits: man Uke myaelf." 

Rufus danced Ibrhtty lor euch bruwn, 
UndMy deslrlrd H* littEd h«r hrmly and 
then wa4 pleasure in the rhyUimle meaaure* 
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■nd atepn. Lindsay nmelled pipe nmofce on 
hit ve*i. a toaihetly. horaey ecanblnatlon 
»xclJtnfil> moKctilLne. And nhe thought, 
aood craclaun, maybe the w*y 1 feel bo- 
lialii Ln foiling in love." 

And Rulux, feeling a wtrp of a cur' 
ig&lrtNt hit ehln and catehlng * faint 
flower- fru irmruro that rcec from Undsay'i 
i>ale hail-, wished vA(|Uoly through hi* hum!- 
Hfirlnr^ over Juha. to haTe f« ifmored him 
lh front of hii guests arid neighbors, that 
he ooilld coinfi where tomehow Ktart hio life 
over auain. Re wlabed that he Were ten 
j f (*ar* younffer, or that this child. Llndaay, 
were a Utile older He said ai much. 

"T wi/ih I were the aje of Toby over 
ifiere. or that you Wore ten year* older.*" 

Undfiny t'nonk her bend. "No you don't, 
either. Ycu wouldn't like mo ao well If I 
were"" 

"Sometime* you nay the okJ+uiU wbeat 
i.hlJiSB LlndHMy Abbott and nomeiimca you 
act aa If you had )u*t enurged from kin- 
dei-garten. Hit a lovely oomblnatlon." 



It 



JT van Moadjiy"iiianl- 
\ug. Unduly ut »t ifi ilfMk aril wrnt over 
lilt utacli of munmcripu In fronl of tier. 
Tlim ihf milt n it»H of p»p«r In her yrpe. 
writer and wrote: 

•!>*-! Mr urfcwi: —A* Ldftsa lii full-up 
Row «t uail Uuytnii inutlt, t llie your 
itory Thr Wyoming Kli: and It you would 
lair 13 doiUra tot It. would be Bind to »ond 
you cDrqii* by return mnU— Yourt, Tex 
Brant. Editor.' - 

$ne hud written that narUculAr letter HO 
uiujir time* that now j«hc didn'i rnlnd The 
Dnit lime Uld Old-Timer hud dlctnti-d It 
to tier «hc mid. "But. Mr Oroody. you turely 
don't wtuit me to wiite that tn a lettnrr* 
And he had looked up at lair, hit hand 
oliaklnt no vtMbly after writing those angular 
chametera. "Well, what'i wrnnir with lt»" 
And sht had replied. "N-nottung. I ituob.* 
VCUa tarutanm waa cutttmt a aerial fur 
"Tropical Nlahta" and wrtttna the «ub- 
beaoa. Ouuide tlir anow vm. falling In aoft^ 
leal.lutrj 1 nafcea and at the aama time a 
B*ntle and alU-ut newee aepmed to- be 
neltllha and muffling the city ncdae*, tho 
trartle nolMH and life In the ilcvacraprr 
olllne hulldlnga The Old-Timer hadn't 
come In yet and the only morning appoint- 
ment ahead wat a cover artlat to aee Llnd- 
aay at eleven. Mla§ Lanxrnm anldr 
"Whax are you domR for Chrlatmaa?' 1 
Llndaay anawered. "1 don't know really. 
Mv mother and father are tn Sgypt Mj 
pjjend aomc time with Aunt Spliuly. And 
my room-matie hna aaknd me to so home 
with hey. And there la to Ire a party ur 
two which I'd bale to mlav I've bounht 
a lovely new evening dreaa with white 
aiwonlion pltiau and a sold belt that te wry 
wide and It hex ■ Orfelon look with a 
neplum. and 1 think 111 have William do my 
hair tush in the back with a tnpnot of 
curia. And U I may In ihe eiqr til have 
much more of a chance tn wear 11 than 
11 I ICO home with Poppy." 

•But then you wont be loomni without 
your InmUy?"' 

LtndflBy nhoTik her hrad "I've never lived 
In lib* OJty liorore and It'a terrtbly trirUUriB. 
You live with youra, don't youf 
"Aoh yea In Brooklyn.* 
"And you're done all your Chrlatmaa nlxrri. 
litre. * suppos??" 
Mist lumpen: nrldded. 
The door of thri ofllco njjrncd. Tlirr had 
both -•peered it would be the Old-Tuner, 
tint It wa«i':. Mlaa Lannnam roan and went 
out. MnrlMiy bent over lier work, looard 
out. and aaw a man drt-wd In nhapa. a 
brMd-brunswd hat and lull cowboy regalia. 



"I'd like to aee Tea Bruit." ha wm »T- 

tajt, 

atlas lAnaaara amlled and out a backward 
Clarice at Llndaay, whoa* head trai bent 

tjvtr a manuscript. "Why. ha . - - he lan't 
here now. la then anything I can do tor 

youJ* 

"Why. ao. I gue» not. I wanted to aw 
turn He'a an old friend of mine. Wben'll 
be be bark?" 

Then Mlsa Lejicham had an Idea. "Why, 
uls KCTRtary la In there now You might 
apeak to her." She turned, ".Misi Abhott. 

gentleman cajne- In to eee Tea BranL 
Pure an old friend, he taya. Perhapa you 
could help lorn out.." 

Lindsay, amothcrnut a laiurh, row. and 
came to the door. "Mr. Brant le away on 
hiu vacation," she raid. "Would you car a W 
irate a araaatK?" 

The gentleman In question held bla huge- 
bnmmed ha I. In hi* hand* which Llndaay 
nuueed were blunt and aotiare-flngered. Be 
lurried the brim round and round tn his 
BBtera and shifted hla weight from one 
foot to the other. "Why. it'a thls-a-wmy 
... If be'a the aamr man I think be la. 
we used to Tide line together, and I got to 
Ihlnkln' he mlutjt like to see me doln' a 
little buil-dogjrui' and rope work In the 
Bhow. He ain't never aeen me alnce I 
Juined up with the Rodso. and him and 
hla lady-friend might get u laugh our, of 
It. 1 brung along a Mindful of tickets. 
There's a pah- far you if you could use 'em." 
Be glanced al Miss Langaam, "And lor the 
othrir lady, too." 

Lindsay bad been looting at the nall- 
ntudoed leather bolero vest, ai Lhc checked 
slitr: and the pocket winch held a huge 
pistol. 'Thair awfully nice of you," aha 
laid, "but rm not sure . . .'" she paused. 

Hp lexAed up at her wuli clear grey eyre, 
a ttinnce that wan at once appealing and 
disarming. "IVe got "em right here now 
I hope yrrti can all come and eee me ride 
They say rm good* He amiled bayiahly. 
*T reckon yon wouldn't be able to write a 
little piece above me in your magaitlne here. 
*Lasao, f Bin 1 would like for you to have 
Die UckeU anyway." He counted out three 
pairs. "Will <tz be enough K 

Lindsay took two pink tickets for iMraelf 
and two for Tea* Brant and Mlna T-angsam. 
and aaid. "We alwayn enver the Rodeo, yon 
know. It's one uf the big events in the 
season. Al a matter of fscl I write the 
contest column In 'Laasa' the one with al) 
the news of Ihe rodeos, and thr pictures of 
the t o wuui s and the errargirla. and I'd be 
atoo to give you t Utile oooot. Your name 

"Oar don . . . Henry Oordon.* The tall 
cowboy shitted his weight. "And I'd be 
mighty complimented If yon would have 
lunch with me. I could tell yon some of ray 
ocpeTlencei una a little about the hletory 
of Ilia Rodeo." 

It was all an mwrieoted that she accepted. 
Afterwards ahe dldn'l Jual know why. fine 
inalrj "Why. Td be delighted tn haw lunch 
with you. Mr. Gordon, but my lunch hour 
bm't tinfJl rwolre," 

It wsa at Uiat moment Ihut Ihe dcor 
swung open and the Old-Timer came In 
with a «u»l of vljid. JujI in time to hear 
the whole sentence. He frowned and hims 
up his coat and limped into his office, and 
left Lindsay nervouiiiy lingering her pink 
tickets and wondering if be was tn bellow 
out of his office that If ihe went to ranch 
with total at ransm who came Into his of/lee 
she needn't come berk. Bui he ilnntmed the 
door of hla office ahut. and Lindsay, a little 
pinker than usual, smiled at the cowboy 
and sold, "If that lant too late," 

He smiled back at her, showing a row of 
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<r*en teeth. -bimH I mm* bock hew? Or 
had r be tar nil derartisbitni for you?" 

Lindsay answered wlih a iwlnkle In her 
1 tWnlt d< >*Tmu»ir« would be belter." 

Shefcerit hack In her desk and arts a 
lw * breath as Miss Longsam lotiktd el hw 
arrtaialy out or the comer ol her esea. 
umha>- md in a (oft ,oi ct , xouiij not 
float ovor the partition. -Here sre jour 

S?lf" 1 hopt ycu 01 J"3' "« dww.- 
on, I coutOn'i possibly use them." Miss 

Lnjinam quickly replied. "Give thiun to 

your friends." 

Usually when Lindsay hrt a luncheon 
date the Old-Tlmer thought or Iraaortttnt 
things for her 10 do abont tweire^dook 
ta aae would or late. But una day be mil 
In his numerous telrplumr calls early and 
•-hen toot hla coat ana cam. and Umcwd 
out. 

Henry Gordon was wafting for Lindsay 
as she stepped out ol the elcvuuir m the 
great (ElMf-d amplthcetrc at the oHice bund- 
ing In which thr. hiulnes ufjlrc nf the Ad- 
WWteW Fiction Clulld wan iocated. He 
Btood near the olovrttore and let people 
stream by hUn an unconcerned as if he were 
on nut far-off plfllni and mill and totally 
unaware that he was the cause o! amused 
intrreat on the part nf hurrying pmeerx-by 
Bat! ban lighted up when he saw her. He 
iara.ni! hl> hal from hl» nosd. then replaced 
it and took her by the arm. his face wreatnrd 
in_«ralles. 

"I wasn't sure whether vou'd come or nut 
I was afraid maybe you'd think bettor ol It 
and not show up.* 1 



U I.VDBAY wiu ccn- 
KSoue of k little clicking sound m they 
walked along In the busy stream of people 
Aj If some'.rdng were dragging almost Then 
she .-tallied that it waa hto spuei that 
clicked on the pavement with cm? .too 
that Mr Gordon took. 

Suddenly Lindsay aw wroebody that 
iookecl ramlllir. somebody coming towards 
last- Then her heart gave a little leap 
I?, was aufua Ruirih and Julia. Rutin 
in a new overcoat. Julias chin vu burled 
In toe fur of a mink coat and her hands 
were lost In a liny muff. Rural saw Lind- 
say. Be snipped and .wept off hla hat 
and Julia looked up nuddenly. She frowned 
even ae she amtied ai Lindsay and Ihen 
frankly laughed an she saw Llndsuv'i 
escort. 

"Why, Undnsv, what h this? It it » 
publicity stunt Kir Uiai allly masaiine of 
yours?" Before Lindsay could answer aha 
added, "I should think you'd keep off the 
Avenue. At lnuKt spare your fnptina.'' She 
said 11 all In fun but there was that about 
Julia's humor that srurui. 

Lindsay's cheeks felt hot "Hardly thai." 
she said lrlly. "Miss Orahom. may 1 pre- 
sent Mr. Henry Gordon of Bingham's Wild 
Weat Show that u putting on the Rodeo 
. . . and Mr. Haydon . . . Mr. Gordon. " 

Julla trolled' devastation!? and sweetly, 
but with a glance that withered all the 
aweetnrea she might hare meant :o convey. 
A glance that kux! plainly, "Rufus. this [a 
too horrible. Let's go on. I didn't think 
the girl would have l.hn nervo to introduce 
us." And Julia flung back her brad, "So 
sorry, but we're tn a terrific hurry." she 
said and started on again, conscious that 
all of them bad been attracting far too 
much attention. 

The blush remained on Lindsay's cheeks 
as they went Into one of the more fashion- 
able tea-moms. That Henry was ^lrrtitiflflr 
out of place a-as obviDim from the moment 
he entered the dooT. His chaps *wept 
menu-cards, napkins and even silverware 
from the tables as lie poised. His wide- 
brimmed hat dominated the establishment. 
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Them wu no pUcc- t hn.n C it. und whsn 
ha? Anally put li on the floor It caused u 
miid traffic Jam mnornj the wnitfcfa and 
petrona. Unat*y thought, nhc had nrver 
*e*m anythlntj marr. UiconyrLtoua thun 
Hairy 0(«tIdii tn hli chemked ihln b*- 
neath thn Ihuiaji Rrnnlrjianer bBJconj' of 
thr stain. The ranite-rldrr was in a 
3iran.se paatufr, but Uierv has ooxnetMng 
about Jjim jo ingcniuiLu una timplr that It 
fasflinuttfd htr. 

"Bow about pnnp flanjicj ceJctli?" tut 
OJtcd when at lnnt the w&itTB& Atandtns 
over thfiiL pencil in tiuid. 

"Ylmnvl-cAkEar tujked the w»atntsa in 
siirurisd. 

T&ttt'a right." Mid Henry. "And aumr 
IrtjQlri and an enchilada Gr two 

."J wit a moment 1" *MH Lhe WttLtrM* in 
alarm. -Did you ami all tho«e things oh 
the menu?** 

"W o, ma'am.** Henry anavrml with pome 
mrprli*. "But when* t camt rriim Llifty'm 
itock rirtueJa Any Chinaman ean fla those 
up" 

afiaken with euppresed lauKntPr and 
ilill a liuir. cmbarraw * by tne eltuatJon. 
Lindsay Jiuggested that she be permitted 
n to order ror them both and Hmrv rendUy 
agreed. 

'Vint the thUw." he heJlwcd wljQfc 
hum o? wily, "ami when you're put in my 
neclt of the platnj Til da the onierln" for 
you." 

As tl|e? were llnssriof aver their ceffee 
at the rod of the mo*., Henry enddrnly 
oiked out oJ ti clear nay, "What alwuL :lint 
homlTre we met up with on the itrsel . . . 
the <trm with that uppity Lua In the fur 
coaL?" 

"Oh," laid UndEay. "ynu mean Mr. Hny- 
don?** 

"Reckon that wm the xinme you cftHed 
him. ttOQirj a eond a^t 
"He is, ftn very fond of Hutua," 
Tlur oowhay Brtnmftt 'I reckon he** fund 
of you, too, 11 
"What nioie* you uy ihntf she -aittJ 
"Oh, the way the other gal acted mcutly. 
Women are like brrnicos , , . they do funny 
Tiling! when they're JenUm*. Tlusy tntiw 
what> wtlKt, Uioujjh- They can tell wheh 
a mnn'a tn lore with another ebJ eren be- 
ftine he knaws it himKlf.' 1 Then without 
any prelude he swruig iota hia UTn fajj- 
tary, 

"I come from a lumber lamlly In Miniu'- 
*0i«. My dad'i sot a big lumber stBir> 
up in the north. He wanted to aenil nae 
hack Into the wuodi to cut down trees. 
Well, ir Uierc la antt thing I hat* lo do. 
if* to cut duwn trees. UiH ynu eter iee 
a eiant white pin* tall? U'a one ol Ibe 
BMW tragic wunda in the wojW. 

"I— I wouldn't have expected you'd mind 
i;utnn? ttown treei," said I4nd§a^- **I mean 
you don't look aa If you'd mind doing any- 
thing that -./iik atrtcngth and wits bard. 7 
didn't thin): you'd . , , you'd have lesiicies 
Hire thai." 

Hrnry nqdded. "But you Bee you haven't 
heard a tree cntsJi. That's Lhe rnoaun. After 
This trip tin glvta' np the ihow and isuio - 
to settle down on a timber -leiuse up north. 
Dad'4 made a plACc (ot mi? n> look after a 
big jtand of treeis that's got a ulifh*,. tVa 
up to me to *ee U t cant *avc the life of 
thum trees. But I don't enea£ you know 
much about It," 

"Well, some," aald Undsay, **Mr. Hajrdon 
is Interested In pinea and blights, too. He's 
doing aome ejifwrtment/ on u tliltiR called 
the needle blight.** 

Bonry flapped hla knee, 'Wen. U he 
ever flnda out what aauM-n n. let me- knoK. 
It 1 ! coat my lather a pile ol money al- 
ready.* 
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Aa they left the tca-rrxrrn and Henry 
earaluu? ptioter) her acrooa the slretu b« 
aalti, - Soat, don't fall to coma to Hie show, 
will jcu7 I'll be looking (or vou. I'm dolne 
H>nM rery special rldlo 1 . Wto dan'; jou 
bring that rrw tn«n7 T<t Ute to mart 
him and taQc to him about the hUfht.?" 

■Muyt* i will- aald Llnflaay- "and thanki 
for taJcttj; mc lo hmch, I enjoyed H." 

She lott him In the looby and hurried up 
to Uw aSlce where Ml« Lanoarn w»» 
poinieriiy resdr and. willing; to eo out al- 
though «hc hadn't yet put on her coat, 

"Be waa the sweetest penon," she said. 
■1 never met anyone I mod better on such 
short nolJce.,- And Lindsay sat down at. Mr 
u>bIc and while Iter eyes followed lhe type- 
wrtlEeh wuros on a manuurrlnt she rmirled 
oier some thing In her mmd. 



VJHHterWAS that 
year cftme on a Wednesday, which waa 
awlcward. You cnuld neither lake toe we«k- 
end nor have Monday nr Tuesday. It 
couldn't be worse. Poppy, whose family 
lived two hundred mllea rtom live city, de- 
cided lo take an eactmtlan mi the week- 
end before That way aha wmild have at 
least ram nietobi whereas u she went on 
Christmas Day she would iponrl the whole 
holiday In the Juumey. 

That Friday nlghl she was knee-deep In 
tissue uatier and cellophane ribbons. Sha 
luid waaheri her hair and was doing up 
her Chnirroas presente She said with a 
«inb of relief, "Well, anyway, JJndaay, r 
wmri have to do yours up before to-nior- 
row. That's one comfort," Then she eald 
while tying a silver bell into some dark 
btlM ribbrjn, "Lindsay are SOU sure you 
arent in the least, hit in love wlUi Toby';'' 

Undaay was iryitiK on her new evening 
dress- "Dlimtn. Poppy, dont vou think the 
waist ought to be raised a Uttle bltl WeJI. 
no. Hot the least een/rv bit In love with 
Toby, Tlie deeper a lovr I set. the mora 
It Is with Rulus. Do you thieiit he likes me. 
Poppy? I mean mally luces me?" 

Vpfigf sat still' In tlw midst of tla« tlssua 
nuper ronfuslon. "Oh, Lindsay, why did It 
have to he Rufus? 1 mean he's been in 
love with Julia alnce Iho beginning of 
time. Don't yna know It's absolutely topn- 
lsu from tlie start? I mean why couldn't 
it hove btwn somebody else* Anybody ex- 
cept Rufas I incjui you look so «utry- 
eyed, dotliriK- and Lhcre'n absolately nottriot 
to be done about u but. suffer." 

Lindsay looked Into the glass. "Do I look 
ibmy-eyed?" 

"sou certainly do, angel. You look . . , 
oh well, as If you'd Just come alive, and 
oh dear. Ltndeny. you'll Just get hurt. 
Thai's all. M Hrat il's jo jjuendld. jnrt 
loving But after awhile, it hurts almost 
too much. 

"Heavens, Poppy, youre being as melo- 
dramatic as the tabloids. Don'l worry about 
me." 

Poppy ahook her head. "We!L there Krai 
much I can do. Dont forte; the laundry 
on Monday and we owe Tor the morning 
paper. TV. settle up next payday, if yon 
don't mind. Thle trip and all . . " 

"I've got lotz of tuaney," tali! Lindsay. 
"Mother and Daddy sen; me a cheque and 
Aunt splddy gave me one. too. I don'l know 
why they »H gave money this year. It's 
nice but It takes the surprise element out 
of it. dnnt you UilnkT" 

"Well," said Ponp> , -ti r ever gel back 
ru go and get some knlck-knacka for your 
stocking, darling. Things Lhai will sur- 
prise you no end. Oh di*ar, my red drees Is 
at the ckanera." 

"I'll gat it lor you provided I can tiara, 



a tangerine In t.'ie ton ol my ttackUiR There 'i 
nolfilus that smells so mucii Jikc Christmas 
as a Mttra* " 

Tctry came at ten o'clock with an armful 
of TOM for Poppy, and when Poppy took 
them mutit anrt dew-siirinkletl out of their 
tissue paper (trapping], hrr eyas filled with 
Inn. Ilk Just Demur* Iti Chrtauniu," slut 
explained, "i dinn get Mary whenever 
I gu or arrive Ooo'i worry. Bui It nt 
rwe«i of you. Toby. I Ahull rwnrmner thin." 
And Mir broke the damp .stem at a red 
roeeljud and atuck It lu the lapol 01 hli 
coav They look a tail at live last minute 
and wondered 1: liiey could trt Poppy Into 
Uie Iraln belore It pulled out ol the jiaiton 
A light snow began to fall The atresia 
were lined wttii H,-,htrd Christmas tree*. 
Strings ol railored Hunts In Uie street be- 
hind the veil ol falilne know, afore fairy- 
like and lull ol the magic of Ctarlntrnsa 

That was the befnimltul of the hollua) 
Unclaiy on Sunday bountit ui armful ol 
holly and arranged It hi a how! on the eaie- 
leg table On Mondu; marainit Hit broke 
of! a twin ami tunned H «n her ant Una- 
day noon srifl had lunch with Poppy, who 
had turn under her ryes from not having 



slept much un the train. 

"Sou ctan't mean it is atiil going la be 
Chn_M.mu.-T lutrghrd Poppy. Well, well. I 
thourfht 11 wae over. And I was Koine. lr> 
ask you what you and Toby did Chrlatnuu 
Eve — I mean the nlyht I loft fnr hotna. 1 ' 



•Wo«i!n£ much* raid Lindsay. "After 
your train left we went to a midnight movie. 
And the neit morning we had Sunday hreak- 
faat In town and Toby said he waa thinking 
of buying a ear If tie (rot a banns thta month 
We looked at tome very modernistic pled. re. 
which neither one nl us appreciaT.erf and 
wondered it you were Bavins Sunday din- 
ner at home After that we went over to 
Joe Root) for cocktalta By the way, there 
are two parties thin week Ghrbtma* 
Do? at Clayton MaU'k and Christmas Br» 
at Julia's" 

Ttiat rvenins thoir doorbell rang and 
after pushing the dicker and waiting a long 
time they heard a curtoun % wishing lound 
In the hall. Lindsay opened itic door and 
looked out. -What :■ itJ" 

"111 nw . , . Uiifiul" 

He was completely hidden behind a huijr 
hemlock tree "I tboinrht maybe you would 
hke thla." he tald. putting It In the centre 
of the room 

Lindsay elasped her hand*. "T V a per- 
fect Christmas tree It «er-nia almost a 
aflame to cut it down." 

"Well," uld RuJui. utttlng; on the edge 
of the couch "Vou remember the Uttir 
tree In the Hans ctrnvinu Andersen fairy 
talr. the little troe with the mine blatter 
which waa drdtcd out on Ohrtftmiu. liny? 
I tirr.ug.ii one down for Julia, too. but It 
eeems It Dpotlj hrr cnlor scheme. 6hr haa a 
blue tree all decorated whh artificial enow 
and blue tbjhur. but ru t», darned If It look* 
murJi like a Christmas tree to roe" 

"I wish we had some trimmings " 

"Well, can't we get hdie<- 

Thcy found a tiny store in tire city with 
half IU warn on the sidewalk They bought 



and AtrtncA i>! po-mre ilelitfl, wl 


lh a rrci !lnn - 


dbI SuiU CLaux for thr jwiak a. 


rl some Roofj 


prcaenti Ur wrap up and put 11 


vdw Kht tir« 


Evf^jtiodj mart burrving iril!i 


..■ >-\.n. -f ■■ ;■]:.•: 


lAat mlnuLw, ehopfieri w«re buy 

Fees ee i Ilia ~ 'M ^aaaTle >->-i *1 le> ulj 





iinin i.ii— Mirnaii »m Ik tTi|c Htl TCxY TOV 

It wiu KlUf one o'clock whop Uiev mini"' 
had ihrlr CMC tiiihmtnl xnd Lftr< wrfl con 
n«r*?d ni, rJiat It wnuld li^ht propK-ty wnm 
Vdu Lurntfd Uko ««lt*r.h. Una>«v djupcr] un 
hmndi And dr^w h d«?p bniit)] i\>. th? ii^hi> 
bl(Wtt Jn Uic n t tiutt y^ irasrant bnuichet a. 
the hem.ock ireo gionned Like jewtfin in Lhf 



IDLE RAINBOW 

dtatacu of the room. "Oh-ohl It* Christ, 
man," she Mid. 

Puppy hadn't ftalaJied her letters so Lind- 
say and Rulua went down to the comer 
Coffee Pot for a hamburger and a cup of 
coffee And an the nay to the comer It 
began to anew again. The Hakes grew 
larger and larger, so large that they floated 
la the aUll air Like snail parachute*. One 
landed on the Up of Lindsays now and 
reited Uwre [or a moment. It was under 
a streetlight and the light glinted on a tiny 
drop ot water, the remains of the snownake 
and Rufua leaned over and suddenly kissed 
her on the nose. 

All around them It was absurdly e:UJI for 
a moment There war, Llnibay remembered 
afterwards, the distant nimble of a truck, 
and then somewhere the sound of a clnatiuj 
door and a ijeal of laughter. 

They walked alone In ellrrjee. It was 
Inter when Lindsay dropped * lc«f of snjear 
ui nor coffee and said, "Were you aiming at 
mv tiww?" 

Hufus frrtnned. "What do you think?" 

"I think it would be nice If Z tirund a 
*ur!K of iiitetlt'Loe and stood under it. Then 
you'd have to klsa me." 

"Do you think It would on no dilluult?" 

"Well. It's the first tuor you've shown any 
signs of wantmg to." # 

'Tlml'a wiujt you think." 

"Weil, of CDurse. there* Julia " 

R UFCS ult lute til* 
ttafefc mil in n-hich w»« a flat ^ancafce of 
hamourv Btult. "Tes. iherc'i Jti.Jjt." 

IJiitUay uld. "I couldn't wry * r ^U forget, 
could I>" 

Hufun piti, down hU roll uid looked tt\ 
Umtiay. -niis |g mil In fiin. Uu'l it?" 

Llnduy relumed hii glance. Th«i RufuA 
■ illUcr rouptib pJicwfc her shoulder. Lindsay 
AbbatL. you nut," he said nhArply, "-lar^ri 
IL Do you hem- inr? Fone. ttl" 

"All rlchL* 1 Mid teLodiAjr. wlLh an effort 
And wturn Ruliu said goctd-ntglit ui turr la 
Lh* dofirwuy t lw faltered. B-but you will 
coflur and hivrp Tour prwnU with us Chrut- 
rTuu* momlny. won't y«u? I';'e got *ojee- 
•rilnv awfully nice for you." 

Then 1 1 ww ftufnj' lum to ur all rUjbC 
I duii'L fiuppOM you'd kbm iik anywhere 
evccpL en any neat., wnuld you?" It aunt 
out quite untxptctedly. 

lEufui lnanrid ^cntiy toward'; ber. "I 
don't aufipuae I would. Lindsay " But ha 
did. In Uu> dlmncw of th* doorway while 
lilndMy'a orma buna loooely ot her st&tr* 
When ihp opened her eye* sftr noticed a 
fstn-alt ol tttfU thai w»s the Btirwtilght 
slilnine on the rowa ami rows ol nrasn 
cnnllbozct. Sbr aaid good-night and * oiu 
tlowly up the- natm. hrr facn fliiihed. «5he 
felt that toQaeSltine final. Irrevocoole find 
happentKl 

IJndJuiy wow her hew ereruni! drei* m 
Julia OnhBrc'* Chrtstmiu Kv« party. II 
ntted hrr perfretJv. She i»d wmahed her 
hair Then the had it mil snort and 
brushed It upward* 10 Uutt earl) .'mall euil 
wo-und ItrwK tlntjly 

"It mnkfti you look." tald Clflytan HaU, 
who atood bwlde the punchbowl, "exactly 
like a Chrlrtxna* »tjtp1. 1 expect you to 
hunt Into caroln at ony mlnatfl." 

Undsa- didn't, howevnr kept very 

-Vow to Pnppy and Tofcy all teal rvrmlrig. 
Qha avoided TltUm *vho wao helping with 
rhr punch She held twr chin high, una 
i.n*jrr witrB utile red apots on ouch cheek 
that WrMen'i arttfldal and tier tym were 

Seuiethtug rang r«Lv about Ute whole 
pany. Lindfuy decided along Uia m iddle 



RrTrintrvr to 
rut 0BtWBWm WtSUtft vratgLir 

of the evening, There wwa ^cme thlng hard 
gpd forced about thU Chrtstntiu Eve . . . 
rcmethlng all wrong. Bcmrf.hlng about 
Julut * long blue drea* *bot throagh with 
met*! thttadi at) (hat the H»ht cwugUt in 
lLa folds every time ano took a nvep; and the 
Ulret band arounO htc hood, There was 
aomeLhlnR cold about the blue treo hung 
with (diver Ugtita anil Unloll anow. Bomc- 
LULng hard about the white patent leather 
holly. 

Along about two o'clock all the brlgru> 
u£bi left Und&ay. and she felt Uke bunting 
tote inn. She wanted to so home. Julie 
ww still elTculnUng brightly among Lit 
gtiotx There wiu aontntlilnn pothfUc about 
Jullex defttre that her rjuesU should enjoy 
themeelvet. she always went Co the 
greatest amount of ti me and trouble to 
prepare for bet parties. And all that 
evening Rufu* had aoarcely looked at Und- 
sy. He was r?«b*bly furkiui with her. 
She woudeted If he wnuld corns the UiUtl 
diomtng. 

Be did. With an armful of packages. 
Toby wu already them, having contributed 
port o! the hrealcfaat Ltndaay In her 
Chinese lounging pyjantaa left over from 
twlli' rhtiluHl a briidht pink when he came 
In, 

"Merry CJirlatmas! We've uvnd boU> 
orrak/ast and the presents And we'vp 
beea ohaktof and feeling and ameUuig 
:y.\ I can hardly wait.'' 

Toby war Santa Claw. Be read the gUt 
tags in a deep booming voice. "For Poppy 
Cart wright. a good girl, from Sama " 

And they all a&t on the floor in a vast aca 
of tlfitue pacer and colored ribbooa and 
sguenlfcd with delight ae they torr open the 
packagi-a. It waa inumate and coxy, aad 
Poppy who waa tumlnc the bacon en the 
electric gull with a long naudlrd fork, got 
» excited over her prorata that ehe let thr 
tweon bum and they had to »tan another 
pan all oyer iLgnin. 

RufLu uld, "I aent Johnny Rayrn&iid 
a twvnty-ponnd turkey. r» yon ttUnk that's 
lug eoough for h±n family 'J 1 *' 

Tt wu aboat three o'clock when ftufui 
left, and Poppy and Untbay began Co get 
drfftasd for Clayton HbH'b lupper party. 

It wfui arnall and inUmate, Ahoui ton 
people Including Madtfe Brown, and Riifus 
and Julio. Olayton'a colored pirl, Inna, 
■waddled In with a plate In each hand, whlJe 
Modg? poured eofTee. As thny were eating 
the doorbell rang Clayton tald, ►That 
thould oe the Jce-cream," 

Mndijc was eluing on the couch, beside 
Poppy. "I KOppoae.'" the said, "you had tcfta 
of ChrUtcniia prosnia.** 

Poppy nodded. "Yes— underwear, hand- 
kerchleiv a eearf, pcriume. and a darling 
tamp frotn Lindsay. What did you getT" 

Madge held out hot- left hand on which 
clt-^mrri h ring. It fen, aparklca ol light 
into the room "Prom Clayton," 

PjJW flung bur arms around Madge. Tou 
darlhag. I'm ao glad- Look, everybody, 
Lock at Madge When is it going to hel" 

Madge waa even a hit dreamy, "Neat 
i -ear " the tald. 

"But that," aald Julta. "la only a week 
away." 

"We thought," tald Clayton eomlnn bark 
having denoalted the cartons In the kit- 
chenette, "thai we'd aiart the nev year 
rtgM. tt'a ymu- tum next, Rufe and 
Juha_" 

"You might be Barprtsed," annweied Julia 
evqcly. 

"And what.' 1 agid LlndEay i Uttle hyiten- 
call) aa she and Poppy and Toby walked 
it&nin t«grther. * could aim po.s.-.ia.v mean by 
tha*.- 
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Rufua wai aakina juIIa almost the unt 

thing as they tat together to the toxi 
oa the, m hom«. 

"f" »t«ay« eatd t would marry vou," 
aald Julia. • , I•t»nUlnll3;.• 4 Mm Ht itm. 
J^jy, " >™ h»«at ohangec your 

Ru/itt said almost roughly, -You know 
wry well 1 haven't changeo: my mind Whit 

I want to know t» why you've changed 
your* to suddenly?" 

*T haven't,- nU Julia gently. "Only 
. . . you do love me. Rule?" There ni a 
note of anxiety that Ruiuj nod Oliver 
noticed thru* before. At that moment [he 
lui gave a lurch and threw them together 
Involuntarily Rufm gathered Julia to hJ» 
■run. A ware of tregrmoct enrulfed him 
He buried hl» fane la her hair and slid 
huskily. "I do. darling, I do indeed." 

Julia tare o ions sigh. "Rule, I'll marry 
you on on* condition, I've been doing 
some thinking lately. You could set prob- 
ably jlxtj thotmand dollars lor the farm. 
That should produce a small Inane Then 

II you lock the Job In Wayne and Rttoa- 
cock's you'd have a good salary, a chance 
to Uiveet . . , H 

Hulua was itartng at her. "Don't you 
realise, what lhat would mun to m*f rt 
means giving up the one thin, ho the 
world 1 care about." 

"B-bm Bute, darling. I thought you 
said you cared about me." 

For a moment Rufua ant stiffly ftarlne 
straight ahead at die lighted advertising 
cards on the dashboard that Mopped tjvir 
one after the other. 

Then he iald. gathering her up tn tils 
arms, "I dn. Julia. Nothing else tn the 
world matters tout you." 

Finally chrbtmas 

was a*ef. Lindsay too* down the sliver 
Linnet, and because RiLEUs had bought It. 
wrapped it up carefully with the red flannel 
Santa Clans, and put It all away In > 
Christmas box on the top abaft 

The third meek In January the weather 
turned bitterly cold. Snow hardly ever 
entered the pages at the Lasso. It was. 
thought Lindsay, largely a desert, with 
gulcha and red rtieaas. end cattle rustlers 
and bad hombrea (rum the Mexican bor- 
der. Mils Lancoani on the other band 
wallowed tn the Jungle, to a lush dnjnp 
foliage with a moist and suffocating heat 
permeating the air. 

"It would he " said Lindsay one day ta she 
wna pastbiK the dummy tovctiier. "rather 
ntcc- to have a. roagailne with snow In tt. 
Why not for example hiiVe Arctic Ad- 
venlitrea, or Love tn the Snow? You could 
have harpoons and sealskins, and carved 
Ivory teeth and scenes in an Igloo And 
AD the caver you could have Eskimo dogs 
pulling a sled In which were people elothed 
in parkas or whatever It Is they wear la 
the arctic. 

Miss Langsam listened to her seriously. 
The only trouble." she said. Is this, -How 
many copies of Lasso do you sell a month?" 

Lindsay thought a moment "There wet? 
nine thousand returns last month from 
the Newi Com|)«ny. That makes about 
72JXI0 circulation. J guess," 

"And do you know where moat of them 
were sold?" 

UntHay laughed. "Of comae, r me what 
ymi mean. Most of them were sold In 
WaalungUin Oreion and Arimna. I iwp- 
poae you mean lhat Itatt would be a rather 
limited audience In the arctic, regions for 
'Arctic Adventures' 7" 



"Esacrty." said Miss Langaam. 

"Well, anyway, rve jot to hunt up wme, 
sure-ftre stuff for the March Issue." Lind- 
say began to count wordi 

Trie telephone rune- The Old-Tlmer was 
not In. It was for utn Abbott. Lindsay 
took up the reocrvcr on her desk end Poppy's 
voice sounded to her ear. , 

"Could you have luneti with me? At the 
Woodstock? Have you seen the morning 
popcr? Luitca, prepare youiueU for a shock- 
Yes, u'a about, Burn/,. . . . No hn Isn't 
hurt. . . . No . . . only ... he and Julia. 
Yea, they have. 1 mean Nancy PhiUll* 
pointed it out to mc. The paper tays the 
wedding will take place tn Uie near rutin e. 
How do I know? I've got. the clipping. Yon. 
HI bring It wnh me. And it itave all the 
dope about Julia's tint hiisband. Be was 
a first family I dubm. The Grahams- And 
Itaten, did you ever know that the Haydoru 
were in the social register, too? EJome uncle 
of theirs waa Oovemor of >few York And 
there were iwd Cabinet members in the 
family. . . . Lindsay, are you there? I 
mean, can't you hear me? Are you all 
right 7" 

"Yea," Lindsay had hardly heard any- 
thing except the piece of news itself. She 
was holding the receiver away from her rax 
Rnd had frincouen lhat Poppy we* sT.til talk- 
tag. "Yea. ni be there. Twelve. Poppy." 

And then a little duBry, she got up. want 
orer In the water-cooler, pushed thn button 
and watched the a.'eter fill Uie paper cup It 
was sharply cold and ±he drank two cupa 
Then she felt better, Mia LnnHiam looked 
at her curiously. 

"AnyWiing wrangje- 

"No." 

No. there was nothlnp, wrong except that 
hnr heart had Just been broken. 

Lindsay carefully poured oaffee Into a 
cup, "It probably is true." sue said 

The clipping lay there on the white table- 
cloth. 

There was aWTayttdPg terrlrilv final about 
seeing it In print. 

"What are you going to do?" asked Poppy. 

"Nothing," odd Lindsay, "what It there 
tu do . . . except console mj-self Willi Toby. 
maybe. 1 * 

Lindsay didn't, sue Poppy'i face. It wni 
hidden by the brim of B*r felt hat as she 
leaned over to gather up her cloves »nd 
hag. "I have to hurry back," said Poppy 
"Meeting an ndvenisinit salesman right 
away," 8he glanced at the watch on her 
wrist. "He wanUj a cnllk preaentalion." 

"May 1 keep this?" 

Lindsay folded live clipping and put It 
In her bag. 

She walked slowly hack to the "Lateo" 
office. She hung uri her coal and hot. put 
her gloves and bag In the bottom drawer, 
pulled out her chair. 

•Tho funniest thine about Uil« whole 
biiHtnees," she sold to Miss Langsam, who 
was getting rnady to go out. •'is the way 
Itifv chop the. ending off a story tf jt 
doean'l, fit the space. After that first Issue 
rrr. muhty careful to act the right number. 
I'm not going 10 hare the tails of my stories 
cut off again if I have my way." 

Ml-.n Langaam said, "Well, sometimes J 
think the stories are better if they do cut 
off the end T used to worry about It ten, 
but not any mnre. By the way. the Old- 
Timer went out to lunch early to-day. Better 
be on the look-out." 

"Oil. dear," aighed Lindsay, "I've got to 
show lum thr dummy to-d«y. It would bp 
to-day." 

It was a heavy afternoon. The dark fell 
early, so that Undinij- snapped on the lighu 



at three o'clock. Outside It grew colder and 
wider. At four the old-Timer i tamped la 

"Miss Abbltt. Miss Abbftt!" 

M1M Latuuiam looked at Llndaay out tt 
the corner of her eye and then shrugged 
Imr jihouldnr.v. 

MIei Langsahi hod felt a premonition for 
a week. Thtngo were not going so well. 
There tutd been twice as many returna from 
"Tjiho" and th» retumn from "Tropica) 
Nlghta" trad also irurmed Which nit 
down the profit And the Old-Tlmer waa 
»urtled. She could tell bewute he went 
out to hinch earlier and came back later. 
And his wife had taken to comlnit up and 
Hinopine; around the books at odd timea. 
A fine peurm ".he, wojl The kind el a per- 
iod with a tliln nose who. when asked for a 
cup of cfiflce on the street, wnuld take the 
befsiir into the nearest restaurant, order It 
for him and watch him drink it. Mint Lans- 
wm miffed. Wo wonder the Old-Tlmer 
... the itoppod u she heard Me vole* 
mounting, higher and higher. ffusUng over 
the partition. She raised her head and 
listened. In her mind's eye she rtmld tea 
him shaking all over with rage She heard 
Lindsay say. "If you didn't Insist rm using 
ao much reprint stuff, 1 could gel a better 
magaatoe together." 



1VJ.ISS LANOSAM waa 
rlpld This wruj serious. This waa 
Mmelhliis more lhan usual. The Olrl- 
Tliner was ihouiloK. Should aha go 
BV Ho never had thrown any paper-weights 
or things, but mlklitn't he? She wouldn't 
want to b» a witness II be tun throw— well, 
that bruuae truflalo he kept cn hit desk- 
She htuilialiirl. A light an the rwitchbaard 
showed red. She plugged In a camiecttaTi. 
Bhe took the cull herself. The door opened 
and Lindsay Abbntt eame out tier face very 
rushed, her eyes brlsht with tens. 

Lindsay shrink her head. "It's hopeless. I 
guess. He wants an entirely new magazine. 
He doesn't even like the enver. And It's 
lUPPG Hi m t!5 :ii Uie mull lu-r.l^lil B<!- 
sldes. I'm fined. ** 

The Old-Timer eame mil of nls offltfe. 
His Hand tremble<! hi he held onto the dKk 
to atnady himself. "To-morrow when you 
go to Uie hunk for pay-roll, brine Mlu 
Abbott two weeks' salary. She is leaving 
Saturday." 
He put on his coat and left the office, 
flalurrlay night Lindsay went dAncing 
with Toby. Poppy staved at home beeauin 
she had svorit Ui do, and a heailscho which 
she should have saved, said Toby, for a 
Monday or a Tuesday, or a much lew* im- 
portant nvtmtaK. A headache em a Satur- 
day was a crime and art Insult to her 
frletidii 

"NirverUtelsr.." said Poppy. "I'll get some 
tellers a'rttton und go 10 bed earlv. J 
haven't beeii In bed before caui o'elock in 
ages. Tt might even be a scrunrion worm 
cultlvattor;- 

"AU right." said Toby. "Lindsay and t are 
gntng to a bljht club. We're going to dn 
the town up right, rve been asJdiig Iwt for 
ages and she's refused me. Then all of a 
suddttn the celenraufs losing her job by 
going out. I osji't itrtderi'tLnd her." 

-Hurry up tf ymi're gDing," wld Poppy, 
"and leai-t me he with rr.y noteivaper." 

"Tip you know what, yon need?" 

"No: What?" 

"Mr. CotTee-nervBs luui you tn hit grtp. 
ChBnsvt to decarrnlnated coffee and ytmH 
regain your iwmt dlsncaltlon." 

"I win not." said Poppy, slamming Iha 
door. 

"Thai girl." iald Tnbr. -has a temper." 
"She's been queer the laat lew dayaT 



iutmtUctl Lindsay. "I d Ukr to km wlial/s 
thu matter with birr.™ 

The wails or ib* n»- 

rauram werr lined Willi nilrr&ra. Tfi* llaTils 
wm mj dial. A bar with iiltttrritia 
bottles on shelves rati the narrow width 
ol I he room. Walters in men lacltrtji Mid 
trays hlsh ud walked down Che narrow 
■We made by tbs sklru of Use table- 
cloths There vai the constant beat Of 
music. The upper air wu heavy with blur 
unnke. Tbere was talk anil fihattcr and 
till! clatter or dishes. Sow aiyi then there 
waE the sound of the bartender rattlliui 
Ice in a cocktail (Inker It was. Undia; 
decided, a falie lllnre n plare at Rllller 
It would, in the daylight, be a very dlatnal 
place. It would seem smallar and there 
would be the smell or stole lobacoo and 
alcohol. But to-night with Ihu llnhta and 
nuiaic. nothing was real Even tJhes Kny 
danclnit floor- space on which a bluo spot- 
light played seemed to have lost Us actual 
proportions- It wo* a place of enchant- 
ment. 

"TTow did you knou- about this pintle?" 

Toby ll«tltud • cUiarette and scanned the 
menu card. "It's; arte of Julia Uraban'r. 
favorite places and Rllfu* Hsydon told me 
about It." 

Undsay wan qiuel. "I wouldn't ha« 
thought Rufus would have llki'd thl»." 

"I aald it wu Julia'* favorite place. ft> 
the way X luppone you've heard the new*?" 

"Yea, Poppy told me. Toby . Itjoh 
who's comlim in." 

"Who la tit I've got. some smoke In my 
eyus." 

Ttf/i John Alexander and one of hli sis- 
ters . . . what WAS brr name? Ow.vl 1 ' 
I'm sure It It. Umk, Toby, and see If I'm 
not right? And oh. Toby, tbere are flufiis 
and Julia." 

Ttuty (lied In and wen« ushered to the 
table up on the data. Julia was over In 
the corner and Ruftu' back was towards 
llirlr table, tt, »u» Mi film with the Unfit' 
off that Lindsay could scarcely be sure. 

"Wrl] anyway, darling, we've tot to have 
our dinner. Do yo« wanl rnait chicken 
ot fried chtnken which army* semis a bl". 
jllly to tun. Dot: It matter go Ion* as it's 
chicken? Oh wilt a minute. 1 torrot the 
top. Shrimp cocktail or blnepolnUi Or . . 
listen, how did you happen to Borne danc- 
ItiB with me to-night? You ariml by any 
possible ilretcli of Eha Itnutilnatkm fallltie 
In love with your Onote Toby, (tro you?" 

"I'll have puree motigol." laughed. Ltnd 
tav. "and cell yon later." 

In the anil It *as Ga'sn Alexander who 
csiuiht slKht of them dunclnB togetlier 
while their food grew colli on tlwi table. 9llr 
H4DI .Tnlm down after lt\r dance to talk 
to them. 80 Toby danced with Gwen and 
Rutin camo drmn and danced with Lindsay 
■ od 1'- left John and Julia talking to- 
gether. If Lindsay Hadn't been » terribly 
cjjAWlnus of B'ifus' stiffly starched shirt- 
front the would have laid tar heart against 
It and cried Tn?r» ni elll) about film 
thai faintly lavender scent of stiavlnc 
cream. 

"I suppose conirrntulaUtina sue in order, 
Ruff." 

J I suppose they are, 1-lndBay." 

And tt wu tunny just then thai she 
vhoultl look up and ace Julia and John there 
together at thfi table It waa Just hi that, 
Instant and because itic table was raised 
up a little bit from all the others that »nc 
1 ciuld see under 1L fihr could aee John 
Alexander's hand groping for Julia's. And 
all the time they thought the tablecloth 
waa lung In front and nobody could see. 
And oh the surface Julia's face waa sua- 



IDLE RAINBOW 

rnminltlsl ft made Lindsay feel a lllrif 
sick. Rufuii swung her around again mi 
DIM the looked the oilier way. Did Rufus 
know Dun Julia iu Interested la John 
Alexander? 

A Jwr tlie dance Unfits sat at her Utile 
and smoked • cigarette. Tn sorry you 
lost ymir Job." 

Lluclsav said a little flippantly "Well. I 
wits netting tired of the West and the 
great open spaces," 

"What are yon going lo do now?" Rufus 
was looking deep into her eyes. He was 
•living soroethmx to hur that ooulon'l bo 
said with word*. What was It? Dnrllng. 
;l*rlnig Hufus. 1 hope you'll always b, 
happy. 

"Toby's a nice ehap. Lindsay." 

"let. Rufe. he's sweat," 
I've thought for some time lie waa craw 
About you. Llndsaj " 

And I'm may about you. Rufe. and 1 
emi t help tt. And now I can't oven tell 
you so. That's svhut makes It hurt so much 
And I suppoM I'm a nut to ever think you 
like ma. But I do. and f always will 

"Whin arc you and Julia . . .?" 

"She saya cbc'U raarry me whim I a»U 
tha farm. We gut the licence the day 
I turn Use deed over lo somebody else." 

Lindsay's efts grew round. "Oh. Rufus' 
Vou dont tmsan you have to sell the farm!" 

He shrugged his shoulders. "I would 
nave had to sell it am-way. It's been a 
burden for yeani." 

"But Rufe, couldn't you sell Jurt part 
of U? What about your nursery? Your 
greenhouses? Whut iilwut the raw of 
white pine trees? Wasn't It tills year 
that you were to find out whether your 
theory was right or not about, the needle 
blight? Hulua. yog can'l sell III" 

"I thought f couldnt. elthrr. JJndmvf 
But I and that I can alter all. ft's 
o.ult* within the range of poaatblKiy. Johnny 
Raymond Is still looking after tilings. We 
haven't a buyer yet. In the tneaotlma 
maybe I can sell you a gth-ertgrd security 
Ho In tlie bond hiinliiess. Wayne and Hll.rh- 
cock." 

Hufus' face looked white and strained 
nio bonus were more yurmouneort. Thh 
gave It an angular appearance, made hla 
cheekbones prominent And there was a 
sag, a srt of discouraged lines under his 
nyes. All was not well with R.ufui Of 
that she was quite sure, she was even 
more sure when he left her filially with, 
"I hope you get another Job. Lindsay," aiui 
•limed to Juln the otnere ot their rnblf 
There was n slope to his broad shoulders 
minethlng ahe had never seen there berore 

T 

Xtiiink." aid Llnd- 
aij. 'tiiAL Ptbruurs' I* tin: mast w\nix*k- 
a(j|y drniry mouth of the ye»r/" Sac ntood 
by tin? wtndaw and looked vvt on the dark 
ntxe«t where tlie rinnoin* ot thv liwt anow- 
- '. "r.:. '": 

Poppy L-o'.'nrcd a. gftttjf, "Well. LL bn% any 
iu& nlix. I've fat ta «w a slidun collur oti 
ujp tiluo ana*," 

"Why sUdn't you tell meJ I rould h»vr 
dene it It ten'r, an if I didn't tuvvc pUmcy 
of tinw nowaU]ay&" 

"Eld you ih*T6 wis Jut* to-dny? tr 

"Not nwich. Flnithed thf roundj. aitiiut. 
nnd UiAh's thnt.* 4 

"What did your Aunt Splddy any?** 

"A lot of curnforUnB thlnfia, of tonrwi- 
And nltto Uut there wuik't nmrfj cxrJtc- 
meal lu tin? ctecorniujy buiiintsss jujj,t now. 
That I could wxmff . over and "tend 
for any tinnj T wnmrd to. T ^iilti J 
could get counter la t*\i in-, about Rufuii." 

"Oh." naid Puppy. altLUig down on the 



jirn i.Tis.n ______ 

rtn Ai ',r»AiXr l _N womx * wrcE.T 

yjuch and Ifioktof at Lindiwy. "So 
%-iwl* -lie ninUer with yw," 

"There Im't luiyth.ni! ihetrwi-ter with mr" 
_ild Lindsay. But. ■uddniUy nho cc/ptisJ liw 
facr wllii her hand* and hurt l into _«». 

Thtt neardtty t_nd__y turned an avenu_ 
imd walked whnre r.tood a row of Uiln IK.lr 
irora. their luturp t_i ahade treen dou_tf>)9 
Vnt Bcmrbody Iwd bnpirfully planted U__n 
there. Tlury tead-s her think of Kufua and 
tit-ivy -tirdan. Strane/e haw in the buber or 
two ahe had had from Henry thry hud erott'ti 
lo be fitrflordlnftrily (rood friend*, h«n_a 
friends w'Lbout the leaat hint of itnyLbhif 

Ueiuy i-ft- wrlLto. that htr, (aUwr, after 

a striia ot troiibltr.t which vguld have 
di.uii.rd « tnucli Inu hardy trum. w_? __■»> 
on hli leet baelIii and n.dHtnjr rieOTioy. Hr 
!u_l bci'n on me U'ikq of hahkruptcy ffivrml 
UcicB. ones when a contract for hardwood 
fru cftnwflltd by an amiJaiobUe cendwh 
Th-*y Iwwl decided to we *wel In thnt par- 
ticular pnrt __l_nd. Another time hit p_rt- 
ner ran awav ivith several thoui rtvnd doltoro. 
Thn Uiird nnd lact h!nw wra in an attempt 
at FXp_t_lon. He bought a aland of J umber 
and a aawmlll. and the river, up to thls 
U_ie. a n-lt_l}Ui river rose lo u_pre«dp_i(«! 
height-. Qnoded thu mill, carriad off the 
beam*, iwtui ev»;rythmB down Ihr river and 
far awny. Thfl -ling that had really «nvi*tt 
hln Akin. Henry m rate. wju a chah i of Amall 
riMiiii lumtM^r yardj tu tha north. Ha waa 
Harry LLndriuv had tout her jub. Arid how 
was shr pccigieMins with the man who had 
met them (hat d»y? Did alie e_ll love him? 
Wau he »U!1 purs^lne tlie eatwn of ihr white 
pine needle bllphlV The bligbl 'n_ becain- 
ln_ ntxUxw Tlie HtivrtTuxicnt wiu ma duel- 
ing rertfrarrhHi, So far it hadn't affecteii 
them fiKMUy, though it mlshL Hnwever 
he Bupucwcd that nhe wan bnrdly InterMCitd 
in all that. 

Bui oh* wafl. Indeed fthe t_i, It aiu* 
All w enmplit-.ted tn hpr mind. "Wliy did 
uir keep thimkins about him? Aiter oil if 
Hofua had cared about hur renlly would lie 



have engaged himseli 1 to Julia? That is. 
forninllv crii,-j|jfd lihnnelf? He bad frhown 
fu'r pretty plainly, hudh'l ho, what he ck- 
peoteal her to do? And why In the work! 



did fthe bortier with all thla, anyway? 

She came to thfi end of * aventie and 
pang the top brTI of a three etory brick lioLue 
marked "Hail." 

Mjidyr uftld, "Ymi dorlinBt But what are 
you dome, loone at thin tJnte in tiw after* 
noon 7 I ihotifthl you wen- onn of ttin ainc- 
if-hvc hriyniif." 

*I wan," eaid Lindutiy, taking oO h>>r coat 
(.ml laylnc hur glnvcn and bug aside. "And 
I'd like to be "train • 
"Oh, dear. What happened T N 
"ft wn_ largely my own fault. 1 ' 
UadfTu said "Wall a minute while I gttt 
a filtfarctte, Yon dont aamke, do you' 1 " 

Liini' uy ,%linok her liead abrvently. "t like 
your Rpnrtm_nt. Madge. It luokn nn If you'd 



been hving tn it ajgoju" 

The doarbell rang and Mndgp said, "Julia 
Ornhant tn ritojiplrirT In for Lea. You miwt 
take rare of younieK. dear. You're not lonk- 



IhH too Well. T don'L Ilki* to sen your fnce 
to long arid thin. You must not bo too 
tiownhearted nvw inthui vour Job. 

It wan three nigh.* and finally after Madge 
(iiu r.- 1 with the eSteiker trtero waa a knock 
at thn door. 

Julia Eald with exusiggcratfrt courtesy, alter 
tin tun: h-jL^rd f.Ur.1 nr. "A.v" JimIl UnttMk] 
What are yem datmr out thtn time In tur 
aftcrntrOnV Oh, yea. Ruic tnld mu you lout 
your Job." 

"Anybody would think I had skipped 
online.." thtuifiht Ltnlsay, Hut xhe aid. 
''Just ano.hcr member of the army of tho 
uneui|jlovBd," 
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"I'm fcirruBj sotty," 

"Are you really? Madge, you've don* 
wonders with this place. Bob aid you get 
h r.nuaea so soon?" 

.Mailt* mW. "fitu rm not nearly naMied. 
T wonder sorrmttmes it 1 ever will bo, What 
would you do tor rur!»inc7 They are alir.oet 
rmpoM.hle windows with '^«t skylight 
overheod. Ton think about It while I put 
the water on." 

Lindsay stirred uncomfortably on the 
couch -1 think I should be going. I've pit 
to take s book back. It's due to-day." 

Madtte smiled. "But you haven't had rtjv 
tea. Wait and IT] light the lira and every- 
thing will be ready In a minute." 

Lindsay, sitting hi front oJ the Are on 
a long bench while Madge fumed with tile 
tea-things on the table and Julia Graham 
tllpped the ashes from her cigarette Into 
the Waging fire, felt lute a little gui Like 
a mthur ruuigiily girl. 1L vtts in fact j 
curious situation. She Jrmknd down Into 
the amber-colored tea and watched the loaf 
of inirtar melt. 

1 Julia wni saying, 'Tve been having ncror- 
linens marked and sonic lingerie mud*." 

Madse laughed "¥«u always do every- 
thing no thoroughly, Julia. Newr catch 
you unprepared for anything. When Clay- 
ton 'Came fur me I wwe sowing n olnm collar 
on an old dira W« were married before 
I wmernbered we dldnl have any flowers. 
It van Ijottne-podje bill jr. wait awfully nice. 
And it saved me no end of trouble. Only 
Itl had stopped to Be*, ready I wouldn't have 
had to worry about dish-towela now." 

"There wu a gtrl In college," laid Lind- 
say, "who wa- engaged when the came and 
she planned to gel married right after 
graduation. She had a hundred and fifty- 
three gunrt towels by thn time ehe finished." 

Madge laughed and said, "And when are 
yoti planning on the winding. Julia?" 

"I told Rule It would take place on the 
day be signed the deed to that farm of 
bit. I cootdD": fare married life with Rltfe 
and that while elephant I lust eat down 
and thought one day the thing that hart 
come between us was the farm . . . once 
that ts out of the way . . 

"It'i, rather a shame," said Ltr.d.ia;v, "it's 
been In hit family so lems and ho sewrt'u 
sq fond of |l" 

OW'5 he nertirtR 
air) tie In the brWrave house?" asked 
Mads*. "And domu't It take a Ion? 
time to sell a renlly larjn? estate like that 
Garrison f*rm of his? 7 mean, to gef & 
tcoi price for it? Vre (ward of lor#* erects 
like Lhat beinf cm the market for years and 
ynn* 

"Well, abcrat hhs Job, It'ei all stxanffe and 
ihjv to him nt present. Ifx too won for 
him to u.v winMrwr he llKn I', or not." 
anawFTtd Julia "Aa for the farm, he Iuk 
had. plenty ot offers. He Hated It about a 
tnonUi ago and thf inquiries bes&n to pour 
tn I think lt'& infe to plan on linviiy» 
the wflffding In Junp." 

LlacUtv>- lauehird. 6he was suryrlsed ac 
the sotind ot hrr own yolc^. It o*emed 
high and tense &fi U tin* voice h*d bolnnfferl 
to jw>mrbotly clue, and not lier»li at nil 
*T wba Juat ffotos to any.* 1 she said an fLic 
put dawn her teacup, "that II, seems awfully 
funny to think At Rufac HaydOn without 
that farm In his back&rDitnd E>omewhere. 
And It aeeens even funnier W think of him 
coop#d up In thf cflv at a doak. or i.a]kJhc 
tO arjrne prospecL about a bond l&gtj*. r 
juat tian't see him without his an£ectrol 
hills and woOdlanda ." 

Julia with the laopti of her black hair 
waved and nhcwlUlt In neallopa llDdemeBth 
a ctoae- fitting hat looked at her. It was 
a hard iturc. But she held toar htuid 
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tooiely over the arm of her onalr and the 
nrellCh-t was aofi on her face. "She Is 
lovely." Lindsay admitted to henelt "ana 
I auppore that'i the reaion " 

■lullu turned and aald. "I can are that you 
don't know Rufue very well," 

"And that." aald Lindsay to herself. "U 
calculated to alay me at once. The cue 
to to leave." 

"No," the aald, quite evonty, "I dnn': 
know him well at alL I merely noticed 
that. Wee)t-end at the farm how much he 
seemed to like being there, and how he 
seemed to nt In with htn mirrnundlrige.' 

"Ok yea." nold Julia ru if she. had Juet 
reraenibfirod. "you are one of those early 
birds who like to weJJt in the morning." 

Llndttray Ktood up and took her coat from 
the couch. 

"But you're not gotiw so soon?" Matltie 
salted. 

Tn afraid n! have to. 1 hava an errand 
or two to do for Poppy." 

"Give my love to that nice young boy- 
friend of yours. Toby." Julia atnlled brlghUy 
as she leaned over for another cigarette. 
"I do think he's a dear."' 

Lindsay prickled all over after the was 
down In the street she felt a pink bluoh 
stul behind her ears. She wu* furious 
at herself for being annoyed. Stilt ttw 
thought, Julia couldn't liavo said It any 
more plainly 

She passed lile ollve-igreen hrtck home 
Where Toby lived and elanced up ot the 
windows on the top etory. There were m> 
Ughhi. He probably hadn't come yet. She 
walked on. wondering wlint was the matter 
with her. Why in the world did ehe feel 
so depressed? She was wishing that tlu- 
mnnih of February had ben left out of the 
calender. 

Then ehe heard Toby's whls«» behind 
her. Kow he was rtmnlr.f, Khoutirtg to her 
She turned, not admitting to herself that 
uncollflclotlily she had timed her Itinerary 
so TJiat If Toby did come home, she might 
meet him. 

"Why are you being so solemn with yonr 
chin in your coat»eo[lar like that?" 

"Bci:oum." she said. "H it Isoe-thlrty on a 
Fetmiary afternoon and I'm chilly." 

"dood." he said, "come an up and we'll 
hove a tire and get warm. Tf I tementber 
right Utere'i a bnAet full of wood, if the 
fl^ri^e:ii!in from across the hall hnonl bor- 
rowed It In the meantime Dent know 
ae T blame the poor devil, though, it's 
been bennUy cold on that top floor, and he's 
Home all day out of a Job " 

■Tin out of a Job. too," snid Lindsay. 

1 know," said Tito 

Opntalra Toby threw Ms coat and hat on 
the aiueli. lielpen Undtav on- of dm aim 
then went over to the firepincr. rubbing 
his hands, lie broke some kindling ncros; 
his knee, wadded up a newspaper and put 
three toga on top and then touchtid a 
match. The fire blazed. Toby put the 
fire-screen In front. (R« up two chain. 
Now . ." 

She sighed. "This Is nice, Toby. T rrlav 
as well artmi: now that all along f hoped I 
was going to meet you," 

Tt»by whooped. "Untisay Abbott . . . 
that's absolutely the first sign of en- 
couragement you've ever given met I thiol: 
we ought to have a celebration of some 
kind. But you don't drink. How about 
acimr "'■ i " 

Lindsay .hook her head. "I had tea over 
■ t Madge's-" 

"Then well have dinner. And I'm set- 
ting hungry, too." 

Lindsay said. "Maybe I ought to call 
Poppy and tell her ..." 

"Nd," said Toby "T've got you alone 
tor once and I wont U> talk to you." 
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'Toby, you keep this place awtullv neat 
.for a mall." Lindsay's eye* Wandered 
around the room. "I like your water* 
colon. And where did you got that Van 
Gogh? .That's one of ruy favorite*. 'Tha 
Olive Tree.' Isn't It.?' 1 

Toby said softly. "I hunted all over town 
foT that particular one You admired It 
when we saw It, remember? But I haven't 
dared to give It to you." 

■How funny. Toby] Though ll> much 
too much of a gift." 

"Lindsay Abbott. I'd like to give you 
everything I pavtettl If you could only 
belmve how I love you!" Toby had put his 
ami* on Lindptiy'i shoulder*. "Vou do leva 
me a little, don't youv Say that you do." 
Tony rat on the arm of Iter efcaif 

l.lndeas »UU looked at the flee. Hrr eye* 
were fattened on II. She said, "Of court* 
I'm lona o! you. Toby." 

"Would you marry me, Lindsay 

She looked up into bis cyea He pleaded 
with her. Bhe fell a sudden Utile Ihltll 
To think for onoe Uiut she. Lindsay Abbott 
was neededl That Ahe coultt actually make 
■mmrarie happy, rt Wis TDbjf who needed 
her. Dear Toby, she put her armB up and 
ilroa- his head down. "Darling!" Toby* 
gathered her up In hl» tirnis. 

The next morning 
Lindsay lay In bed and looked at the cell- 
ing, fine had meant to tell Poppy when she 
corne in Inst night, but Poppy bad been 
asleep add she had decided against waking 
her. And tuiw Poppy had et-ne In a hurry, 
leaving her bed rumpled and the remains 
of a squeeaed orange on a newspaper And 
that was all right, too, Lindsay reflected. 
Xox that she was out of a Job and had all 
the time tn the world, hadn't, ehe encouraged 
Poppy to do MM thnl? 

The telephone rang and Lindsay Jumped 
up. It teas Madge. 

"Llsren, angel, t'tn awfully sorry about 
yesterday aftemoan. It was alt my fault. 
I should have told yoo as you came in the 
door that ,,'.,* 

Lindsay mid. "Madze darling. tVe got 
lome news fur you. Toby and I are en. 
gaged." 

There wee silence on the wire lor a mo- 
ment. Then Madge sold, "Bui mv dear! 
WliHt a 5urpi'Uiel Toby is sweet and rm 
sure you two will be awfully happy. Listen, 
come and havn lunch with tn». I wont to 
talk to you. Moet me at Alice McColilslors 
at noon." 

LfcudMy Jumped out of bed. plugged tu the 
coffee po' and Ban ran tnto the twthroara 
for u shower. 

Poppy Cortwrlgl'.t, hung up her coat and 
hat. She took A newspaper out nt the idle 
on the reception bench, went to her desk, 
openeu It. anu brgan to read, tu the huge 
room others were hidden behind pewspupf ns, 
from which puffe oi cigarette smugs arose. 

There was a noise al the adjoining desk. 
Her wrrcturj iaim fSatt. unci Jtut come in. 
She nodded to Poppy 

"Mis* Kate," said Puppy, "go ui^balrs and 
see If you can set the proofs of the Sunday 
blnck and white fashions awuy from them, 
will youT The fashion ad, has to go down 
to wati older tins afternoon," 

THen shii eialied If they wr r r going to 
keep her doing fashion alls they'd Jolly well 
better raise her tulttry so she roulri dr^rt 
better. It made you wont clothes so much, 
writing about them. She looked ut her 
memo pad. folded the newspaper and pot 
It to one side al her desk. She took a pencil 
with a Hilar [i potnl and bsgTvo to make botes 
on a sheet of paper in Iront of her. Tito 
teletihonee wore ringing- Peoiitc hod begun 
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to tsove around a Utile Tilings kad coma 
To order The sleep-walking period was 

OVBT. 

Two salesmen were mtttne on her dart tt 
tleven. BotL Minted presentation* br »- 
morrow One *»s tomato soup The other 
vu a cosmetic account. Face creams 
Poppy tall "Weil, m try to jet them both 
done by to-morrow. Bui Im pretty well 
Jammer! will; iwt." 

I/mauld, "Well. 1 can wait until Monday " 

Arthur said. "I've (cot to have the maUertal 
to-morrow. Boydr* aald to drop DtwUiin* 
else. It La a must. It means a ten-thcuaand 
line contract." 

"Well, scoot, both of you. m get you up 
samethlnc " She made a list at thing* fur 
Mi» Kate to uet fjropa the film Time b, 
If ahe could find them, poor airL What she 
could rind, however. Poppy woulrtn't have 
to. Then ifae looked up and raw Toby He 
was pTtnntag. nvlmpsm one Lett as he leaned 
oh her desk. Poppy felt her spirit, expand 
and Ml like a balloon. It rue rlthi up with 
her and floated Thai tu what Toby did 
to her, ahe thought. kuKhlnc 11 (he didn't 
look out. 

"If you want a presentation for beer or 
bottlet or doughnut* or rnattresses you cant 
have It even Lt It's lor color gravirro. I'm 
too trnny." 

Toby «a!d. "I don't want anything Has. 
Llnrliay told jotiT" 

It was as If somebody stuck a pin In the 
balloon 11 collapsed inside of her all of 
a sudden And wt there was, Toby In front 
of her laylnB, "Sho tlldn'15" Inowlulomlr 
Just like limit 

POtrpy aid In a tight voice. "Told me 
whur" 

"That we're eweaerd and trains' la be mar- 
ried when her family art In from that T&und- 
ihe-world trip or theirs. Prolmbly In June 
Ynull have to Bel anothet room-mate. 
Poppy, old dear." 

There were stars In from ol Poppy's eyoa 
and she forfeit to draw Jr. her breath when 
Lhe bin clock up on the wail ticked • couple 
of Umra. 

Toby u»ld. "What's the mitlCT, Poppy? 
Why dral you congratulate tnr7" 

Than Poppy said. "Why. tit eoufse. Toby. 
Lluiiiuvys erand. 1 hope you two will be 
awfully happy I truest site didn't tell me 
btfcauax I was asleep when she came In 
And I left before sho gol up true monUng." 

"Well, I wanted you to be the Brat to 
know." 

Poppy stared after him. "Tlutt was nice 
of you. Toby, to think of mt," 

It was about ftiur- 
thirty tr.fi'. afteruwn that Pouov reallstd 
wnh n certain fitmirise nhe had been work- 
ing tensely since early mnmlna and thai she 
had llitlri or no recollection of the actual 
process of complelinv her Jobs and yet there 
they were m front of her. rmWwd and dm* 

Jean Rotirkr came up to Poppy's desk 
"Would you like to »ee IYft got a couple 
of pastes for to-night" 

"Whore did you set t.hoae violet*? rjlunm. 
They tmen v> aspeet. " 

"Oh. Johnny Rains dropjied in with them. 
Hr'a doing publicity for the natlniia] violet 
assoctatlan. Re's always ilylnti them 
away." 

"Weil," Poppy said, "tncroduco nir. will 
you' I love violets. And I don't sup. 
pose ymi know anybodj who does publicity 
for irood dinner right now?" 

"Why I know lots of people." aaid Jean. 
"Would you like to no" 

Poppy laughed. 1 rlufrA mean ii really. 
Let's stop and have clams and loo?>r. Ill 
jet niy coat." 
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The telephone en her desk rang. She 
looked at tt. "f don't know whether to 
amttar or nnt." 

"Lei It go." iwid Jean. 

-Weil I might be vary.* 

She h*iencd to Toby'* ratce. "I've almply 
(fit to .lave a presentation lor Universal 
Foorij by to-morrow morning. Poppy Vat 
Itning U> ace the jpacr- buyer nt nln** - thirty 
■harp," 

"But, Toby , . „■ 

"I know It's Impossible, but cant you get 
something together? Btrotui wamnn-appfMii, 
family readcriJup In the better income du- 
t«pt . . . Wrfmonlal letters Bed oil that 
sort ul Lnpe..* Why, Poppy, you couldn't 
turn a fellow dotfn on a thing like thliv 
tt I land this contract it might mean a 
raise ur even a promotion. You wouldn't 
want to HUnd to the way of a young mans 
lUCCCM. would you.?" 

There wu a lomj alienee. Then ahe said 
alowty, "HI try to get ltntriethliu, Wittihat, 
Tcby, 111 hnvc U ieady by nine." 

Shr put the nhODti XmcH tn 1U c radio, 
"BRtter Mh EUm! to iq with you on thou 
pafiseiv. I've got a Job to do for Tom 
To bin. He thinks tiin carrtr d^rnda on 

"Jean nald ■Heawjni. Poppy. Why did 
ytHi tell hlin you'd do It? Didn't be m fool 
It hie oriii'i g«t Mi rexjuesta in ear!}, he 
d gjer r et no consJaentuim at all You'll 
hare to ntay hers Bil eraUng.*" 

Poppy sighed. "1 have a tew Kheeb of 
thai ho*vy blue *tock left Unybe with 
Jumbo type (or the leads anil bund-letter- 
in* on t-he cover . 

"You reelly mean you a» fjtiituj to ftl*y 
and dir |t7" 

But Poppy wu already tmsy on the tele- 
phone. ^rhcDG were uune ptuje* that Had 
to be photostated. "Ym, pli* Ihzm up Un- 
mediately end deliver Lhem by njne to- 

OlOTTOW.*" 

Jenn uhorrfc her iiaad- "Well II yun*re de- 
Urmlned, I'll mk Bwe." 

L imXiAV waa In bed 
wh«n -jl.r. beerd tltc door open >nd nJiut saw 
the mint snap on in Poppy'* room. She 
turned ever ileepUy and aaid, "that you. 
Poppy? Whm*YD you bwu?" 

Poppy raid. "Oo to sleep. I Jurt worked 
late. By the way, Toby told me. Con- 
EralnlaUani and ail thai nan of thing " 

There was a moment's alienee Then 
:..:.-! v. mi id "A.-cn'l ymj pln^f Ponpy?" 

TliDUHhtTnlly, "I dtuil know. Lmusay Td 
rather see both of you happy toon any' 
thins el&e tn the world. But are yon sure 
tou will be?* 

Lindsay said "la any tody sure ol ani- 
thins?" 

Lindsay wne oansciou> that Poppy didnl 
Bo directly to bed. u»m Use light la her room 
wan on for a long while. And then u wemed 
that che had scarcely ohm her eye* wnen 
it wax morning and there wu Poppy with 
the light on. She .vtretcUed ilerpily 

"I didn't hear the alarm. What time 
Is It?" 

"Km still early. Quarter to ween* I gneaa." 
Fouyy'5 head waj bent ntcr eome sh«u of 
blue paper.l Sho had been dieUxuj and 
band' 1ft terbit 

Lindsay flattered out In bur ntlpiim. 
thnutinff hey »rtn£ In a negligee which ahe 
had thrown nvw Uit( fooi c* liir bed 
"What'a nil the midnight all. trappy? Any- 
thinr 1 ran do tn help? u it a Jnm or 
somethlfig?" 

Poppy'j lace waj poJe. There were 
purpliah «nLi4uea under her eyes. "But, 



m Ar.rr*Ju.iA« troMRTit trtxitiy 

Poppy. ha*e you been In bed al all? YouTi 

qitlte dieaEed/ 

"Well. I'm pretty near through. I drank to 
much ooRee last night that t couldn't alecp 
so I thought I might aa well waork. slnd 
then I woke up ailer I did (all aaleep." 

"But Poppy, lant It handsome! what 
h. It ... all thm fhjutca and thlnip. and 
those beautiful ple^choru And graph*?" 

"IVff worked on It w hard I can't tell 
whether Ua any good or not. I only bop* 
be like* It." 

-What are you dolnp It lor?'* 

Poppy dipped her bmah Into * pot of 
pcuier coloring and Oiled In a capital C 
'It* Tor one ol the ffllearncn. A ruah Job 
for a pretty ImportMoL aecoimi. It had to 
bo ready bj nine." 

"I wlah you'd called me. I would bare 
been glad to poALr or letter or help." 

"Oh welL You were asleep, And It wasn't 
your )ob f anyway" 

"Ill juruoexe an me oranges and put on the 
coHee." 

"Ill take lhe afternoon off. I sue&t. and 
come heme and steep. 1 feel rather ehot." 

Llnd«ay felt In the bag for onmrea- She 
meanuretl out the ceflen and filled the pot 
from the tap In the bathroom She eald aa 
the plugged In the connection. "Getting up 
so early makes me feel at. iT I wen going on 
a Journey You know, getting up early to 
catch a train," 

-I feel" replied Poppy, "aa |f I'd loafed 
on a Oftiftf all term and then had tried 
to make It up in one hlghta eramtnlng." 

It waa a dark day. Poppy put the folder 
In a big envelope and got on the buo at 
a Quarter to nine Brie was the first one 
In lIjo oft tee She put the envelope down 
un her deuck ond wrnt find hmig up her 
oout Then nhfl came back. Bat down and 
put her head In her hand*. She had told 
Toby ahe would have fiomctlilng rwady lor 
lum by ninn rj'iJock The lon^ hand ol the 
big elock wu on twelve People were be- 
iiinnlnr to come In now. The door opened 
and closed rapidly tf thla didn't aeli that 
Account . . . suddenly her telephone ran/?. 

"Hello ... oh Poppy. It's Toby. I Juit 
thought t'd tell you 1 can't we the epace 
buyer until noon. II there la any more you 
want to do on thai presentation He Ju£t 
called me." 

Popp>"a vniH! wao thin Rntt fur away, Shu 
hardly recognlaed It "I can't think of any- 
thing more, Toby The photostat boy hM 
hast oome In. It will be all finished aa woo 
us 1 can paste them op. You might 04 
well oome and get tt" 

"Puppy, whale Uur motieirt You sound 
co fiuiny." 

"Matter? You cant alt up all night and 
not have anything to eat wnd twl w vers 
■aril Vest ocii morning, can youl"* 

She repldcrd the phone Then burst Into 
lean At Lite same time the began to 
laugh MIae KaU came In and looked at 
her eitFlnualy After a little Poppy «at hold 
of her&elf Bh« took tnii her compart and 
powdrsed her nose - She looked up to nee 
Toby in front of her gazing, at her 
■Wtwarety, 

"DOht be eo worried Toby I'm all right, 
juat tirnl And alias Kata tf you'll take 
this report right nway r think t'EI go home 
and get toine tlcep I worked late last 
night And If anybody ei«e wants a nuvb 
order tell him no.*' 

Hut Pofipy didn't gel hanir/ She fniuted 
tn the hall and had to be taken to the mrr- 
e^ncy-rtibirl where a white-capped nurse 
revised her Poppy opened her eyes to see 
Lindsay and Toby btandina In front of her. 

"Wasm riiuL illly." ahe said heavily -j 
guesa It waa itocstise I didn't liave any din- 
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waa anraaiias wotuvi una) 

nex Iatt night." Tb»n she t!o»«l ha- m 

Toejy Uicfced at the ntme with seared ares 
Site lint reallj tick, la ahef 

The am took an tastnuzwni out of a 
K^iSi-.J haUs. -she certainly u ttck.- 

Win: i •!« matter wlUi her?" aiked 
Ltaaaaj-. "Do rou know?" 

"No: right OS. It looks lite a rase of 
■Kcp'.ete coiiaase to me. I'm going to wild 
Bar Bait Inioi after a little while and 
rou can her own doctor It maT be heart. 
flr anaemia or thyroid or any aax al a hun- 
dred thins* Sot something snapped. " 

Toojr Ud to Lindsay, -»»_ »•> my laoit 
• . . If anything should happen to Psppv 
. . . say. lie got to dajlL Take this for 
a cab and 111 cotoe down aa sons aa X let 
through." 

"So she stayed op all night to pot that 
Imaen:atloa mad? !or you," laid Llnozay 
<hooah Holly. -Waan-t there anyoody else 
who could do Ul~ 

Ho," said Toby. "Notwdy can turn cut 
the nifty Job that Poppy can," 

Toby Upton) upstairs to tha air IV Oat In 
Urn tarty afternoon. I'— lny let him In 
her door. He carried a frtsnfpaner comu- 
eosai so: of which brtght-coloraj flow*™ 
stuck, their he ads. She pus her firmer over 
her Bpn 

"Bow la the?" he whiaptraa. "t called 
at lease, ten Uma*." 

Uhdiay slgnad. "Errrybody 111 town 
baa called. The teiephaM U lit Popoy'o 
ram. I anally wiaupal It up hi a bath- 
towel Aiid Toby, you would bring (Sowers 
Look!'- She opened the door of the oath- 
room. They ailed the bib. the wash-basla. 
"Well have in move out to-marraw If into 
keepi un." 

"Has the doctor been here? ' 

"Tea. She (arc her xme^htng to nuke 
her aieqp and la tolas over he.- thoroughly 
to-jnorro?,". If she hadn't the poor jtid 
would never hare alept through all thla 
iloarbtll-rtngtng.'' 

Toby asked, her. -do yea lore me?" He 
put his anni around her and Lwosa- laid 
her head wearily an hl> ahoulder. 

When Poppy woke up they bundltd her 
ap an the eouea aha put pillows behind 
her. Thin thay ut down to watch her 
eat. And the m hungry Pood lasted 
food. 

1 wanted to tell you tha! the apace 
Suyer was rery much hnprKam) with the) 
preaentatioa - tald Toby. "If that dueant 
tell him I can't imagine anything that will, 
hut it's hardly worth an thla." 

Ponpy anHed rather weakly. She was 
[Mllai jo much better. Thf chin I ihe kept 
wondering about In her rambling mind wu 
•nether you looked or fell any diftereot 
once you were en^saed. 

IJnday tald. "I'll take the towel off the 
phone, now you're awake, and I must tell 
you about your flowen." 

After a Utile Poppy aald the wax sleepy 
■train and guessed sM'd get back Into bed. 
And Khe aald to herself. "11 I to to tfcep 
1 won't have to look at them holding hand* 
all the time." 



M- 1! RLE day> after- 
wards, Poppy waa coming out of the doctor's 
office. She waa tiuctktntr over what aha 
had been lofd. 

"I cant Ond anything wrong with you." 
the doctor tapped her pencil on Use tahle. 
- After all iheao Utta your lianas are an 
right- I thought you otitis! hare a low 
thyroid But Use only tangible evident: 
of anything wrong u low blood pressure 
. , , which probably means that you art 
djtadfuli; o t« wott ed or that you're had 
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a psychological upon. Bus t warn you 
- jou aiinplj mu»l get away , . , take a 
crimpietc rota '.ion far ten. flaya and etay 
iwiy from your Job for three weeks. Go 
out into the country ianaewnere . . 

f^PPX xtailed to uereetf. Ttfsjte IH 
twop and have a cup of tea ■ $l\ by 
icj-mU. J feel like ui tuvAliil I cuns 
tttax't pretty plain. A paycJiOiDgical nvrtl 
xA tame wrt, Mayhe ihb u *b*t the? ttwrf 
to call o CflcUne. AisiJ I yyesi, PofW Cftrt- 
wrlBhi, yiruT? pretlj* poor -irutT, 11 yrju c*nl 
let your Ttry ten fKttvl se: ccna^nl la > 
oisvri vho*^ simply rraxy About her. and tuu 
oeen «rtr since be set eyes on her. wilhwi 
r^stliit Jov blood presurc." 

SdironUnifi later iHb »u teltthff UaOtftj 
Id tite tw7 tfllirif ol t: iha lej; beuer 
ttuui ibe lukl tinse the iisd Rut bfarcl 
about It, Ths DOflar aftld t must take ft 
cmnpie'.c nft4 [97 kd dayi Siic nJtOa T TIM 
on the verge «f COliapv," aald Poppy, 
claw fully 

"Wt*U_ what are jroti KOloff to do?" 

T con gc; a i»ve of abacace aC rUCtiL 
In fact I cftn aUte two wceb vaeaUon if I 
want to. I bus to uke my tvauon now 
and ftate DOtbinc to kxtk fomrd to in thr 
hoc i&a/nthi ... but It voutd be bciVnr tuan 
four tfeoka Ttihaui, pay. Whew!" 

Lindsay uld. "Don't worry about money. 
I think rve cot raough,'* 

The uiephose rug. It's probabiy ■atn*- 
one for you. The wheit tovu hfti ceiled 
about you." 

Licdaay mid **Hb11o." And the voice tn 
her ears itopped them for a cwmfot to 
that 1 he could beer nothing tjuxp: the 
beating of her own heart. 

On the other end. Tftli U Rufxis. Ho*'» 
Poppy? Whet did the doctor 

Un(.4»>' said, "She'a It* tins much better, 
Rnfus, mo muat. get out tn the country 
and take a Qir.p|eyi real for ten days, and 
not to bfixk to vork for a uoriEh . . . Why 
It atounils grand, Rule War.. ITU aik trr 
. . . Poppy . Rule vaa'.i -x, know vity you 
don't $0 oat to the turns to recuperate? 
He iaya I can go alone to be «tth you 
But. Rule, 1 ha-re some neve. I'm jjet- 
:in£ mamod. Yea. Toby," 

Poppy ltstcnlritf. thought. "Twit. 1L Sne 
la tn love Tsltn the: man Wi»: a me-^J 
love at X4 you ja anyway. I e»n't think of 
any two people in the mac lit I know who 
are ta love with eech otmir. Somebody 
U al*'*?" tn lore with the mher person. 
RKrepc Claywn and Mada-. and iiiidan 
hod a huMnind before Clevton I ruaa. but 
he died of anmeLhlnff, I sueaa Hnt Jua: aa 
well that I don't rrer exp-xt to get mar- 
ried." 



It 



.T wfts on a PrtdAy 
that Johnny Rajinotrd drove tnto town 
In the otd car an mime errands, end p'cfcwl 
up lainoaay and Poppy who Here *U ready 
with their bags packed and wftULnff in the 
doorfteT at :w?lve-irnny. Rnrun popped 
on: of the Hitmir fir- mhuitee before to sec 
them of*, and to inve J^imny laat-ounuto 
tnnructlnna- 

"And. Johnny . , * toe thai .Nrttir sna 
their a w'it The little one then ki no*, to 
Ufl » kinder. E wish t were rotcf with you." 
'pi.e*ur come, Rufe " 

He ftiifrOfc iHs bead and locked et tUR 
watch. "Have to sec en important provDoc*. 
et lunch. Good-bye- J'U be owt to are how 
you're s-t.rir.s alonfj," 

They droTe out of the dsy in atkoce. 
Poppy wid. "It* prartlETilly ihc Orat of 
March. I wonder If the puar* wttiowe wfll 
be oat.*" 

"Spring comer ta Oarrlson.'* raid Lmthny 
cxifajn.ly. "Poppy, did you notice that grey 



It 

hatr over &ufee eftraT rl never uv ti there 
before.'* 

"Yei." eaid Poppy. "Bt Looks aboot ten 
year* older - 

'"The city dofcsnt agree with him.' aald 
Unduy. 

"You re tight there," tald Johnny Ray- 
mond over Ida anouldet. "If you'll pardon 
my ■peaktn' out of turn. Gut the city's no 
ptftce for Rufue Haydan. There aint a 
SflydQti yet wiio'i £3iirtah*d away from the 
•'arm. They brine tzn back there to die, 
thax'o what they do. Ulaa Mamie Haydoo 

"Weil 1 wouldn't te? It waa aa jerlous as 
ftD that," Old Pflpvy. IkuKhlne. -but In the 
cUy moat ntwpi- ant ovcfiWoJlked. under- 
Hept. w-enit-fiutlated. . , 

' I'm fe^ljnr the need of some cood country 
aleep myfleU," tetd Undsay "BulIfrov> and 
early mnriUng roosberii and the lowlna- of 
eaczie tn the dhiuhct.' 

r JLkS suruhine waa 
bean- war mine- Then- waa a tHivec that 
blew eer-Uy In low apnta (n the lawn then 
waa aquoahy dirt that had become grefiL 
Thr.tK «ere puddles In the road on the edve 
of which waa a treat beach of yellow. 
.Uppery clay mud, taoA that jueked ax 
rubbers and vaa u sSlpp-;? u crease. 
Poppy took off her beret and let the wind 
bfow thrauch tux hair. , 

They walked along the road until they 
came to tht- two since post*. A painted 
cign aald "RUfua Haydan— Pn rale." Thv/ 
waited for the tramr. 1 milk truck and two 
■ <uu\*f.: r.-.vr -'r- =~i#= 

of the Stale road to the) mall-bar. Poppy 
tot there ftm end took the smglo Leuer 
and i^ve tt la Ur*diajV 

Tift from Toby." 

They walked baek jlngfc- n> aa Lindsay 
road it to herwlf Poppy waa unpeehn^ tho 
bark from a twit: With the twig held looeeiy 
i;-ju>*.."v tUB I md bat '.-a: ittOmM 
her heart § topped to listen again for the 
sound of hia voice. But It entatit there. 
Only Undaay aayinsf nomeihing turning Ihe 
JeiC^r over to llur te^lKnicei Bow would 
he beein :n "Ht^itst rwerUjean." maytx? 
or "Ofiwi Llndjai." or "LindHi- dear*? 

"Ponp?. thla letter la mostly mesB&ges for 
>ou_ Hit rniaaes ui both, he saya. Be wants 
to knew how you are feeing Be aaya to 
tell you he sot the tic account and thai 
M1& JCatt tends her lore. Bt aayi thai 
Mr. Jaeloon. the Home and Garden editor, 
a<du for you enry day at elarea o'clock 
coffee" 

Ltndmtf lolded the tetter and pu*. It In 
her pocket. '"How if that jtnt a rrarmy Jeuer 
to be getting from your fiaocel Every para - 
traph beerriii wt'^t Tell Poppy.' I rtsd it 
nil the way through no that If there waa a 
private paragraph or two at the end t 
wnnldn't be ambiirTtaiai'Cl try tTLimtiLsnw dim 
iL But Ihetw tan t rvm an X," Lindsay 
laughed. "If 1t wrre anybody but you. 
Peppy. I would feed Jcalcna," 

Ptippy wa» thoughtfuJ aa they walked up 
to the houae. She waa thoughtful all thrtnian 

Lindaay waa tnotightlul. too. "Therea 
Htmething about this !arm air that trr»e* 
you an appetite. Do you M^pne* Rufua and 
Julia will be up here this wceavead?' 1 

"T wouldn't know. Ts Toby ramzag? And 
do we know anybody with a new cart 
There"* on* cotntng up the driveway." 

"Maybe it'a for Johnny Raymond." 

"No. It'a renting In here." 

"Hooray ( It's Aunt Spiddy and Chrtaty 
Morrti . . . Jiow wnarr 

~fJow wiui.?" echoed Poppy putting bar 
nepkir on the table. 

They all a*t on tho- long porch Lindsay 
found axj old chair for Ami: SpLddy and a 
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Tint ai-vram-iai wows wrrur 



kitchen chair lor Ghrlsly Morrin Poppy 
and Lindsay tat on the edg* of the porch 
and kicked the> dry brown vtosi that waa 
beginnm -t in slmw green at the roots. 

There wan fjUlle. « Utile rails before Aunt 
Bplddy eunicj tg the puln|. of her vlalt. 
•"Lindsay tells mo," one laid to Poppy, "that 
you know where then- .iif tunc Ju els -in -the 
pulpits. That's what we cuns up for. I'm 
digging up ia me tor ft tardea for one of my 
olisnuL. A nice shady uwumpy bit In the 
city under wine privet bu&hea. I hope 
they'll grow, but there's no way of know- 
luir. Jnck'tn-'lit pulplu. and geranium uvea 
In cMTjtrDt Jardinieres nnd ferns and urlUlum. 

Pi ppy and Airnt Splddy walked down an 
overgrown road which had once been the 
State road running by the house, but now 
wnn only outlined by the flows of old trees 
Back nf the bouse ran a crumbling old 
rlonr' wall and n busy, rushing brook', at 
tlibt time of the year particularly nuliiv 
Across kfet brook were flag til epping-stonea 
now entirely hidden in a whir*, ruahini! 
foam over whloh swirled teams yellow pan- 
ejikea. Aunt. Splddy was walking brukly 
ahead ta her short plaid nkJrt, iwinping u 
Uowel in her ritfht hand, and carrying * 
banket. Suddenly the turned around. 

"Poppy, I've hud a feeling that something 
ii wtohi; wW.li Lindsay. I came up to w* 
you and tor find out tl Abe U really la lavs 
with Toby." 

Poppy an id no thine. 

"M&yhe rihe tr. and mnybc the isn't. Thank 
eoodner;* her father'- 1 * tiuv in another month. 
Ytiu don't think there's any danger of their 
ruMiLiiu '.ill nil 1 1 (tji ' :\s'.% lIo you'.'" 

Poppy uhook her head. "Oh, no, Mtas 
Abbott." 

"Well, that's one thing I wanted to know. 
But Is ehr. In love?" 

Puppy broke on* a iwitr and bit the sweet 
end of it. "I think Tuby'n in love with 
Linda By." 

Aunt Splddy looked nraiaht at Poppy. 
"You've got awna thing on your mind your- 
nHi. I don't mppoTie you routd tell me, 
could you7" 

Poppy laughed. It rang out merrily in 
the flhrubbvry. Tvn sot low blood pres- 
sure, that'* all." 

"Hm. Where are those Jacks you were 
tailing me to? IVe had low blood pressure 
rnyaelf. And Tve had high blood prr.tAure 
... as for Lindsay, l think fttie'n encaged 
merely because UVeoraothing colorful to do. 
Life Is do awfully cluil in the ■.primr." 

"Isn't Ul" agprrd Poppy. 

"Another thing." said Aunt Bplddy, speak- 
Inn mostly to herself when the basket wjw 
filled with meila. sweet-amel Ung dirt and 
the curled -up feru frnmli with head* bent 
ovor in white, furry caps, "SomrilmoE you're 
sdsal bo know It and then again you're »rry 
Ft's true. But life hi huvw the tnme one 
hair-bcrtir after another and you mltrbi as 
Wfll Live each moment rlyht full Ud to the 
brim, bwause (tfl u tiwmeijt you'll nev« 
huve ayatn. The same set-up never repeats 
in a whole Ufetiwe." 

Poppy nndded her head vlgorounly. bat 
her eyeti Were briulit witli ujbjt. It's always 
darken before dawn." 

Aunt Splddy xmlled. H Muw that's one 
thlnif IVe alwnyd wondered about. Is H 
really?" 

"t tupss the only way you coulcl tell would 
he to .-ray up all nhfhr nnd rind out. Ill 
try it aome Ume and keep nn acouxate ro- 
port and let you know about It.** 

Aunt 9plddy dui licr trowel In the earth 
and cut some route with the ?harp edge of 
tt ,L £WUns down and thinking your way 
OUt of a situation Is all very well, Some- 
times you pet Just as far by resigning your- 
self U? jt Do you know what I mean? Not 
frrgcfttisg your objective but sort of float- 



ing for awhile with the current until yuu 
gel your breath? I believe- in fUrhllng, but 
only aa a lost resort. Most always I let 
lhe other people do the ngnting. It saves 
a deal of energy In the end." 

"Do you want any more plants?" 

"No. All I want Is for Lindsay noL to 
elope until her parenLs return.*' 

-All right," laughed Poppy. "I promise 
to worn you If there are any symptom*. 
Bomehow I don't think there will be." 

After Aunt Splddy and Christy Murrls 
left Pappy went upstair^ for her nop In a 
much more cheerful frame of mind than 
she had been in since she had come to the 
farm. She &sl down at the Little desk In 
the bedroom and opened up a sheet of note- 
paper. 

"Dear Toby. — Tm terribly sjlad about the 
contract, hut you mustn't think that you 
■wvre the cause of my breakdown, r woe u 
honchefcd and a sap to work so h*rd t and 
It'N nobody's fault hut my own. 

"It's marvellous hare. We ant do Inn 
nothing but Dating and oleeping, as Lind- 
say ha« probably told you. My capacity 
for doing nothing la amazing. 

Lindeay'8 Aunt Bplddy was here to-day 
for seme Jack-in-thf-Pu]pltR, To- marrow 
we am invited over to the Air uuidcrs' for 
Junoh . , , 

She chewed the end 
of her pen awhile and then wrote 
t 'd0rlln6tobydAt , lirKtobydarllngl.fiby I lovo 
you lore you love you. Forever and for- 
ever your own Poppy." The tears 
dropped unchecked and spotted the Ink. 
She took The letter and tore It into Uoy 
alireda, threw It into the waste bosket ami 
then fell (ace down on thu bed aha king with 
iwavy jjobs. 

Dowustalni LLndooy sat in the. library 
writing In aquore black loUero. 

"Denr Rufuss — Poppy has gone to bed 
early and T Bold Td write and thank you for 
provtdinff ua wttb Lblo besutiTul retreat. It's 
doinK Poppy warlda of good. She hsa noJar 
In her cheeks and has gained two pound*. 
Wo wtdgh oursalvea every day on ttie scales 
in the born. 

Every day I Tee) better acquainted with 
you and the Haydans. On that old cup- 
board in the kHi'hsn Nettie showed me 
yesterday lhe murks she made every year 
on your birthday to /.how how you'd grown. 
Scratch oa On the kitchitu door, aome high 
ones mode by a big do* and itomo by a 
little one. Tlu) big one wm Frits and Use 
hi Tie one waa a spaniel you called Prince 
Charlie. And here tn the library I eon see 
your whole set of Tom Rwlft beAlcto your 
father* Alger boys. I've been surprised 
to see what an excellent library the elder 
Hnydons gar.ljered toff ether and ^pparenth- 
rrad. Whk ti one liked Dickens, and which 
onr Kipling? And tlien ther la a Latin 
C3 rsmrnar and the traruuations of Horace. 
And In front It nays "Ruius Hnydon. Oarrl- 
son, N.y. If ever this l«xak shouM roam, 
give- It a kick and wnd tt home." ..nd tonJay 
Nettle got out the loveliest old chaasmen 
nnd showed me the marks of your first teeth 
on one of the pswus. 

"Nt'tOe and I are fretting along beauti- 
fully, fillip even consults me about meals 
which glvcE me u tremendous kick and 
makes me feel as If I belonged here. Johnny 
Raymond has given me a few simple tasicj 
In the nursery which I perform with care 
and reverence and a growing interest in the 
whole process of cultivation. And yester- 
day I took the hu£ke off a half-cupfu] of 
very fancy geranium seeds end the)' are 
now sprouting. I hope, to a mixture or 
garden loam and sand. 

"I'm bcguuilru; to know the Haydonj 



apart from ihclr pictures Nettle gave 
me a kuscm from a group photograph in 
which you wore a velvet suit with e lace 
collar, and you held your grandfather's 
watch hi your bund. Ntfttie laughed until 
she cried whim arte told me about your 
cutting off ail your curia the neat day all 
by yourself. But they were sweet, Rnfuo- 
I think I would have cried, too. 

Tto (mrtag up a tpt of oUitr things to 
tell you when I ace you. about your past 
ftitfus, please, no end ol thanks far your 
genaroua hojplinhty to us both.— As over. 
IJndaay.** 

Ehe finished and folded uV letter. Shr 
put It in an envelope and licked the flan, 
then atared at It lying on the dank. She 
sat there for aome time and thtin rum- 
maged for a stamp, put It an thr envelope 
and placed the letter on the hall table 
heolde the krroecne Lamp. 

Friday waa a glorious day. Johnny Ray* 
rannd drove them over to the Alexanders 
for lunch. The Alexanders lived on a 
MTJ. The liouue wu grey-BhlnglPd with 
blue shutters and low red brick chimneys. 
It looked, jgoid Lindsay, like a dolls house 
bftEida all the big barns, in focL it waa 
almost a Tillage In itself, all the rfouaea 
around and all the little b^Idlfjga. There 
were rignn of activity. A milk trunk putted 
out of the tttane- gravelled driveway. A 
collie dog [icampeied a croon the green' drcla 
of lawn, A man waa on his knees doing 
things to bushes and atitt ancttier waa rak- 
ing up twigs and dead leaven and a auiDil 
wpt bomnre cent up a curl or blue smoke 
at the side of the house. Evcrywhen! It 
ameued of /spring wiule Utile white dduoa 
blew aero in the bright *ky. 

Inside, Terry and Gwen both besan to 
talk at once. They drew Poppy tn and asked 
her how she waa feeling, and Ownn took 
Lindsay apide and put her arms around her 
utid n&id ahe hoped she was happy over at 
Hay don farm. If they wanted anything at 
all they must call no matter wlmi time of 
nighL U was. John hod to go down to the 
city to-dav and tliia wa* ratber a private 
ucirbmtlnn. They had hxnnh In a sun- 
parlor where row* of red an4 yellow tudlpa 
bbxtinfid to window- box ra, and the sun 
streamed to, touching goblets of water and 
silverware. Outside a wide pnnorania of 
Gelds and valleys yesembied an immense 
patchwork qullL 

Llndaay felt relaxed and hup pier than 
she had for days. The two Alexander girls 
at opposite ends of the table talked Inces- 
sant, y but seemed completely tn accord with 
each other, so much .to that one finished the 
other's sentences. They alwayn sermed to 
know what the other waa going to aay. 
LindHiy wonderrd which one was older 
RufiLB wild that they bod been left almost 
without funds about Rvc yean ago wtmn 
Lbelr father and mother had been killed 
in a motor accident. But they both seemed 
stylish and carefree. One could Imagine, 
thought UndsiiT. except for the landscape, 
that this won the Kt Recps. and ihrv were 
nil tLiiviny iujii jh.-un :oij!'(.lier \o (o:in u ccjin- 
mittee to aid the needy musician* ce the 
crippled children. It was hard to think of 
Gwtn and Terry a* actual fRrmm. Rufus 
said they made an excellent income. The 
serdor Alexander had made a bobby of 
ranting blooded ntock. 

"Yea,"" Owen was aaylfig. "the flrat year 
we put down our own sauerkraut We vunk 
a barrel and added salt and water. That 
was ilII there waa to it." 

"Lcuit year we atnoktd our own hams and 
made our own ^ausagea. We exchanged 
that blue spruce tree ol Rufus' for a quarter 
of porit " 

-And/ 1 Owen said. "I wish you girls lived 
out here all the time. We'r* simply mad 
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about Lhls put of the world, but ersty m* 
and thro w» iJo like » ULUe feminine com- 
pany. It would flair as goluii to lown m> 
Dlten. Wr etiulilu's Brut any sort o( induce- 
ment lor you to itay. wjula we/" 

Lindsay selected a strawberry treated 
cupeuiw and dipped tier spoon Into (he 
«berbm glua oi lcc-OT»jn "It wouldu t 
lalie vtry much. I hapi. Rufm domn't Bm! 
a bum (or Hid place before fruppv nartm 
entirety fmm her blood pressure or wtiat- 
erer h Kxaiig with her." 

Bath |iru aloptwd. ihelr mouths open, 
their fpooME poised tn the sir. Terry re- 
•overod Brst. "LI tidily Abbott, you menu to 
my Hufus li mUiiuj the place? t simply 
eurt believe it I" 

"I! Isn't powibte He'd mther cue aft r.s 
liiil arm." 



M OPPY nodded her 
head. -HantMly. tt'i been listed since Urn 
Cmt of ttie year. I'm oirprlied you didn't 
enow about it'' 

"Well, Bufo did tell ui he wan kiiIim to 
»11, but he's nivid thBt many time* before 
Jviat when Utt taxes were due, and wo didn't 
tbirjit be meant enjrtlllns by It." 
■ "Oh, I can't bear It tf he doei mTJ It 
Imatine who nitt>hl buy it! Somebody who 
wauldn'l 1m m ride over Ms tinldn and 
fencea Smiiptxidr who would dam up the 
brook for a swimmi tut -pool and betjin to 
improve the property. Oh. It would he 
mmpl)! dreadful. You mean that Ritfe is 
really serious about selling bonda.' 

"Of course." aaid Poppy, "It's all Julia's 

Owen and ToiTy exchanged loafcs Tlion 
Terry anld. "Let's have our coffee tn the 
llving-racm.** 

Atter & little while the)' told tiny ought 
to go baek but the Alexander* said they 
must see the larro. They louriJ old nihbera 
and golor.hes. Aa thoy wandered around 
Poppy end Gwen were Separated from the 
olhery and Poppy seined the opportimlly to 
aak. "Ten't there anything Rule could do 
•srept marry Julia?" 

Oven mid. "LeFt'i sit down on thin stump. 
Tile whole tiu.*a:le.s3 glir. me a terrible pain. 
1 can't think of any place whern Julta 
Graham would be really useful. And some- 
time* I think I Hint can't ait by and wulch 
her ruin Rutin. And If ehr doesn't marry 
Hufe shell probably marry John, which 
would be infinitely worse, so 1 Just say -to 
myreU. "Don't j-oq owtddlel Then yosll 
have nothing to blame yourself fot no 
matter what luitipens.' Bui Terr? myi we'll 
blame ourselves tf we don't meddle became 
maybe it would have come out better. Well, 
in the firat place Rule could sell off a few 
comers here and there and not know the 
dUTeTBDCf. and «jet plrnly uf rrady rash. 
Kr could rent that roadaide froTUoge down 
there to a roadside Inn. Then he lis\ a good 
tliimr there tn his nursery grid kreen tree 
food, Meat of the hit estate around here 
would hire Ituffl aft a tree expert, even 
IhouBh they do nave their own gardeners" 

"You don't like Julia much, (Id you?" auked 

Owen looked at bet "Senher do you " 
"I think." said Poppy Blowlw. "tf somebody 
«ulf) eliminate Julia from L'le «uu«t 
everytblnff would come out all right. Tve 
cot tome thlnktrm to do. Some hard think' 
Ins Maybe we'd better get started for 
home.* 

Mondnit jtreamed In the window. Lind- 
say threw back her armn Hut stretdtutl 
Tlieti she turned over and shook Poppy. 

"Wake up! Ha £aturday and Rule Is 
comiUK out to-day I Wake up lazy bone*!" 

Poppy yawned and said with her ayeg 



ittlll closed. "Isn't It pretty lunnj that you 
nhnuld be so excited about Ruins comlntf 
out when you're engaged to Toby and he'» 
comlnc out. too? Oh-huml" 

"You're half asleep, it's just that belna 
hero 111 Hufo's house and fleeing all his 
Ulluga lying about . . . you Just get to 
thinking about him." 

Puppy jai up. She flung tier arms out- 
wUle. "It's wonderful gut here. Lindsay. 
I could stay here the rest of my life 
and let the Did advenuupg Job go hang 
Sometimes it seems just criminal to me 
to stay cooped up all day long In an office 
when there's all tlui green aky-free space 
to move about in . . . Bud to live m a dirty 
grubby port oi town. Alter all. we've OhU 
got ous life to live." 

Limhwy tus running a comb through her 
hair, "Ynu sounrl a little like Aunt 

i'lOUty, 

"She Is n grand person. Which remliuir 

me of aamelhing." 
WhatT" 

"lift :«oklng after all faitui" irretnerv 
whlle i» Is downtown selling bontli? I 
mrun who's feeding his insects and making 
holer? And going on with his research 53 

all that?" 

"Johnny Raynintid Is doing some of (I. 
and I told Rufua we'd tw glad to do any- 
thing we could." 

"'It Bwiuui a terrible shame. Listen, he 
really aliouldnt sell the farm." 

"Ko, of course not, but Julis wants him 
to." 

"Do you think he earn (or Jiilhi?" 

"Well, rather. Wouldn't you say so, 
when he loves this place but is willing to 
aeli it if shell marry him." 

"Yes. hut t wnnder. I mean sometime,! 
the whole thing looks sour to me. I mean 
. . . Oh darn it If Julia weren't so beautiful 
and didn't lute that expensive perfume. 
It's the hypnotic effect." 

Lindsay smiled. "Poppy Iamb, if I 
thought It was that. I'd go and one hnr 
OresnlEiK table end break every bottle 
thsra." 

Poppy looked at Lindsay with her eyes 
wide. "Say, aren't you engaged to Toby?" 
"Yea." suld Lindsay. "That's true." 



I 



LT vu afternoon 
when JulU'Ji mtil&ter drora Into the yard 
With * tptXttt of wJTBVW. Julia Jumped 
down, Ifiokiiuj irlm in her beret and h«*r 
in unite (iiovf-i. And Ruftu not wit lnal:- 
ing tweedy Id his nrw orercogt and hut 
lie itald . '-r,: off: 

"It has agreed with you. Poppy, You're 
■rvifcl.ifl flnif. Thpre Is color In yorjr checlu,'' 
Azid then he hook held ui both Dndnay'f 
tukltds and ukl, "And I ntvty daw yon lonk 
tetter. Toby uld to tell you he wouldn't 
Up out until thi* Lite train. Julia 
iFtd to drive Into PeetciWll to meet him. 
U\ there. Johnny. Bov'i cverythhie 

And limn ail viu coniualtm ami bnei, unrl 
Net Lie nr«« fixing a tray mth rM-thltigfi 
Jiillu wt-nl upj[talr» to lwr room wid Ruff 
Eppcmrtd (rOm semen; htrt In old ihoes and 
an old ItfatUer coat that imellcd a lUtir 
Uk* a aUhle. Cat* begin to drive in and 
tlwr* wm a oonffrrisation ol people on the 
porch touting tn Huf tiv 

"Real rataie people," MJri Nettle. n*r 
eve* rtmmed with red. "And believe roe. 



Julia hnd chRngcd tnto ■ tcn^own at 
jaritt-ffraen. tt wan wtt and misty and 
unbelievably lovely. Undiay felt suddenly 
Ilka a ■cr.ouJgirl as Julia came down the 



atalrs. X vonder. chutusht Lindsay If alia 
aiiowfi that Rufuji lie watching hart Maybe 
Vbfl -wikited until he va& coming 1 in the 
door. JLUla lei a beautiful hand ihp dciwn 
rm the pollahfd rail. Thu back of hw jravn 
(railed on rhe stair carpet 

"I could hate her/' thought Lindauy, "If 
aho weren't no bee--ou.Uful. Hut oh. ahe 
U. tdUUig Rule." 

Julia went \q the kitchen door. "Where 
aire the boxes of Co wen I brought up?" 
the naked ftcttte 

Then ruthor deUheritely, It seemed to 
UnrKiey. ahe eec aside the viukw whlth 
Undeay had fixed with budding apple bln>- 
vims and tafj rnny puasyvlllowR, aoft ones 
with pUifciBtj casts, dolnJt tt on purpase Jiwt 
to alio*/ that ihe wrb mtntress of the hmue 
Julia was ihaking thn ntr.m* of n*ns from 
the green cllnd paper and arranging them 
in vbabi. 

Julm cArrlod Ehe bow! filled with red 
roses, her ettvn flowing out hcnh»| her. 
to thr hall ■ nble. Then shs plclmd up the 
TAse of yclluw buds and ,jui It on the low 

IsfiA-tRble. 

JuU* went la the door, "Tea. Rufm," ah* 
laid. And In the loho or voice Lheri* waa a 
aimmAiid. liuluj. Uxilu-d lnqulrhufl>- tn and 
then Bald.: 

"Rut I'm buny. Julia.' 

She reuMWd. "Your t&a U ready." 

Poppy cAroe down the stAln, Td mui;h 
rather have mine later, tf you don't mind. 
Julis. I have to take my two -mile mice 
I've been husy to-day. Came on. Unds&y. 
the sooner we start, out. ihe sowier tt wii! 
be over with, Let'i go up to the spring 
for a ehaufifl," 

RtiiuM cQ-me In ihtr door and looked ai 
the tvo girls who were going out 'But 
isn't It tea-thne? 1 ' 

"We won'; be gone Iojik " 



.T wm nearly two 
hours later wh>>n Poppy raid to Undaay 
in i rather wared voloe M Alie picked her 
way over a falkm log, * I hope. Llndny 
Abhott, you know where if* are. Tl'i prettv 
dark around tier and if you dnn't know the 
waj, I'm Afraid wore lent," 

Llndnay answered niowly. "I was lociklng 
fot the true with a raflb hi it . . . but I 
can't tfejn to nnd it. I can hardly see 
you . . Itii getting darfcl Walt. I think 
there's a bit of ekoring there. U we head 
lor that nmybe we can get out tn the open 
and find some lights «omewherf. H 

"Ouch,'* eaid Poppy. "I've stepped In a 
hole. Oh dear, do you ooppoae it's a snake- 
hole 7 " 

-Nanseme. ■wait until I gel to you, Poppy. 
Mayor U we took hold of handn . . 

"Ujjdiay, my heart's beating like a aiedge- 
haninier. I sweax I can't climb one step 
farthBT * 

"But we mhit go to the wp of the tUU 
Its the only way to find a ckArtnc"' 

'WelL were not niaklnjj much ptoyreu 
like tills with all these bra.ru! bes whlpptnc 
our faces. And I don't thinJc we can fuid 
one anyway. DW ym know the Alesanderfc 
lout a blooded cow tn these woods and were 
unable to find It^** 

"Cowa arenc vnry brlghL anyway." 

"Johnny Raymond found a deer last; year 
chut had been killed and partly eaten by 
wild anLrnuU. He thought it was wolves^ 

■'Ruftut bays there havvnt been any 
wolves here la years." 

"But what eaac could hnvt eateo that 
deer? Oh, why didn't we turn bock at the 
springs 1 " 
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"II use you wanted to see the view from 
the top of Che hill.' 1 said Lindsay croaaly. 

"Well," Poppy protested. "Mettle said all 
we had to do was to fallow the path Above 
the spring ana we'd come to a clearing." 

"And wit follnu-cri the path, didn't we?" 

"Yea." admitted Poppy. "otuy we've prob- 
ably been Ruing around in a circle. That/a 
what happened to the woman who was loat 
on Bear Mountain. And ahe waa dead when 
they found her " 

"But she fell "over a cluT." 

"Yea. and how do we know out that there 
Is a citfl ground here)" 

"BrotiJiiS Lf there Wua rtufe would luivc 
told its." 

'That's ndlculoua. Ltndsny. Rufe didn't 
know he wore film above the spring. 
Heavens, what was that?" 

"It sounded nice . . . cannon," said Llnd- 
iay. 

"Tlnu ft'tuTi't cannon- U was thunder.'' 
"There, I fell, a ralndropl" 

I^lPPVS (eelli w«TB 
chattering. "TBI cold already. And think 
what Ml he alter we're ml through, lift 
ruining steadily now. People die from e*- 
pooure." 

"I woii'tl" tald Lindsay cheerfullv, "not 
tiniest there'* more exposure tlmn thin. I'm 
roasting. My sweater's a burden to me. 
Here," ohe peeled It oil. "You take If 

"I wunl do anything of the sort" 

"Than 111 have to carry It, Yon better 
*up it ail. Poppy. Rtraiembor your blood 
pressure . . . and honestly, I am too warm." 

Poppy took it. "1 know you're fibbing. 
You're probably froxen ataT." 

"tail" It waa a riaih of ushtrUni followed 
by a Ions reverberating rumble of thunder. 
A spatter of rain came down as If Hluuten 
from the aide*. 

"Lindsay, lei's stand ami and about for 
help at the top of our voices " 

It waa a moment before Lindsay answered. 
•Who could Hear ua with all thia wind and 
thundeT and rain'/ We'd better lave, out 
strength. Never mind, we're probably not 
mure than n mile from the bouse and they 
must be looking fcr u.t by this time. nj: r 
knew we were going to the jsprlng and hell 
come up tills way aooner or later. 1 think 
we'd brlter keep moving. though. It will 
keen us warm, and wa may get somewhere," 

"But I can't," said Poppy, ' I'm Juijt about 
all in." 

"Well atop a little for you to catch your 
breath." 

"If I ever do catch it. I feel zo dlxzyr" 
Lindsay reached her and put her arms 
■round her a* Poppy aald faintly. "Some- 
thing's the owner with ma, Lindsay . . .■ 
"Harkl" aald Lindsay. "I thought X heard 
a. belli" 

aT OtA ORAHASI 
was pacing back and forth wlih anxiety. 
Cltuirr stood untouched on tho table. Toby 
waa lighting one cigarette from another. 
Johnny Raymond came boonojiu; up the 
step*. "They aren't at Che wing." Rufus 
was in the library lelephuning Ihc Alexan- 
der*. 

"Yea, John. Unit's good of you. How many 
can you aparn? Better take the dog atonic, 
too, t)o you want to start bars lure or 
j our hoaao? They went, to the spring Take 
lanterns. I auppose you could enter the 
norh woodlot from that old wood-road on 
your plane. We've gut to search, that, loot 
Of course, they may have gone somewhere 
else. Do you think 1 ought to notify the 
police? There h»v e hp«7 un unusual num- 
ber of hoboa on the road lately. And John 
. . . you might call back m an hour." 

"Listen," aald Toby as Rule came out Of 
th* atudy, "I've Just go: to do something. 



Can't I go sornowheni. do something? They 
may be hurt. And Potipy's been 111 ... oh, 
Lord . . ." 

Ruitu took Toby by the jhouliiftm, "Ten 
chances to one they're all tight. But you 
don't know till* country and the first thing 
you'd do would be us get laul yourself There 
ought to be a man here, though you can go 
with ua If you want to while Johnny ftay- 
■ mnnd and I cover the ground from the 
spring out But I'd rather have you ring 
that bell hack of the bora. We u/,cd it to 
call the men from the Held*. II the girl* 
are nut too far away they may hear it. Ring 
it at five minute interval*. Tf you got any 
ncwu while we arc Hone, ring It constantly. 
If we find them FU sbDot ofl my gun," 

Be i to Julia. "Call l>r Bhaw and 
tell him to he ready to drive up hero at a 
minute's ciotice. EjcpLaln what hu hap- 
pened." 

Kuftti itocpd in the driveway holding a 
lantern. The rain rolled In streams olT his 
hut. The lantern lighted up lita race. It 
glistened with rulndropa "Remember, m 
fur the gun If 1 rind them," 

Julia watched linn no up the road. Hie 
lantern light wavering and lighting up the 
back of hla heeln. She ahlvered with 
wttlety. Then nlir turned and said, "Nettle, 
rimyur you'd hotter make up another pot of 
coffee and Imvr wnne undwiche* ready. I'm 
horribly frightened. What in the world la 
thair 

The bell from behind the barn began to 
clung In the rain. A gust of wind nickered 
the flame In am lamp und Nettle pulled 
a sweater closer around her shoulders, went 
to the woodboi picked out two round atlokj 
or birch wood, lifted up tile lid on the Move 
and thrunl them In with a tnuck rnovernent, 
the CaniK lighting up and licking at her 
tuind hetoi e she put the lid down again. 

Rufius h»dn , l gone far trp the hill when 
a dark figure Joltiod htm It wo* Toby. "I 
couldn't sea yoti go on ahead." he moaned 
"I had to oolne along. Thought maybe Vt 
be of tome help. Dive the Jab of bell-ring- 
ing; to Johnny's little boy." 

Rufue nodded. "All right." and plodded 
along. 

Toby said, "Wluit do you thtnkj" 

"I>n trying not to. There are so rrinuy 
tbinga. I can aee Undaay tmppr.rt In one 
of th05e boa*., or broken and bleeding at the 
Tuot of a crag, or Obo of these escaped 
lunatic* . . ." 

"And I keep aeclug Poppy crushed under 
a falling tree . ." 

"Let* not talk about It Johnny and > 
know these wood* pretty well They're thick 
and they're very tnlaleHdlng, it'a eaay to 
lose your bearings— and that's probably what 
hu* happened Thla aide or the spring the 
path Is plain, but beyond U'a tough and It's 
dangerou* Well begin to shout when we 
rcneh ihe spring-houae. Of course they 
may have gone along the highway and been 
hit by a crazy driver. But my gueau I* that 
we'll find them somewhere In these woods. 
There feoca the bell sgaUl. Harkl Did you 
lieiir something?" 

ft wa* one o'clock In the morning when 
Rufus allot off hi* cim. One o'clock when 
hp heard the girl* shout and saw tn the 
changing path of light from the lantern 
two bedrageied figure* suaggerlnif towards 
him. It was one o'clock when up there in 
the tangled woods 111 the Haydan farm he 
held undeay Abbott In Inn arm* and let 
her cry and sob agatruit his breast, although 
to couldn't tell her Kara from the rain- 
drops that kept dripping from her hair. He 
showered ktaae* on her race and smoothed 
back bar hair and udd over and over, "Oh, 



Lindsay, If anything hod happened to you!" 
And she murmured bock, in long gasping 
sobs, "Rufus, Rufua. darling t You did come 
—I knew you would." 

Toby had swung Poppy up In hla arm* 
and had gone crashing through the under- 
brush behind Johnny Raymond. Puppy waa 
protesting In a amn.ll voice, "I con walk, 
Toby, t'm not hurt or anything. Just so 
awfully dripping wet and frozen to death.'' 

And Toby, relieved of hla anxiety, tossed 
her up on hi* shoulder a tltUn higher and 
aald, "You weigh about s* much as a feather 
anyway. What in the world happened to 
you?" 

Puppy said from bis shoulder close to his 
ear as site bounced up and down with Toby 1 * 
uncertain footing, "I don't know, Toby. dear. 
1 can't liuugme. Just a couple o! city 
slickers lost in the great wild woods But 
I'm awfully ulad to be rescued." 

Rufus kept ht* arm* around Lindsay firmly 
a* if he couldn't let her go. "Ynu were In 
the most tiiacceraibla pocket In the woods 
. . . but 1 was druwn straight to you . . . 
Lindsay, darling," 

"ftufuri. I've alraply got to lell you. When 
we were all alone up there In the blsckness 
und I was beginntng to doubt (lie end . . . 
the ohe thing 1 regretted was that you didn't 
know I loved you. I luted the thouuhl qf 
froinai out of the world without your even 
knowing, and T made up my mind that if 
we ever got back I would tell you, even lf 
you hated me for telling." 

The ground seemed to steam a* they 
walked along and there was a punuent smell 
of evergreens. Lindsay Look a deep breath 
and ahlvered. Runts took off Ills under 
sweater and put It around her shoulder*. 
Lindsay noticed Unit It snutUed faintly al 
tobacco und Rufua. 

"I couldn't hate -you If I tried . . . any- 
more than I could keep rrom loving you 
. . and I tried hard to do that," ho said. 

"Darling! We have only a few minutes. 
You feel It, too, don't yuuV For this little 
moment you belong to me Everything alas, 
everybody else Is unluipurtunt. Don't yon 
feel tt too?" 

Rufus stood still and put hi* arm around 
her und kissed her slowly and fullv on th* 
mouih. They stood there In a HUle pool 
of lantern light. Neither said anything 
tnorc. Thoy walked down the muddy path 
along the driveway and Into the kitchen 
where Toby and Poppy and the others had 
arrived, a car was In Hie driveway. 

"Alexanders." said Rutins, "com* In.* 

Julia said briskly. "Lindsay and Poppy 
are to take the hottest baths they can stand, 
£>r Shaw said. And then they are to drink 
this hot stuff he sent up. And Nettle, let's 
Have the foodl" 

But *« oant stay." 
the Alexanders cried, "If they're really all 
right We wanted to know what happened." 

It turned into a sort of party, one of the 
gnyesL of the season, John Alexander Eald, 
bis eyes fallowing Julia a* she walked 
around helping Nettie slice bread, setting 
things out on the oilcloth-covered kitchen 
table. 

"Terry aald to Owen In an aside. "She's 
just being house-wifely to Impress blni, 
don't you think?" 

Qwen answered, -r think so, lew. and I 
think we're both cats." She sold out lol|d, 
"But really, kitchen parties ore all the 
rage." 

Then Poppy and Undnay In bathrobe* 
name tripping down the backstairs and Into 
the warm kitchen. 

It waa hour* after they had been rescued 
and had finally been put to bed and the 
Ulchea had beau, cleared away, that lbs) 
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Haydon farm finally settled down lor the 
night although the night Was nearly spent 
Rufus and Julia met at the head of the 
stairs. 

"I've decided not to sell the farm at all." 
he said, "I thought. I'd lot yon know right 
away In cane you wanted to make any dif- 
ferent plana." 

"Plans?" said Julia. "What tin you mean 
t . . plans?" 

Rufus leaned one hand on the balcony 
that ran around the stair well. "Why, I 
was under the impression that quit? a few 
plans depended upon the sale of thr 
farni." 

Julia gave a quick Utile laugh. "I've been 
going to tell yon. Rufus, that actually 1 
didn'L mean it. 1 have been thinking it 
over and It seems A shame to sell It 1 
mean r began to realise how much It meant 
to you . . . once 1 wondered if you cared 
more for me or for the fHTm . . . but now 
I believe I know." 

She stood there hesitantly, but Rufus 
abruptly said good-night and walked past, 
her a trifle grimly Into his bedroom and 
shut the door. Julia felt a momentary 
flutter of panic "I was going to tell him 
he could kiss me," she murmured to her- 
self and then closed the door to her own 
bedroom wondering at the change In her- 
self, that ?he should be the one to 
Invite a kiss. For a long time she 
sat in front of Hie window, letting" the smoke 
from her cigarette curl out tlirough the 
tiny mesh-holes in the wire screen. Then 
with a certain decision she lit the lamp 
on her bureau, recoiling at the smell of 
kerosene, she sat down at the chair in 
IrontAjf the dressing table and begau to 
smooth oream into the tiny lines on her 
forehead, into the network of wrinkles 
about her eyct 

"If I stay up any longer." she said to 
herself, "111 look like the wrath of heaven 
to-morrow." 



LT was nearly noon 
next day before anybody stirred. That Is. 
anybody except Rufus. The clock had 
barely struck seven when he was up anil 
out In the greenhouse, working with flower 
pots and trowel*, and jotting things down 
In a notebook. Then he came In the house, 
sat down at the library desk and put [n 
several phone calls. And about eleven he 
took the car and drove to town for a news- 
paper and the supplies, 

t .in riim y turned over and looked at. Poppy 
who woke up and suddenly began to sneeze. 
"Oh dear." said Lindsay, "I guess you'd 
better stay In bed. I'll go down and get 
some orange Juice and coffee for you . . . 
now don't get np, Poppy." 

Lindsay slipped Into a bnthrobr and slip- 
pers and padded out Into the hall, where 
she almost bumped Into Toby who was 
reeling with sleep, his eyes bleary and halr 
standlng on end. He tied the cord or his 
bathrobe tighter and said, "How's Poppy?" 

"She's sneesing." 

"You don't think she's getting a cold, do 
you?" 
"She's got one." 

Toby ran tils hands through his hair. 
"Lindsay?" 
Toby?" 
"Yeah." 

"Listen." Lindsay drew him down be- 
tide her on the tup step of the back stairs. 
"Toby . . . does It strike you a bit funny that 
the one love-letter you write me while I'm 
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away from you Is all full of Pappy? And 
that last night when you should have been 
rescuing me. you rescued Poppy? And now 
tliis morning the first thing you ask abuul 
la nor. my health, but Poppy's?" 

"Gee. Lindsay, I know . . ." 

"Yea, I know. too. You poor dear. I 
know something you don't. You're crazy 
about her." > 

"But she doesn't care a hoot about mr. 
She told me so, she's nutq about some- 
body cLse." 

Lindsay shook her head. "I never thought 
much about It before . . . but last night 
. . . and the more I think about it . . . 
well, anyway. Toby, I wa.nl to alan the 
day off right. Let's not be encaged any 
more." 

Toby s&ld, "But . . ." when she inter- 
rupted. 

"I'm crfliy about somebody else, too. It 
won't mean a thins in my lite that I am. 
Only with things the way they are . . ." 

"But, Lindsay . . •" 

"It Isn't fair to either of us Tor the 
present. Don't you see? It wouldn't be 
honest My feelings aren't wholly for 
you, nor are yours for cae . . . and Toby, 
dear. I am fond of you. You know that." 

"I think I could think a little stralaliter 
If I had some coffee. Don't you smell it 
coming up the stairs?" 

"Yes," said Lindsay snining, "and I 
think there ore sausages, too." 

Ru/us came in a* the £wd were eating. 
"You don'L mean to gay thin is breakfast! 
I thought It must be. lunch-time. Good- 
mornlug, Lindsay." 

When she looked up at him something 
burned quickly through her. Something 
that was a memory of last night She bent 
her head and blushed furiously. '"He 
doesn't act as If he were angry, though. He 
looks happier than he has since IVe known 
him." 

"There's news," said Rufus. "Lots of it. 
Tne [arm. Isn't going to be sold, hut the 
north lot is ... to tlu 1 Alexanders. They've 
been wanting it for years . . . pasture 
land lor their cows. I don't know why I 
didn't think of Gweii and Terry long ttgo. 
It isn't good for anything but grazing. 
The part I'm selling was a whole farm 
once. There's even a foundation ot a house 
that burned down. It was the Perkins 
farm. I went to town to-day 10 have then 
look up the boundaries. As soon as they 
get a search of the title I'll deed It over 
to them." 

Lindsay's eyes were ahlninR. "Then thaL 
means," she said softly, "that you're nut 
KOing to sell the farm?" 

Rufus smiled. "Yes, that's one of the 
things it means. I wish Poppy would get 
up. I need her !o see If these ads arc all 
right , . fir make me some rurw ones. I'm 
going to put the Haydon Tree Food on the 
market. What do S'OU think of 'Scientific 
Free Feeding' as a slogan?" 

"You don't want a salesman, do you?" 
asked Toby 

Lindsay said. "You said once f could be 
your publicity agent." 

"Now what would I need a publicity 
agent for?" 

Toby smiled. "It is Important. Rufe. 
You ought to be mantfoned In all the horti- 
cultural magazines. In all the gardening 
pages of newspapers and all sorts of places 
like that. You ought to have articles 
written about you . . . you could use a pub- 
licity agent that Is, If you're serious about 
this." 
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"I certainly am," said Rufus, "for the first 
time In my life. And I'm quite excited about 
It. What I really need is some active part- 
ners with marketing experience." 

"Good," said Toby, "count us all In on It." 

Tile telephone rang. Rufus jumped up. 
"I hope that's the call T put in this morn- 
ing. It's about renting some road frontage 
for a bos station. Not very elegant, but lt'd 
be a good income, and that's what r need 
to put the tTee food over." 

"What would yoti guess has happened?" 
asked Toby in an undertone. 

Lindsay shook her head. "I wonder." 

Julia was coming down the stairs when 
she heard Rufus at the telephone hi the 
library. She stopped and listened. His 
voice came out from [lie crack In the door, 
thin and unreal. 

"Tliree hundred feet? And how far 
back'. 1 No. you'd hare to have it on the 
farther side of the ,hllL I wouldn't want 
II wiif-iu It could be seen from the house, 
Well. I'll tell you, 11 you drive out to-morrow 
and look over the ground. Tm sure we 
can agree on something. Yes, IT1 he here 
all day tomorrow And any time. All 
right,. Wli.u? Well, I'll keep ail eye out 
for you." 



rJFOB o|>ened the 
done. "Oh. good morning, Julia. How lovely 
you're looking! It's a grand morning." 

Julia come down and stood Lwo stairs 
above Rufus. It mad*, her seem very tall 
as she put both bonds- on his shoulders, 
leaned over and gave htm a kiss. 

"Did I hear you making a deal over the 
phone?" 

Rufus stood there. "I hope It's a deal— 
or will be soon." 

Julia watched the morning air hlow the 
curtains back. "Rtifr, do you love me?" 

He didn't lift his eyes from Lite floor, but 
watched Intently a spot on the toe of his 
shoe. "That's a funny question for you 
to ask." he said deliberately. 

"The reason I have to know Is. I think 
It would be fun to be married right away." 

Rufus stood there for a long time, before 
he answered. Then he said, "Maybe we'd 
ostter so tn here where we can be quite 
by ourselves," 

He carefully dosed the door and sat down 
on the couch which had, Julia noticed, a 
blue monk's-clotii cuver. The pillows ahc 
had covi rtu herself In an orange and blue 
cretonne. A silly pattern. ... a parrot 
with orange and blue plumage. She 
watched the end of litr- cigarette turn grey 
and the ash grow loneer and longer. Then 
she gat up and brought over a brass ash- 
tray and laid it beside hlm. 

Rutus said Qually, "Would you mind tell- 
ing me. Julia, what has changed your mind 
so suddenly? For six years I liave pegged, 
pleaded, teased, rewired you. For six years 
you have pur, me off in one way or another. 
Then you do o dreadful tiling. I think 
you want to crush all the rrpirlt out or me. 
I don't know why yau da It. but you say 
that I must iell the farm and then you 
will marry me. It Is absurd on the face 
of 11. but ynu give me your reasons and I 
accept them, though wondering at your lack 
of feeling. You know all the time how 
much It means to me and still you Insist 
upon your terms. I've been trying to find 
an answer To It for days and weeks and 
montlis. Maybe you'll tell me, now." He 
nibbed his hand across his forehead. "It's 
been a nightmare, these past "liree months. 
I must have been In a d»7,e to let a woman 
make such u fun) of me. But I seem to 
have wakened up." 
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Julia lopkpd pain, "You (ton't. sound like 
rourirf-H. Ru/iit Whata :lit* matter?" 

"On th» contrary rm qui!* myself. And 
I asked you ■ quciUon. I wlih you would 
is.i'-r It," 

Julia rose. 8hc ntood talL "Perhaps 1 
have nuBunderntood you ell these years. 
Ot course, if you don't wwit to marry me." 

Riifue. pulled her dovn again. "That'a 
btilug melodramatic. And U Isn't nnsver- 
lne my question. Why nave yml ao sud- 
denly ■:. your mind?"' 

"I don't Know, Rutus." 

He was very prulenl. "There BiUAt be 
aome renson. Think hard." 

Julia raid: "You haven't lion* amy at 
•uiytnlng. nave you. Rul'iif!" 

"No. my dear, rvn never been more tane 
In my 11 fir. Now mi-twer me what I tun 
asking you. First, do you love me?" 

Julia wns sobbing a little and teellng 
Around tor tier handkerchief. "Why, ye*. 
BtttUa," 

"Did you love me enough to marry nie 
•11 these yearaT" 
-Yea." 

"Then why djdn't you?" 

"All right, II you mint have It." Julia 
Buns her head up. "I limply couldn't 
bear to think at living up hero artthout 
any money. GoinM without ill the lime. 
No money Tor clothe*. No money for any- 
thing. 

"And you perpetually luring nothing to 
tut the (arm up with ixnd all your fussing 
around out there in Uic greeiihouMSB, We 
wouldn't have been In love five minutes 
under those clrcumotanc-es/ 

"But you had ah ample Income, for your 
petnonnl expenses." 

-I know. But li I hud remarried It would 
have crine to rharitahlo liuitlluCiona." 

"I see." 

1 thought If you would get Mine money 
from, tile furm, enough lor a small income, 
that with your salary from the braid 
bmtise . . 

-I use - 

"But I do love you, RufiuL t nlwayn have 
lovod you. You will marry me, wart you?" 

R VFVB sot Up. stood 
by the window, nnd Hum enrae over and nut 
opposite pyr on Uie couch. He look wit a 
dean while handkerchief rrom hl« hip 
pocket and wiped her eye* very gently. 

"My dear Julia. It stems so very aluipln 
to ms, now. I wonder at tnj'jelf . I wonder. 
And t get n turiuuu saute of tatliiaotion in 
hearing you beg me to marry you It niniirai 
thm j f » perfectly even. Ji seems to be mirth 
a certain amount of the (met. But I don't 
(enow what Mas happonrd to me, Julia. 1 
eeem to be <|ulic cold and indilterent. I 
have been that way for a long rime. 1 mean 
capable even of ntt.tlny tir.re and nnalyalne 
my own emotions while you weep. The very 
(act, thnt you could ail there and tell me 
that you preferred money to the wurmih 
and love of inv heart tcvtr.li to render every- 
thing cold grey ash. Of course It's worldly 
and wtfie and very mature . . we couldn't 
possibly have stayed In love . . , It somehow 
utamn* me as naive, as BOmebody villi a 
youthful romantic fixation ... It all conic* 
down to this, Julia. You have been greedy. 
You wanted your freedom And my love. too. 
You wanted luxury. You weren't wllllits 
to pay — you weren't willing to make a down 
payment, even , . 

Julia bit her lip. She fingered the gold 
*ha in that hung around her neck. "If that's 
the way you feel — 3 think T might ae well 
go Into town. Td hardly care to *tuy around 
here any longer, Anywiay — I hate tho 
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placer Staff left the room without looking 
buck and wtml upaUkirti- 

Rurua took the handkcrtOuef with which 
tic had wiped Julia'* ryea nnd blew hla n«e 
violently. He wa* conscioua of tho faint 

Julia cloud the dour to her bedroum curo- 
fully and then threw hen=.cli on the bed 
gabbing. She Bluffed her hR£idlwrchI»f in 
her mouth 30 that a pcnstin in the luiil rnJriht 
not hear 1L Then ehe mopped abruptly. 
Crring, aho renctrtrd, would ruin her iocifcA. 
She went, over to (lie dresiirig-liible Mid 
wok out two Utile eye-pad*, saturated then 
111 an cyi' lotion. She put them over her 
ryes and lay back In luu? chmr, Sh« ktniw 
without looking in her mirror that >he didn't 
rmve much time to Icsn. Sin: wahdend 
vaguely how much of a Aaltu? John Alexan- 
der rrcvlved, Who wa* hia broRtrr, auy- 
wny? Two tear* Pfept oui from undtiT the 
eye-pado, Wt-an't It juift hor lueJc LhaL the 
pqty nmi. jjie had really ciaTtd uhuut would 
Lurn out let be- raon? or less litipcjcunloLU? 
Shf had tried hard enoitfili to make snme- 
Udne nl him. But maybe It was aH tor the 
beat. If he wp* sohnj to revrrt lo lype, U 
wr» Jiut an well to know it before rnorrlngn 
aa afterwarrh Iinatllne twrng innrrlMl lo a 
runner f Even a gC'^ttlemuii farmtT U»;r John 
Alexander. 

It wojj the end of 
March. Thtrr wua a fine Hi bit in th* air 
jUndiiay Abbott and Rufua Haydian wiUfeed 
up the ftteps Of Qrnnd Outwit Pnlatie and 
praAein-ed tlielr caret* to ine man who waa 
taklnc tick eta, 

RufuE »old, " You - U oe disappointed. Hay- 
don Trve Fowl lu on the third floor. Don't 
you want to aae. ihfi other exhibits flratf 

Lindsay shook Uiir head. "I can hardly 
wait to aee tho exhibit set up. Tve neon 
Puppy working oa It for days and she 
=ayfl ]t la simply a tnmk-wiv Toov oay« 
nur product will nwwp the nmrlcoL Br the 
wnv, how did you ever penruade Johnny 
EUymoud to all in the booth?" 

"johnny Us thrilled within an inch of his. 
eyebrtT?.-*. He llkea paazinff out aahs Ulk 
and Utemturo- M 

"Oh. how Bwentl" They walked down 
the aisles heavy with pwtum?. heavy with 
the moist damp sweetness of fra^raiire from 
the heavy-headed lujcurjjxnt blosaam* set up 
In stiff garden plow, "And Rule . . . look 
, , . real pigeona there. And look at that 
vatuiall ... II- Iik&a and smells. Jmt like 
the Tiidtan Brook Road . . 

Toil said you wonted lo crime back 
later. The ihmtr upstairs will drlvo yvu 
craxy. They have everytihing from beeu and 
honey to tropical find and flown: prints.'' 

"Gwan Is supposed »o be attend] nu to one 
of the Uhk'& In the Garden Club to-day. 
Shr'a been working for s^en on a canipe- 
Uiian— come kind of fluU'Lir Birativement 
far a breaktnst table ... I hope she gets 
a blue ribbon." 

Lindsay lingered over a hrluk ^urden 
Srlih a smniUal hi Iho CUtltre. Somebody 
had druued a laev ahawl over u stoi^o 
bench and Left a book- OfHtn. She leaned 
hor mrtm on tlu< edge it and watohtd 
a imy pool trickle In a cnrijjtr. "Yau 
knew," sno said, terribly conueiona of Rnfui 
baside her. "that Popp? and Tob; a'ern 
guttinfl marrisd, didnt you?" 

Rohu loaned on hln elbows. "I didn't 
know in so many worda. but tffelti? those 
two tcigether it wouldn't tak* many ^ucssen." 

"It's furui?. Isn't it, how thlnga can fret 
mixed up EOmeLtmen. Von know Toby and 
I wore engaged for a wliU*. It nu a curi- 
ous bralmtorm on my part. X nod a funny 
leellnK that there wasn't any place for mo 
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in the world . . . that- nobody wanted ma 
. . that all my life I had been shifted 
around from owe jwraon to the other and 
that evurybody waa if] ltd to eet rid of me- 
lt woe Just liter 1 lost my Jdb. too. And 
I suppose I waa feettug tiennlUve about thOO* 
thoiuih on the surface I didn't a*em to 
mind eo much. Well. Toby seemed to want 
to marry me *o much, and In a sort o! 
hlgh-mlndcd mamtnt I aald yem." 

People milled around thorn on every side 
and nubfKlv *eeinLd Lu uatlce them. Rnftis 
■aid, "You aren't, by any chance, trying 
to tell me yow didn't lo»o Toby, are you7" 

Undaay aald, "Now that I UUnk of It. 
mayhe Tom. I've tnld you plenty ol Ume* 
how crazy I am about you." 

J[ KNOW. Lindsay. 
And there Just lan't any use. Why couldn't 
it have i>cen Taby? HB'*^nuch [icarer your 
awn aBe." 

"Yes." Llndsnvy agreed and pulled off 
a white glove as she traced a rem eat line 
between l.wo pieces of brick. ^He's nemivr 
my ftfle— but It happened to be you. What 
are you going to do about It. Ruins?" 

He said. "I've been thinking about It 
most of Ui* tunc. Llndnay Abbott. I wish 
I knew what to do about it You know, of 
course, that I've worahlppfld jou ever alnoe 
I 11 rat *aw you." 

"WflU, you've never told me so. You've 
leXt me Lo do all Lhq telling." aald Und&ay 

"But you sbc." nnld Rufo, "I haven't lived 
the kind of life you hare. Hvoryttuxie hap 
happetird to me backward*- Then I'm a lot 
older Hum you ore. That's the principal 
difference." 

-Ta," nnld Iindnay, "and when I'm thirty- 
two; you'll be forty- come thin g r and »> on. 
It HrtuidJi worae the farther yon go." 

'Then, I'm moie or leu starting out in 
this biuEUut^*- There's hardly any income 
right now. 

"It's hardly big enough for one. In fact, 

"And there are likely lo be all aorta of 
hurdloe lo go over batons we really get §30$' 
whr:ri'?" 

"And what are yau going ta do about it?" 

Tin going to sec If you would marry me 
Just the oarne" 

r I would, Rufus Baydoti. I would, indeed 

T don't Euppoae you would klha me tight 
has and now?" 

'1 might If you could step over this- 111 tie 
brick wull behind thai nice ivy screen." 

"We might, almost be nart of the scenery 
alone with thr shawl and the open book." 

"Do you suppose many people set tn- 
gaytiU at the Flower Show every year?* 

'"And that I wouldnT know." 

In Qil- ftiid they held each other's hand* 
tightly and looked into each other** eye*. 
Tho kind of a look that itops the heart, and 
[jromlstiA all kinds of thlnga. And finally 
tlioy cUrahmi to tho third floor, but missed 
tj-ren Alexander who had cone out some- 
where, *o Rufua bcrawled a note for her and 
ihumb-taclced 11 on the bullEtlD board of 
the Garden Club, It read: 

M Save your breskrast-tnble effect. We'D 
tiKe tt for a wedding hrcaktaut if It lan't 
wilted on Saiuroaj-,— Rule." 

Ttien as they went down the steps In the 
midst of the rushing rtvtrr of people which 
flowed on each side of them. Rufua leaned 
over and kissed Undasy. "To make It legal, 
darling," he oald, "and because I love you." 

THE END. 

CAU ebunutfrs ttt UiU nor*] snt flttltlmu, ui 
!»*■ DO f»imTii» to anr Untnf c-n: j...ti.> 



Pitnlid inn irai 1 1 ilinfl bj CuBavtldhMfrl 1>tub 
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